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PREFACE. 



As flMnne account maj be expected, of the prinot 
plea on which this edlection of hymns was made, it 
will be here f^ven in a few wcnrdfl. 

My main object has been, to gather from the exist- 
ing body of divine poetry, those hymns which I deem- 
ed the best calcidated to be sung in our churches. 
I consequently adopted aU which appeared to me to 
possess the requisite poetical and devotional character^ 
without regard to the particular denomination of 
Christians to which their authors belonged. Hymns 
from Wesley's cdlectioo, and some Moravian hymns 
from the Christian Psalmist of Montgomery, I regard 
as among the richest contents of this v(dume. 
Their delightfol fervour, though by some it may be 
called methodistical, will be thought by others, I 
' trust, to be the true spirit of devotional Christiaal 
poetry. 

I have Wkeat care to alter as little as possiUe from 
my originals, and to obtain all hymns, wheneveif it 
was practicable, as their authors wrote and published 
them. The effusions of Watts and Doddridge, the 
two prindpal classics in this high and difficult v^ 
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cies of literatare, will be foand in a purer farm in this 
Tolume than they are usually met with m other coK 
lections* Whenever a hymn by one c^ these, or any 
other author, seemed to require a great deal of alter- 
ation, it was not altered, but left ; for it was my desire 
and intention that every hymn, as it appeared in this 
collection, should be really the production ctf the indi- 
Tidual whose name is placed over it. I freely omitted 
roch verses, however,, as 1 did not approve,, whenever 
it could be d(me without essential injury to the con» 
nexion« 

Those worcb and expressiotis which I consider bp 
forming the peculiar and BijpprofarkLte diction and 
imagery <^ sacred poetry, such as Zion, Israd, Ca- 
naan, Saints,^ ds^., I have constantly retained. 

The adaptatkm of musical emphasis and e^jrprefl* 
sion to the words, I have teft with int^igent and welF 
instructed choirs. 

Although I undertook this work^ because I wa9 
not altogether satisfied with any collection which 1 
had seen, yet I cannot hope to have succeeded to the 
entire satisfaction of otl^rs. I am conscious that I 
must, at least, have omitted some hymns which many 
persons have been accustomed to regard as indispen- 
sable, and introduced some which may Sb thought 
unworthy of the place which they occupy. It is to be 
presumed that there b a considerable number of them 
\iiiich win be admired by some, and disliked by odi- 
en. Among five hundred and sixty hymns, there 
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will be feund, it is probable, sufficient range for a 
variety of tastes. 

It is sincerely my prayer that this book, wherever 
it may be introdaced, may be instrumental in height- 
ening the interest of Christian worship, and serving 
the cause of religion and God ; — and as sincerely is 
it my wish that wherever and whenever it may be 
found inadequate to these great purposes^ it may be 
superseded by one which will answer them better. 

F. W. P. G. 
Oct 1,1980. 



NOTE TO THE SECOND EDITION. 

In this stereotyped edition, the number and order 
of hymns remain precisely as before. The only alter- 
ations which have been made, besides the ccMrection 
of a few typographical errors, are the two following : — 
Instead of the hymn which stood as the 289th in the 
first edition, and which, through some oversight, was 
a repetition of the 187th, have been inserted four of 
those well known verses by Sir Henry Wotton, begin- 
ning, ' How happy is he bom or taught' And in the 
place of the hymn which was numbered 539 in the 
first edition, has been introduced one on a similar sub- 
ject, beginning, 'God of the changing year, whose i 
of power/ 

1* 



VI NOTE TO THE SECOND EDITION. 

For the sake of uniformity of editions, these are the 
only changes which I have permitted myself to make 
in the body of the work. In the few pages, however, 
which succeed the Doxologies, I felt more at 
liberty, and have indulged in more considerable varia- 
tions, as will be perceived by those who may be ac- 
quainted with the first edition, or will take the pains 
of comparing the two editions together. The whole 
;^llection now stands as it probably will remain so 
long as it shall oontinue to be in use. 

Feb. 22, 1881. 
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Searcher of hearts belbre ^y face ....p.. ••..•• 166 

Searcher of hearts todiee are known •••.. 107 

See another year is gone ..% .« ..••... 144 

See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand ftlft 

See the leaves around us falling 64S 
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Servant <^ God weU done ...»< W9 

Sbhie forth eternal Source of ligkt 397 

SUne on our souls eternal God ...»• •• 388 

Sboiuld famine-e'er the mourning field • 607 

Siiow -pity Lord O Lord forgive ...*.. 9S5 

Sing to tke Lord who loud proclaims 906 

^ we tiie song of those who stand 267' 

;ye redeemed of the Lord .» »• 266 

Sleep sleep te^ay teraK/Oting cares 28 

So'letour lips and lives express 322 

^ngs of knmoFtal praise belong. ....... ^ Ill 

Songs of>ppaise the- angels sang. » 87 

Sons of men behold from far ..... • .r* ^18 

Sovereign Ruler (^ the skies 168 

Spirit of peaee who- as a dove. . « 315 

Spirit of truth on thb thy day .......,w 264 

Stand still refulgent orb of day 480 

Supremeand universal light. .r. . . .. 281 

Sweet is the memory of thy graee* %...... 126 

Sweet is the task O Lord. w 24 

T£AGHmemy God and king......... 416 

Tefiuih me O teachme Lord thy way.. 192 

The angel comes he comes to reap. 479 

The christian warrior see him istand 274 

The darkened sky how thick it lowers. 457 

The dews and rains in all their store. . . . • 497 

The earth is thine Jehovah thine ; ..296 

The evils that- beset our path... k.....^. ....^ 450 

Thee we adore- Eternal Name. 449 

The fountain in its source. .- ....•••... 411 

The glorious universe around. 317 

The God of Israel is our Lord. ......< * ^... 264 

llieGrodwho reigns alone ;....... 91 

The heavenly spheres to thee O God ^ • 57 

The heaven of heavens cannot contain Iff 

The heavens declare thy glory Lord ^ 183 

The law by Moses came. ' 256' 
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The Lord descended from above. •• «..#»•..« 94 

The Lord himself the miglity Lord • «.* IMT 

The Lord in ZioQ placed his Baiie...c«. 17 

The Lord is in his holy piece..... ^ itO 

The Lord is my shepherd no want ehall I know • • • MS 

Hie Lord is risen indeed «..•.«•»..« 884 

The Lord Jehovah reigns «..;..•••.• ».••... 180 

The Lord my pasture shall prqnre^ «..«•.•.• M8 

The Lord my shepherd is..... ^«..... < Ml 

The Lord our God is fiill of mif^t. 85 

The Lord wiU come the earth shidl qaoke .«•... 819 

The nuNrning dawns upon the place - 881 

The momix^ flowers diq>l^ their swvetH •.«..•••• 480 

The offerings to thy throne which rise «.•.••... 19 

The perfect world by Adam^red..... <......«.. 088 

The promises I sing .* .^ ...••. . 183 

The race that long in darkness poied.....^ «... 814 

Hiereisahndof pure^Ul^..... .....v... ^i 

There seemsavoice -ineyery gale.. •.'•..•«^..>. 81 

The saints on earth and those alMve.. •......*....... v. 368 

The spadtfvs firmament on high. »•.«.. .^ «.»... 86 

The Spirit breathes upon the word. . ...- 186 

The Spirit in oar hearts....... ••....... 885 

The swift declining day B6 

'nie swift not always in tfaeroee... ^.•..•. 419 

Hie term of life asdgned to man. «... 488 

The uplifted eye and bended knee 849 

The wandering star and fleetfakg wind...... 860 

They who on the Lord rely .-....««.*.. .^<« •*..»•. . 50 

This child we dedicate todiee... v... 824 

This is the day the Lord hath made 26 

This is the first and great command. • 848 

ThlB spacious .earth is all the Lord's 207 

This stone to aaee in faith welay ,.... 829 

Thou hidden love of God whose height 886 

Theu Lord by strictest seafch hast Imewn 189 

Thou Lord through every changing scene 169 

Thou who dwelPst enthroned above f^'i 
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Thrice nai^y souls who born frrm heaven 29ft 

Thrice happy stale where saints shall live 4ol 

Through all the changinj^ scenes of life 40i) 

Through all the various shifting scenes 181 

Tluough every age eternal God.. 4-U 

Through sorrow's night and dagger's path. 439 

Thus far on life's perplexing path 299 

Thus far the X^ord has led me on 58 

Thy gracious aid great God impart 204 

Thy kingdom Lord ferever stands... • 171 

Thy law U perfect Lord of light 185 

Thy mercies and thy lore i 120 

Thy name almighty Lord .........^ €6 

Thy presence everlasting God 514 

Thy wisdom power and goodness Lord 170 

Times without number have I prayed 1172 

'T is by the fSdth of joys to come 84S 

'T is by thy strength the mountains stand 495 

'T is God the spirit leads 170 

*T is God who those that trust in him 824 

ToGod the mighty Lord.. w 68 

To God the only w&m 86 

To keep the lamp alive • 823 

Tomorrow Lord is thine 440 

To thee my God my days are known • 480 

To thee O God we homage pay 296 

Transporting tidings which we hear 462 

Triumphant Lord thy goodness reigns IM 

*T was by an order from the Lord 187 

*T was on that dark that doleful night.. 521 

UNITE my roving thoughts unite 426 

Up to the hUls Ilift mine eyes. 178 

Upward I lift mine eyes 174 

VAINLY through nif^s weary hours 155 



niDBZ 9w woMw Lucaa. xxi 

WAlTttitlieLordyelMiftof Itope t98 

WtekJUidimM^te if man ^. Ul 

If dloome 8we«t day tf imU**.*^ »«.»•••••••• 16 

W^iiagoC God the mighty Min«e • 86 

WUiall our hearts with all owfo^rtrt... «.«*•*.. 66 

With glory dad with alrensth arrayed :«•*• 166 

Wtthin these walla be peace ^ 486 

With mines of wealth are iiiiiiere pQer* • «•• 676 

With reToreiice let Hke saints appear .••••••• 97 

inthsacMd joy we lift our eyes. «•«■ »«• 26 

WKh sengs and honours souoding k«d 4M 

WKh stately towers and hohrarin etroog. .. * ••• S66 

WhatJs tue chaff the word efmaa ^•••.^•».* 196 

Whrt most it be to dwell abeve.. **** • 416 

What eeoret hand at meraingllght....«< i 46 

What ehfl^ we Mkef God in prayer k.* 676 

When all bespeaks a Father's lotre « 176 

When all thy merdes O my God ^««. ..•••* 176 

Whenas returns this solemn day 27 

When before thy throne we kneel. 16 

When darkness long has yeiled my mind 425 

When floods of grief assault the mind 424 

When I can read my title clear • 477 

When in the yale of lengthened years 511 

When Israel of the Lord beloved 881 

When Israel through the desert passed 198 

When I with curious eyes survey 609 

When musing sorrow weeps the past 428 

When overwhelmed with grief. 422 

When rising from the bed of death. 478 

When sickness shakes the languid frame 5^ 

When storms hang o*er the Christian's head • •• 177 

' When the vale of death appears 458 

Wherefore should man frail child of clay 687 

Wherewith shall I approach the Lord 16 

While shepherds watched their flocks by night 215 
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While loiiods of wtr«re heard tnHHid.. ••••.... tt4 

While thee I seek protectiBg Power *. Vn 

While through thii changing werM we n»m. » » . > > 441 

While with eeaaelew courae the flun •.....••• 64f 

Who make the lArd of hotta their tower *.... 118 

Whom ha^e we Lord in heaven but thee • • • .•••.. S9t 

Who ahaU inhabit in thy hiU 2M 

Whoahalltow'rd^ychoeai^aeat 104 

ITEboundleMrealmaof joy..i, T4 

Ye&iihfbl aoula who Jea«a know SS6 

Ye IbUowera of the Prince of Peace StS 

¥e golden lamps of heaven fiurewell.... •..••••• 4M 

Te humblo aouls that aeek the Lord »... 288 

Ye servants of the Lord * •••••... 28tf 

Ye sons of men a feeble race •••.. 44S 

Ye that dbey the Immortal Kfaig ^ 4M 

Ye trembling jonls dismiss your fears. ••••.'t 907 

ZEAL Is that pure and heav>iDl]^ flame «•••. 841 



IK9BX OF SUBJECTS. 



I I. IimiODUCTlON AMD ClO0E OF WoftflHIP. 

For tbe introduction of worship, 1 to 20. For the Chri»- 
tiui Sd»bath, 21 to 28. For the close of worship, 29 to 84. 

n. Morning and Etenino Htmns. 

For the morning, 85 to 45. Morning or evening, 46 to 50. 
Brening, 51 to 58. 

III. QENiMpL. Praise anb Thank8«iyiN6. 

Presence of Gm invoked, 50. Praise to die only true 
pod, 00. Thanksgiring and holiness, 62. God adorad in his 
works, 61, 68. Universal praise, 64 to 80. Praise due from 
men, 81, 82. Te Deum, 88. Praise to the Lord of naturo, 
84, 85. Praise for preserving grace, 86. Glory in t!be high- 
est, 87. 

IV. ATTRIBtJTES AND PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 

Existence of God, ^. God incomprehensible, 89, 98. Uni- 
ty of God, 90, 91. Greatness, power and sovereignty of 
God, 92 to 97. God invisible, 99. Etiemity and immuta- 
bility <^ God, 100 to 105. Omnipresence and omniscience 
of God, 106 to 111. Goodness, mercy and compassion of 
God, 112 to 127. Holiness of God, 128 to 180. Faithfulness 
of God, 181, 182. Attributes of God our confidence, 183. 
Pei^ctions and providence of God, 184 to 186. Providence 
and grace unsearchable^ 187. Mercies of God our trust, 188 
to 142. Mysteries of Providence, 148. Care of Providence, 
144 to 146. Providence in our afflictions, 147 to 162. Mess- 
ing of God always needful, 158 to 155. God our shepherd, 



XXIV INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

166 to 163. The constant help of Providence, 164 to 171. 
Distinguished goodness of Providence to man, 172. Diviiw 
protection and retribution, 178 to 181. 

V. The Scriptures. 

The books of nature and scripture, 182, 183. Excellence 
and povTAf of Q«d'a wof(i> 194 -^ ia4. Bivine ipf^tuctioii im- 
plored, 191, 192. Searching the scriptures, 195. Light of 
the world, 196, 198. Prophecy and inspiration, 197. Heav- 
enly bread, 199. l)ivine teachings, 200, 201. Seed of the 
word, 202, 203. Supplication for a blessing on. the word, 204. 

VI. Christ and CHisTiANnnr. 

Message of John the Baptist, 205, 206. Christ^ coming, 
207 to 212. Chrises nativity, 213 to 216. Christ's manifes- 
tation to the Geudles, 2lt to a». OhrtA the Sun of Righ- 
teoosneas, 226. Suffiirings and death of Christ 227 to 991. 
BetuvreetioA of Christ, 232 to 236. Death, resHmctioii and 
a8Q»nsioA of Christ, 237, 1238. Christ's miracles; 230* Pi»* 
cepte and exwnple of Christ, 240 to 246. Christ's invHatioiM, 
247 to 24i. Glorying kk Jesus, 260, 261. Co^niag and ipClu* 
ences of the holy Spirit, 262 to 254. Gospel invitations^ 25& 
Character and success of the gospel, 266 to 266. Chris* 
tian pUgrins, 266. Songs of the redeeo^ed, 267. Cgifmu 
nion pf saints, 268. Final acceptance of the righteous, 269 

VIF. The Christian Life. 

Christian life, race and wa^fere, 270 to 274. Christian 
riches* 276, 276. Christian wisdom, 27';r to 231. Christian 
watchfuluess and activity, 282 to 286. Virtue tipperishahlet 
287. Safety and happiness of obedience and a good con? 
science, 288 to 298. The Christian Israel, 299. Besolutioii; 
and ^.sample, 300. Courage anii fortitude, 301 to 307. Chris- 
tian ambition, 303. Sincerity and self-examination, 808, 309, 
Steadiness of principle, 810. Charitable judgment, 311., 
Moderation, 312. Peace and love, 313 to 31^ Ciiri^^aiji 
unity, 316, 317. Communion with God and Christ, 319. 
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Trust in God and contentment, 8fl0, 821. HolineM uid grace, 
822. Dependence and trust, 828, 824. Love to Clod, obedience; 
trust and submisdon, 826 to 829. . Retirement and nedkation. 
830, 331. Living in Ciiiist, 882. Meeinefle aad bumittty, 
833 to 837. Christian patience, 888. libefmHty and dur^jr, 
339,34^. Zea1,84L Failli and works, 848 to 348. 

VIII. Confession and Penitence. 

Sins confessed and mourned, 349. Inconstancy lamented* 
350. Human frailty, 351. Seeking forgiveness and a clean 
heart, 352 to 356. Seeking divine aid, 3t>7. Amidst tempta- 
tion, 358. Hope reviving, 359. Seeldng grace and reliige, 
360,861. Preparation of heart, 862, 363. Return and par- 
don, 364 to 372. Freedom from sin in heaven, 878. 

IX. Devout Aspirations and Affections. 

The Lord's piayer, 374, 375. Habitual devotion, 876. 
Seeking the Divine presence, influence and light, 877 to 869. 
Faith in Divine grace and power, 390. Living wholly to 
God, 391 to 393. Breathing alter holiness, 894. I^rd, re- 
member me, 395. Seeking God for our guardian, 396. Seek- 
ing the knowledge of G<>d, 397. Joy in God's presence, 
396. God our eternal portion, 399. Praising God hi all 
changes, 400, 401. The Soul panting for God, 402, 403. 
Seeking help and direction from God, 404, to 408. For a ho- 
ly life, 409. Living waters, 410, 411. Subjection to God, 
412. Bread of life, 413. Holy desires, 414. Living to 
God's glory, 415, 416. Thy kingdom come, 417. Submissior 
and resignation, 418 to 421. Safety in God, 422. Hope and 
comfort in trouble, 423, 424. Peace and deliverance, 425 tc 
427. Fervent gratitude, 428, 429. Living with God, 430 
Heavenly aspirations anil ioys, 431 to 433. The saint's rest, 
434. 

X. Life, D'^ath and Futurity. 

Redeeming time, 435. .^>urney of life, 436 to 489. Un- 
certainty of life, 440. Hee ven and earth, 441. Our life in 
the charge of God, 442. Following the pious dead, 443. 
^ 3 
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Frtilty and yanity of mortal Hfe, 444 to 450. Death a ble9« 
fling to the righteous, 461. Triumphing over death, 452 tQ 
454. Support in affliction and death, 456 to 458. God the 
everiastfa^ light, 469. The young cut off like flowers, 460. 
Comfort on the death of friends^ 461, 462. The pious dead 
are blessed, 468 to 466. Looking homeward, 467, 468. Prep- 
aration for heaven, 469. Immortal joys, 470. Reunion of 
friends, 471. Heavenly Jerusalem, 47^. Holiness and happi- 
ness of heaven, 478 to 477. Judgment and eternity, 478 to 484 . 

XT. Miscellaneous. 
Eariy religion, 486 to 488. For Sunday schools, 489. 
Daily and nightly devotion, 490. For a blessing with food, 
491. Seasons of the year, 492 to 494. Rain, 496 to 497 
For travellers, 498. For mariners, 499 to 501. Missionaries, 
602, 608. Restoration of Israel, 504. In time of trial, 506. 
In times of distress and danger, 606. In times of scarcity* 
607. Comfort in sickness and death, 508. Formation and 
dignity of man, 609, 510. Old age anticipated, 611. Mem- 
ory of the past, 612. At parting, 613, 614. Death of an in- 
fant,616. The Saints in glory, 5l6. 

XII. Occasional. 
Hymns for communion, 517 to 623. Baptismal hjrmns, 
624 to 626. On leaving an ancient church, 527. On laying 
the foundation stone of a church, 528. Dedication hymns, 
529 to 533. Ordination hymns, 534, 636. For a meeting of 
ministers, 636. For i charitable occasion, 687. Hymns for 
a new year, 638 to 546. For the opening or closing year, 
642, 646. Close of t*»e year, 547. Autumn warnings, 548. 
Thanks for the hzriest, 549. For return of health, 660. 
Thanksgiving for national prosperity, 661. For national 
p<»A2e, 552. In tLue of war, 553, 554. Remembi^ce of 
our fathers, 555. Public humiliation, 556. For Saturday 
evening, 557. Death of ministers, 668, 669. Funeral 
hymn, 560. 

XIII. Doxolooies. XIV. Anthems * 
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Hymn. 

1 292 

4 275 

5 41 

8 9S 

11 180,175 

15 298,294,295 

18 94,166 

1ft J 86, 96, 182,188 

*• > 184,185,852 

•s C 156, 157, 158, 159 

*• > 160, 161, 162, 163 

24 296,297 

25 120 

27 142 

80 550 

82 868,869 

88 824 

84 ,.. 126,400 

86 185,180 

87 276,430 

88 455 

89 487,488 

41 840 

42 402,408 

44 558 

46 259,552 

48 •...265 

51 854,855 

58 898 

56 186 

57 118 

61 422 

62 890 

68 88,889,892 

65 4,496,496,540 

67 268 

72 222 

78 ! ! ! '. V. V.V.V '886*, M7, 899 

76 264 

81 90 

84 : 7,8,9,10 

85 426 

86 60 



FMlm. Hyaa. 

89 97,181,221,268 

oA ( 101, 169, 444, 446 
^ •••• I 446,447,541 

91 ,..50,442 

92 24 

98 104,106 

95 , 2,14 

96 22^ 

98 210 

99 128 

100 1 

102 102 

™ C 112, 118, 114 

*"* > 115, 116, 117 

104 61 

106 .,..., 62 

111 68,111,184 

112 187,289,889 

116 149,427,428 

117 64,65,66 

118 2(^ 

„a 088,189,190,191 

il» .... <j^^ 290,871,894 

121 178,174 

122 11 

125 178 

126 457 

127 «... 158,154,155 

180 208,866 

181 886,886 

182.. 17 

183 818,814,815 

184 490 

186 67,68,140,141 

188 69 

ISO J 106, 107, 108 

*** > 109,110 

141 48 

146 92,124,125 

146 70,128 

147 87,494 

148 71,72,78,74 

150 75 



TABJLH OF METEl^S. 



CM. Gommovi Metre 

L.M. •••••• •• Iioiig Metre. 

S.M ShortMetre. 

K.M HaUelivah Metre. 

P.M Particular Metre. 

C. P. M. ' Common Particular Metre. 

I4. M. 6 1 Long Metre Six Lineg. 

TiM Seven Syllable Metre. 

78 M. 6 1 Seven Syllable Metre Six Lines. 

68 M Six Syllable Metre. 

10s M Ten Syllable Metre. 

llsM Eleven Syllable Metre 

SflcTsM Eight 8c. Seven Syllable Metns. 

7lL0iM Seven & Six SyUable Metre. 

10 II lis M Tec & Eleven Syllable Metre. 

87lLiiM Eight, Seven & Four SyUable Metre. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 



INTRODUCTION AND CLOSE OF WORSHIP. 



1. L. M. Watts. 

Praise to our Creator. Ps. 100. 

1 Before Jehovah's awfd throne^ 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that tlie Lord is God aJotie ; 
He can create and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 

And when like wandering sheep we strayed, 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We are his people, we his care. 
Our souls and sdl our mortal frame : 
What lasting honours shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ? 

4 Well crowd thy gates with thankful songs. 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

5 Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vast as eternity thy love, 

Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 
3* 
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2. S. M. wjifTt. 

Call to Worship, Ps. 96. 

1 Come, sound his praise tibroad, 
And hymns of gloiy sing ; 

Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown 
He gave the seas their boiind ; 

The watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at his throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord : 

We are his works, and not our own, 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice. 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 

Come, like the people of his choice 
And own your gracious Grod. 

O, S. M. E. Taylob. 
Invitationtothe Hotue of Ood, 

1 CoM£ to the house of prayer, 
O thou afliicted, come ; 

The God of peace shall meet thee there 
He makes that house his home 

2 Come l^ the house of praise, 
Ye who are happy now ; 

Li sweet accord your voices raise, 
In kindred homage bow. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

3 Ye aged, hither come, 
For ye have felt his love ; 

Soon shall your trembling tongues be dmnbf 
Your lips forget to move. 

4 Ye 3^ung, before his throne, 
Come, bow ; your voices raise ; - 

Left not your hearts his praise disown, 
Who gives the power to praise. 

6 Thou, whose benignant eye 

In mercy looks on all ; 
Who see'st the tear of misery. 

And hear'st the mourner's caD; 

6 Up to thy dwelling-place 

Bear our frail spints on. 
Till they outstrip time's tardy pace, 

And heaven on earth be won. 

4. L. M. Tatb & BRAxnr. 
Pvllic Worship,^ Ps. 66. 

1 For thee, O God, our constant praiie 
In Zion waits, thy chosen seat; 

Our promised altars there we'll raise, 
And all our zealous vows coiiq>lete« 

2 O thou, who to my humUe pn^er 
Didst always bend thy listening eoti 
To thee shall all maid^ind repair, 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 

3 Our sins, tliough numberless, invfjin 
To stop thy flowing mercy try; 
While thou o'erlooE'si the guilty stain. 
And wai^est out the criinson die. ' 
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4 Blest is the man, who, near thee placed. 
Within thy sacred dwelling lives ; 
While we, at humble distance taste 
The vast delights thy worship gives. 



5. 8 & 7s. M. J. TAYI.O*. 

Stjurounding the Mercy Seat, 

Far from mortal cares retreating, 

Sordid hopes and fond desires. 
Here, our willing footsteps naeeting, 

Every heart to heaven aspires. 
From the Fount of glory beaming, 

Light celestial cheers our eyes ; 
Mercy from above proclaiming 

Peace and pardon from the skies. 

Who may share this great salvation ?— 

Every pure and humble mind ; 
Every kindred, tongue and nation, 

From the dross of guilt refined : 
Kes^ings all around bestowing, 

God widihdds his care bom none ; 
Grace and mercy ever flowbg 

From the fountain of his throne. 

Every stain of guflt abhorring, 

Firm and bold in virtue's cause. 
Still thy providence adoring, 

Faidbiul subjects to thy laws, 
Lord ! with favcM* still attend us, 

Bless us with thy wondrous love ; 
Thou, our sun and shield, defend us 

All our hope is icaia above. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP 

&€nliU» hrought into the T^^U, 

1 Geeat Father of mankind, 
We bless that wondrous grace, 
Which couM for Gentiles find 
Within thjr courts a place. 

How kind the care 
Our God displays 
For us to raise 
A house of prayer t 

2 Though once estranged far, 
We now approach the ThroDe ^- 
For Jesu^ brings us near 

• ♦ And nfiakes our cause his own. 
Strangers no more, 
To thee we come. 
And dnd our home, 
And rest secure. 

3 To thee ourselves we join, 
And love thy sacred name ; 
No more our own but thine, 
We triumdh in tiiy claim. 

Our Father-King, 
Thy covenant-^race 
Oar souls embrace. 
Thy titles sing- 

4 Here in thy house we feast 
On dainties all divine j 

And while such sweets we taje^^ 
With joy our faces shine ; 



7. FUBUG WORSHIP. 

Incense shall rise 
Frc»n flames of bye, 
And God approve 
The sacrifice 

5 May all the nations throng 
Td worship in thy house ; 
Azkd thou attend the song, 
And smile upon their vows ; 

Indulgent stM, 

TiB earth conspire, 

To join the choir, 

On Zion's hill. 

#• Li* JM* Mrs. ISteei^b. 

Pleasure aa»d jidvantage of divine Worahip. Psw 84 

1 Happy the men, whom strength divine 
With ardent love and zeal inspires ! 
Whose steps to thy blest way incline, 
With willing hearts and warm desires. 

2 Still they pursue the painful road ; 
Increasing strength surmounts their fear , 
Till all at length, before their God, 

In Zion's glorious courts appear. 

3 God is a sun ; our brightest day 
From his rom^g presence flows : 
God is a diieiu, uirough all the way, 
To guard us firom surrounding foes. 

4 He pours his kindest blessings down, 
Prorasely down, on souls sincere ; 
And grace diall ^de, and glory crown 
The happy fevontes of his care. 



Pt/BLIC VrORiHlP, 



ft 



6 O Lord of hosts, thou God of grace ! 

How blest J divineiy blest, is he, 

Who trusts thy love and seeks thy face* 

And ^Kes all his hopes oa thee* 



8. L. M- WArTa. 

The Pleasure ofpuhlic Worship. Pt. 84. 

1 How pleasniii, how dmnely fair, 

O Lord of Hosts, tliy dwelibgs are t 
With long desire my spirit faints 
To meet tli* assemblies of thy saints » 

f 

2 Blest are the saints wIkj sit on highj 
Around thy throne of majesty j 
Thy brightest glories shine above. 
And all their work is praise and love* 

3 Blest are tlie souls that 6nd a place 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 
There they beiiold tliy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find tlie way to Zion's gate ; 

God is their strength ; and through the road 

They lean upon their helper God. 

5 Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship there* 



* 



PITBLIC IITORSHIP. 



9. H. M. Watts. 
Longing for the Home of God. Pf. 84 

1 LfORD of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thine eartUy temples are ! 

To thine abode 
My heart aspires, 
With warm desires 
To see my God. 

2 The sparrow for her young 
With pleasure seeks a nest, 
And wandarmg swallows long 
To find their wonted rest : 

' My spirit faints, 
With equal zeal 
To rise and dwell 
Among thy samts. 

3 O happy souls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear ! 
O happy men diat pay 
Tlieir constant service there ! 

They praise thee still ; 
And happy they 
That love the wky 
ToZion'shill! 

4 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 

Till each in heaven appears : 



PUBLIC W0E9HIP. 10 

O glorious seat, 

When Gofl our King 
Shall tliither bring 
Our wtllmg feet ! 

5 The Lord his people loves ; 
His hand no good withholds 
From those liia Jieart approves, 
Frompure and pious souls : 

Thrice happy he, 

O God of Hosts, 

Whose spirit trusts 

Alone in thee ! 

God pre9ent in hU {Tkutehu, Pft. 84. 

1 My soul, how lovely is the place 

To which thy God resorts \ 
Tis heaven to see his snuling face, 
Though in his earthly courts. 

2 There Ihe great Monarch of the sktes 

His saving power displays ; 
And light breaks in upon our eyes, 
With kind and quickening rays. 

3 There, mighty God, diy words declara 

The secrets of tliy will | 
And still we seek tiiy mercy ther^. 
And sing iliy prai^^es still. 

4 My heart and flesh cry out for ttiee, 

While far from thine abode : 
When shall I tread tliy courts, and see 
My Saviour and my God. 
4 



II. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

5 Could I command the spacious land, 
And the more boundless sea, 
For one blest hour at thy right hand 
r d give them both away. 



11. CM. Watt«. 

Going to Church, Ps. 122. 

1 How did my heart rejoice to hear 

IVty friends devoutly say, 
* In Zion let us all appear. 
And keep the solemn day !' 

2 I love her gates, I love the road ; 

The church, adorned with grace, 
Stands like a palace, built for God, 
To show his milder face. 

3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown, 

The holy tribes repair ; 
The Son of David holds his throne. 
And sits in judgment there. 

4 Peace be within this sacred place, 

And joy a constant guest : 
With holy gifts, and heavenly grace, 
Be her attendants blest. 

5 My soul shall pray for Zion still. 

While life or breath remains ; 
There my best friends, my kindred dwell, 
There (3od my Saviour reigns. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 12| 13. 

12. L. M, SaI-isjiurt Coi, 

The Bmne of God. 

1 Lo, God k here I let us adore, . 
And humbly bow before his face : 

Let all within us feel liis power. 
Let all witliin us seek bis grace- 

2 Lo, God is here ! him day and night 
United choirs of angels sing ; 

To him, enthroned above aQ height, 
Heaven's host their noblest homage bruig. 

3 Being of beings I may oiir praise 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill - 
Still may we stand before thy lace. 
Still hear and do thy, sovereign will- 

13. 7s M, J, T^^^oH. 

Bngagediieta in Devotion, 

1 Lord, before thy presence come. 
Bow we down with holy fear j 
Call our erring footsteps home, 
Let us feel that thou art near, 

2 Wandering diougbts and languid powers 
Come not where devodon kneels , 

Let die sou] expand her stores. 
Glowing witli tbe joy she feels. 

3 At the portals of thine house, 
We resign our eajih-bom cares : 
Nobler diooghts our souls engross ^ 
Songs of praise and fervent prayers. 



14| 1$, PUBLIC WOASHIP. 

14. L. M. Tats & BRAtfr. 
Public Worship, Ps. 95. 

1 O COME, bod anthems let us sing. 
Loud liiaidcs to our almighty King ; 
For we oitf vdces high should raise, 
When our salvation's rock we praise. 

2 Into his presence let ms haste^ 

To thank him for his favours past ; 
To him address, in joyful songs. 
The praise that to his name belongs. 

3 The depths of earth are in his liand^ 
Her secret wedA at his command ; 
The strength of hills, that threat the skies, 
Subjected to his empire lies. 

4 The rolling ocean's vast abyss 

1^ t)ie same sovereign right is his; 
T is moved by liis sdmighty hand* 
That foitned and fixed me solid land 

5 O let us to his courfcj repair, 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Down on our knees-devoudy aU 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 

15. C. M DREKKAir. 

Chd may he worshippedHn every Place. 

1 The heaven of heavens cannot coupon 
The universal Lord ; 
Yet he in humble hearts will deign 
Td dweH and be adored. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 15, 

2 Where'er ascends the sacrifice 

Of fervent praise and prayer, 

Or on the earth, or in the skies, 

The God of heaven b there. 

3 Hispresence is diffiised abroad 

Through realms, through worlds UDknown ; 
Who seek the mercies of our God 
Are ever near his throne. 



16. C. M. BOWBIWO. 

Pure Worship, 

1 The offerings to thy throne which rise^ 

Of mingled praise and prayer, 
Are but a wordiless sacrifice 
Unless the heart is there. 

2 Upon thine all discerning ear 

Let no vain words intrude ; 
No tribute, but the vow sincere. 
The tribute of the good. 

3 My offerings will indeed be blest. 

If sanctified by thee ; 
If thy pure Spirit touch my breast 
With its own purity. 

4 O may that Spirit warm my heart 

To piety and fove, 
And to life's lowly vale impart 
Some rays firom heaven above. 

4* 



17, 18. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

17. C. M . Watts. 
Privilege of Ckrittian Worship, Pt. 189L 

1 The Lord in Zion placed his namey 

His ark was setded there : 

To Zlon die whole nation came 

To worship thrice a year. 

2 But we have no such lengths to go. 

Nor wander far abroad ; 
Where'er thy saints as3emble now, 
There is a house for God. 

3 Here, Mighty God ! accept our vows, 

H^ let tny praise be ^[Nread ; 
Bless the provisions of thy houoe. 
And fill thy poor with bread. 

4 Here let the son of David reign ; 

Let God's Anointed shine ; 
Justice and truth, his court maintain^ 
With love, and pow^ divine. 

6 Here let him hold a lasting throne, 
And, as his kingdoi^ grows. 
Fresh honours shaQ adorn his crown. 
And sh^mc confound his foes. 

18. 7g M. BowaiMO. 

Humble Worship, 

1 When before thy throne we kneel| 
Filled with awe and hoty fear. 
Teach us, O our God, to feel. 
All thy sacred presence near. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 19 

2 Check each proud and wandering thought 
When on thy great name we call ; 

Man b nought, is less than nought ; 
Thou, our God, art all m all. 

3 Weak, imperfect creatures, we 
In this vale of darkness dwell ; 
Yet presume to look to thee 
'Midst thy light ineffable. 

4 O receive the praise that dares 
Seek thy heaven-exalted throne ; 
Bless our offerings, hear our prayers, 
Infinite and Holy One ! 

I"* !>• M'« Browkc. 
Acceptable Wanhip. 

Wherewith shall I approach the Lord, 

And bow before his tnrone ? 
Oh ! how procure his kind regard, 

And for my guilt atone ? 

2 Shall altars flame, and victims bleed, 

And spicy fumes ascend ? 
Will these my earnest wish succeed, 
And make my God my friend ? 

3 O no, my soul ! 't were fruitless all; 

Such offerings are vam : 
No fatlings from the field or stall 
His favour can obtain. 

4 To men their rights I must aUow, 

And proofs of kindness give ; 
To God with humble rev'rence bow 
And to his gl<^ live. 



20. PUiJUC WORSHIP. 

5 Hands that are clean, and hearts sincere 
He nev^r will despise ; 
And cheerful duty he '11 prefer 
To costJy sacrifice. 

2a. CM. Jebyi.. 

Homage and Devotion, 

1 With sacred joy we lift Our eyes 

To those bright realms above, 
Tliat ^orious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal love 

2 Befwe the awfiil throne we bow 

Of heaven's almighty king : 
Here we present the solemn vow, 
And hynms of praise we sing. 

3 Thee we adore ; apd, Lord, to thee 

Our filial duty pay : 
Thy service, unconstrained and fi:ee. 
Conducts to endless day. 

4 While in thy house of prayer we knee^ 

With trust and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal. 
And lend a gracious ear. 

6 With fervour teach our hearts to pray 
And tune our lips to sing ; 
Nor fironi thy presence Cast away 
The sacrifice we bring. 



PUBLIC WORSHIF. 31, 9k 

21 • Jj* M. Stekkxtt. 
The OirUHtm Sabbath Morning. 

1 Another six days work b done, 
Another Sabbath is begun ; 
Return, .my soul, enjoy thy rest, 
Improve the day that Goid hs^th blessed. 

2 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise, 
As grateM incense, to the skies ; 

And draw from heaven that sweet repose 
Which nope but he that feels it knows. 

3 This heavenly calm, within the lureast, 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest. 
Which for uie church of Qod remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains* 

4 In holy duties, let the day. 

In holy pleasures, pass away ; 
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spaid, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end ! 

22. L. M. DoDoaioos. 
I7te eternal Sabbath, 

1 LoKD of the Sabbath, hear our vows, 
On this thy day, in this thy house ; 
And own, as grateful sacr&ce, 

The songs wluch from thy churdies riBa. 

2 Thine earthly sabbaths. Lord, we love ; 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 

To that our longing souls aspire. 
With earnest hope and strong deswe 



23. PUBLIC iyOB3HIP. 

3 No more fatigue, no mete distress ; 
Nor sin nor death shall reach the place ; 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

4 No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

D O long expected day, begin ; 

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin ; 
Fain would we leave tliis weary road. 
And sleep in death, to rest with God. 



i2o» C* M.« Mrs Barbauld. 

The Sabbath of tJie Soul. Morning, 

1 Sleep, sleep to-day, tormenting cares. 

Of earth and folly bom ! 
Ya shall not dim the light that streams 
From tliis celestial mom. 

2 To-morrow will be time enough 

To feel your harsh control ; 
Ye shall not violate this day, 
The sabbath of my soid. 

3 Sleep, sleep for ever, guilty thoughts ! 

Let fires of vengeance die ; 
And, purged from sjn, may I behold 
A God of purity ! 



PUBUC WORSHIP. 24, 25. 



^4. S. M. Spirit or the PsAiiifs. 

3^ day of Rest, Morning or Evening. Pt. 92. 

1 Sweet is the task, O Lord, 
Thy glorious acts to sing, 

To praise thy name, and iiear thy word, 
And grateful offerings bring. 

2 Sweet at the dawning hour, 
Thy boundless love to tell ; 

And when the night-wind shuts the flower, 
Still oil the theme to dwell. 

3 Sweet on this day of rest. 
To join in heart and voice, 

With those who love and serve thee best, 
And in thy name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy. 
Be every Sabbath given. 

That such may be our blest employ 
Eternally in heaven. 

aO. C* M. Spirit of the Psalms. 

For the Morning of the Lord's Bay. Ps. 118, - 

1 This is the day the Lord hath made : 

O earth, rejoice and sing ; 
Let songs of triumph hail die mom, 
Hosanna to our King ! 

2 The stone the builders set at nought, 

That stdne has now become 
The sure foundation, and the strength 
Of Zion's heavenly dome. 



20. PtlDLlC WORSfitP. 

3 Christ is that stone, rejected once, 

And numbered widi the daan ; 
Now raised in glory, o*er his church 
Eternally to reign. 

4 This IS the day the, Lord hath made : 

O earth, rejoice and smg ; 
With songs of triumph hail tiie mom, 
Hosanna to our King ! 



26. S. M. Watts. 
The Lord*9 Day; or^ Delight in Ordinances. 

1 Welcomie, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise 5 

Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes ! 

2 Tlie King himself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 

Here we may sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 
Where my dear Lord hath been, 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as tliis; 

And sit and sing hei-self away 
To everlasting bliss. 



PUBLIC wonsAiP. d^SML 

m7» Li* M* Mrs BARBAuXiD* 

The Sacrifice qftht Heart. 

1 When, as returns this solemn day, 
Man comes to meet his m^er, ood, 
What rites, what honours shall he pay ? 
How spread his sovereign's praise abroad ? 

2 From marble domes and gilded spires 
Shall Curling clouds of bcense rise ? 
And gems, and gold, and garlands deck 
The cosdy pomp of sacrifice? 

3 Vam, sinibl man ! -creation's Lord 
Thy golden oflferings weD may spare : 
But give thy heart, and thou shak find 
Here dwells a God who heareth prayer* 

MO^ C» M« lit>XT001ffXHT< 

ChHst in the mujlst ef his People, 

1 On the first Christian sabbath eve, 

When his disciples met, 
O'er his lost feUown^ip to grieve. 
Nor knew tlie scripture yet-^ 

2 Lo, in th^ midst his form was se^i. 

The form in which he died; 
Their Master's marred and wounded mien, 
His hands, his feet, his side. 

8 Then were they gl^ their Lord to know, 
And hailed liim, yet widi fear }— 
Jesus, again thy presence show ; 
Meet thy disciples here* 
5 



29y 30. P0BLIC WORSHIP. 

4 Be in our midst ; let faith rejoice 

Our risen Lord to view, 
And make our spirits hear thy voice 
Say, ' Peace be unto you.' 

5 And while with thee in social houis 

We commune through thy word, 
May our hearts burn, and all our powers 
Confess, ' It is the Lord.' 

m. C* JVI. Montgomery. 
4^er Divine Service. 

1 Again our ears have heard the voice 

At which the dead shall live ; 
O may the sound our hearts rejoice, 
And strength immortal give ! 

2 And have we heard the word with joy ? 

And have we felt its power ? 
To keep it be our blest employ. 
Till life's extremest hour. 



oO. O. M. , Chrihtian Psalmist. 

The Good Seed. After Sermon. 

1 Almighty Grod, thy word is cast 

Like seed into the ground ; 
Now let the dew of heaven descend. 
And righteous fruits abound. 

2 Let not the foe of Christ and man 

This holy seed remove ; 
But give it root in every heart, 
* To bring forth fruits of love. 



PUBUC WOB8HIF, 31,32. 

3 Let not the world's deceitfiil cares 

The rising plant destroy ; 
But let it yield, a hundred fold, 
The fruits of peace and joy. 

4 Nor let thy wcMrd, so kindly sent 

To raise us to thy throne, 
Return to thee, and sadly tell 
That we reject thy Son. 

5 Oft as the precious seed is sown. 

Thy quickening grace bestow ; 
That all whose souls the truth receive, 
Its saving power may know. 

31. 8 & 7s M. CAi.A«rr. 

Brfore or after Sermon. 

1 Lord of nature, source of hght. 

In pity view thy World J)elow ; 
Guide our erring footsteps right, 

Through these scenes of guilt and wo. 

2 Grant thy Spirit ! By thy kindness 

Let our errors be forgiven ; 
Heal our sins ; dispel our blindness ; 
Then, conduct us safe to heaven 

32. 7s M. cowput. 

Hymn of Benediction. 

1 Now may he who from the dead 
Brought the shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our king and head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 



33,34. PUBUC WORSHIP. 

2 May be teach us to fulfil 
What is pleasing in hb si^ ; 
Perfect us in all iiis will. 
And preserve us day and n^t 



33. 8 & 7s M. AiroiTYMOUA 
Hymn t^ Ditmisiion. 

1 Lord, dismiss us with thy bksskigi 

Hope wadcoB^ari bom a)[>oy6 ; 
Let us each, thy peace posses^g. 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 

For tlgr gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
m our hearts and lives abound. 

84. 8 & 7s M. J. Nkwtojt. 
Benediction, 

1 Mat the grace of Christ our Savioiir, 

And the Father's boundless kve, 
With the holy Spirit's favour. 
Rest upon us firom above. 

2 Thus may we abide in union 

Whii each other and the Lord, 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot affi)rd* 



MORNING AND EVENING HYMNS. 



35. L.. M. Bp. Kicinr. 

Morning. 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Thy precious time mispent, redeem ; 
Each present day, thy last esteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care j 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

3 In conversation be sincere ; 

Keep conscience, as tlie noontide, clear; 
Think how the all-seeing Grod, thy wsgrs . 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

4 Lord, I ray vows to thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins like morning dew ; 
Guard my first sprmgs of thought and wiD, 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

5 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 
5* 



MORNING AND EVENING. 

36. S. M. Watts 

ExeeUenee of God's Word. Morning. P» 19 

1 Behold the mommg sun 
Begins his glorious way ! 

His beams through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 

2 But where the gospel comes. 
It spreads diviner light ; 

It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives die blind their sight. 

3 How perfect is thy word ! 
And all thy judgments just ! 

Forever sure thy promise, Lord, 
And men securely trust. 

4 My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions given ! 

O may I never read in vain, 
But find the path to heaven. 

6 I hear thy word with love. 
And I would fain obey ; 
Send thy good Spirit from above, 
To guide me, lest I stray. 

6 While with my heart and tongue 
I spread thy praise abroad. 
Accept the worship and the song, 
My Saviour and my God* 



ItORNlXG ANC EVENING. 37, 38 

Ofi O* M* SpIHIT op THi; P«AL1CI» 

€h>od7teM (^ God. Morning. Pa. 147, 

J Delightful is the task to sing. 
Oil eacli rermning day, 
The praises of oiir Iieaveoly Xing, 
And grateful homage pay, 

2 The countless worlds, which, bathed in Ught, 

Tliroiigli fields of azine move, 
Proclaim his wisdom and liis might, 
But O, how great his love ! 

3 He deigns each hroken, contrite heart 

Witli tender care to hiud ; 
And comfort, hope and grace impart 

To heal the wounded mind, - 

4 All creatures with instinctive cry. 

From God implore dieir foodj 
His bouEiiy grants a rich supply. 
And fills the earth with gootl. 

5 Ddpp;htful is the task, O Lord ! 

With eajch retiinibg day 
Tliy countless mercies to record j ,^^ 

And grateful homage pay, 

c 

f 

38. C. M. w*»«. 

Seeking God. Morning, P»» 6|. 

1 EAHt.y, tny God, without delay, 
I hnste to seek thy fact-j 
My iliirsty spirit fabts mvsiy^ 
Wiilioiit thy cheering grace. 



39. MORNING AND EVRNINO. 

2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand, 

Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand, 
And thejr must drnk or dia 

3 Not life Itself; with all its joys, 

Can my best passions move. 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice. 
As thy forgiving love. 

4 Thus tin my last expiring day, 

I'll bless my God and King ; 
Thus will I life my hands to pray, 
And tune my lips to sing. 

39. L. M. watti. 

Morning Hymn. 

1 God of the morning, at whose voice 
The cheerful sun makes haste to rise, 
And like a giant doth rejoice 

To i-un his journey through the skies ; 

2 Oh, like the sun may I fulfil 
The appointed duties of the day ; 
With ready mind and active will 
March on, and keep my heavenly way. 

3 Lord, ihy commands are clean and pure, 
Enlightening our beclouded eyes ; 

Thy threatenings just, thy promise Sure ; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise. 

4 Give me thy counsel for my guide. 
And then receive me to thy bliss ; 
All my desires and hopes beside 

Are faint and cpld, compared with this , 



MORNING ANB BTBNINe. 40, 41 

40* L« M* Hawkkswobth. i 

Mammg Hymn. 

1 In sleep's serene obUvion laid, 
I safely passed the s3ent night : 
Again I see the breaking shade, 
I drink again the morning light. 

2 New-bom, I bless the waking hour ; 
Once more, with awe, rejoice to be ; 
My conscious soul resumes her power, 
And springs, my guardian Grod ! to thee. 

3 O guide me through the various maze 
My doubtful feet are doomed to tread ; 
And spread thy shield's protecting Maze 
Where dangers press around my head. 

4 A deeper sl;iade shall soon impend, 
A de^r sleep my eyes oppress ; 
Yet then thy strength shall still defend, 
Thy goodness still delight to bless. 

5 That deeper-shade shall break away, 
That deeper sleep sbaU leave my eyes : 
Thy light shall give eternal day ; 

Thy love, the rapture of the skies. 

41. C. M. wattc. 

Morning Ptaim, Pi. 6. 

1 Loi^>, in the morning thou shak hear 
My voice ascendmg high j 
To thee will I direct my prajrer. 
To thee lift up mine eye. 



42. MORNING AND EVENING, 

2 Thou art a God, before wiiose siglrt 

The wicked shall not stand : 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 

Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

3 But to thy house will I resort, 

To taste thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent thine holy court, 
And worship in thy fear. 

4 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteojusness ! 
Make every pa^ of duty straight 
And plain before my face. 

5 The men, who love and fear thy name, 

Shall see their hopes fulfilled ; 
The mighty Grod wDi compass them 
With favour as a shield. 



42. C. M. Mrs Stskls. 
Morning Hymn. 

1 LoRB of my life ! O may thy praise 

Employ my noblest powers, 
Whose goodness lengthens out my days, 
And fills the circlmg hours ! 

2 Preserved by thy almighty arm, 

I pass the shades of night, 
Serene, and safe fi*om every hann, 
And see returning light 



MQRNINO AND IfiTCNINO. 43 

3 When sleep, death's semblance, o'er me spread 

And I unconscious lay, 
Tl^ watchful care, was round my bed. 
To guard my feeble clay. 

4 O let the same almighty care 

My waking hours attend ;, 
From every danger, every snare. 
My heedless steps defend. 

5 Smile on my minutes as they roll, 

And guide my future days ; 
And let thy goodness fill my soul 
With gratitude and praise. 

43. 7s M. Epibcopai. Coi.. 
Morning Hymn. 

1 Now the shades of night are gone ; 
Now the morning light is come ; 
Lord, may we be thine today. 
Drive the shades of sin away. 

2 Fill our souls with heavenly light. 
Banish doubt, and clear our sight ; 
In thy service, Lord, today. 

May we stand, and watch and pray. 

3 Keep our haughty passions bound ; 
Save us fi-om our foes around ; 
Going out and coming in, 

Keep us safe from every sin. 

4 When our work of life is past, 
O receive us tlien at last ; 
Night and sin will be no more. 
When we reach the heavenly shore. 



44* C* M. Gsittlamak'i MAaAsum. 
Mornirig Hymri» 

1 On thee, eafch morning, O my Grod, 
My waking thoughts attend ; 
In thee are founded all my hoped) 
in thee my wishes end. 

4 My soul, in pleasing wcMider lost) 
Thy bouncSess love surveys ; 
And, fired with grateiul zeal, prepares 
A sacrifice of praise. 

A Grod leads me through the ma2^ of sleep^ 
And brings me safe to light ; 
And, with the same paternal i^are^ 
Conducts my stepis till night» 

4 When evening sluriibers press liiy eyes 
With his protection blest, 
In peace and safety I conamit 
My wearied limbs to rest. 

6 My spirit) in his hand secure^ 
Fears no approaching iD 5 
For, whether waking or asleep, 
TboU) Lord, art with me stiH. 

45 » CM. MoartaoMBftt. 

Acknowledging Oo€^b Sand. Morning 

1 What? secret hand, at morning light, 
Softly unseals mine eye, 
Dtaws back the curtain of the night, 
And op^is earth and sky ? 



2 'T is thine, m^ Ood^^Mhe same that kept 
My resting hours from harm } 
No iU came nigh me, for 1 slept 
Beneath the Almighty's arm. 

8 'T is thJne-^-imy dail j^ bread that brmgi^ 
Like manna scattered round. 
And clothes me, as the lily springs 
In beauty from the grounds 

4 In death's dark ralley though 1 stra) 
T would there my steps attend^ 
(jruide widi the staff my lonely way* 
And with the rdd defend* 

6 May that sure hand uphold me still 
Through life's uncertain race^^ 
To bring me td thine holy hill^ 
And to thy dwelling-placea 

46. L. M# 6L CUtLlBTlAn PBAS^mU't 

Morning or Evnving, 

1 As every day^ thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials or its Cares, 
O Father, till my life shall end, 
Be thou my counsellor and friend j 
'f each nie thy statiitc^ all divincj 
And let thy will be always minei 

2 SVhen each day's scenes and labours close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose. 

With pardoning mercy, richly btest, 
Guard me, my feather, while I rest : 
And fels each ntdriiing sun shall rise^ 
O lead me onward to the skies ! 
6 



47 MORNING AND EVENING. 

3 And at ray life's last setting sun, 
My conflicts o'er, my labours done — • 
Father, thine heavenly radiance shed 
To cheer and bless my dying, bed ; 
And from death's gloom my spirit raise, 
To see thy face, and ^ing thy praise. 

47. 7s M. BowRiwG. 

All from God, Morning or Evening. 

1 Father ! thy paternal care 

Has my guardian been, my guide ! 
Every hallowed wish and prayer 
Has thy hand of love supplied ; 
Thine is every thought of bliss, 
Left by hours and days gone by ; 
Every hope thy offspring is. 
Beaming from futurity. 

2 Every sun of splendid ray ; 
Every moon that shines serene ; 
Every mom that welcomes day ; 
Every evening's twilight scene j 
Every hour which wisdom brings ; 
Every incense at thy shrine ; 
These — rand all life's holiest things. 
And its fairestj^all are thine. 

3 And for all, my hymns shall rise 
Daily to thy gracious throne : 
Thitiier let my asking eyes 
Turn unwearied — righteous One ! 
Through life's strange vicissitude 
There reposing all my care, 
Tnisting still, through ill and good, 
Fixed and cheered and coimselled there. 



MORNING ANP SYBNING. 48,49. 



48. L. M. Watts. 

WatcJrfvlneu and Brotherly Reproof. Morning or Evening 
Ps. 141. 

1 My God, accept my early vows, 
Like n^oming incense in thy house ; 
And let my nightly worship rise. 
Sweet as die evening sacrifice. 

2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them. Lord, 
From every rash and heedless word ; 

Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where sinners lead. 

3 O may the righteous, when I stray. 
Smite and reprove my wandering way ! 
Their gentle words, like ointment, shed, 
Shall never bruise, but cheer my head. 

4 When I behold them pressed with grief, 
I'll cry to Heaven for their relief ; 
And by my warm petitions prove 
How much I prize their faithful love. 

49. L. M. WATT8. 

Morning or Evening Song. 

1 My Grod, how endless is thy love ! 
TLTiy gifts are every evening new j 
And morning mercies, from above. 
Gently distil like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st die curtains of the night. 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 
Thy sovereign word restores die light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 



BO, 51. MORNINO AND KVEIflirar 

3 lyield my powers to thy comma^id ) 
Tjq thee I consecrate my days ; 
PerpetuoJ blessings from tjijne hanc} 
Demand perpetual songs of praise, 

5U» Ts Bflp Spia;? QT THE Pf Ai.ifs, 
8afetff in Qod, doming or ^vfning, Ps. 9|l. 

1 They who on the Ijord rely, 
Safely dwell though danger's ni^j 
IjO, his sheltermg wings are spread 
O'er each faithful servai^'s head^ 

2 Vain temptation's wily snarie j 
Christians are Jehpyah's care : 

, Harmless flies the 4iaft b^ day, 
Or in darkness wings its way, 

3 Wien th^ wake, or when they isleep^ 
Angel guards thejr Hgik keep; 
Peath and dajager may be near. 
Faith jafl4 love fcave fought to fear, 

5\. hf M. Bp. Kxirv, 
Evening ffymn, 

1 Glory to thee, ray God, this ni^it, 
For all the blessings of the light : 
Keep me, O keep me, IQng of kingSi 
Under thy own abpighty wings, 

2 Foigive me, Lord, through thy dear Soil, 
The ill that I this day have done 5 

Tliat with the worid, myself and thep, 
I, era J sleep, at peape ma^ be, 



MORNING AND EVENING. 52, 53. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as Iktle as my hed ; 

To die, that this vile body may 
Rise glorious at the awfiil day. 

4 O may my soul on thee repose, 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep that may me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God when I awake. 

5 Praise God, from whom aH blessings flow ; 
Praise him all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly choir ; 
Sing praise to heaven's eternal Sire. 



52. P. M. Bp. Hsbsh. 

Evening Aspiration, 

God that madest earth and heaven, 

Darkness and light ! 
Who the day for toil hast given, 

For rest the night ! 
May thine angel guards defend us. 
Slumber sweet thy mercy send us. 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us, 

This livelong night ! 

Ofi» C M. Anoittmous. 

Evening Hymn. 

Indulgent God, whose bounteous care 
O'er all thy works is shown, 

O let my grateful praise and prayer 
Ascend before thy throne ! 
6* 



;$4* MOftNIICO AND EVEIflirO. 

2 What mercies has this day bestowed) 
Hew largely hast thou blest ! 
My cup with plenty otrerflowed, 
Ww jcbeenulness my breast 

Now may sifreet slumbers ciose ufy ems^ 
From pain and sickness free ; 
And let my woking thoughts aiis^ 
To me<^tate on thee* 

4 So Uess eadi iiitiire day and night. 

Till Sfe'fi fond ficeoe is o'er ; 
At length, to realms of endless Mghf 
Enraptured let me soar, 

^4, C- M. MoRAVi4¥ 

Evening Hymn, 

i hi mercy, Lord, remember me, 
This instant passing night, 
And grant to tee most graciously 
Tte safeguard pf thy mjght^ * 

? Wth cheerful heart I close my eyeif. 
Since diou wilt not remove ; 
O in die momine let nae nse,^ 
Rejoicing in thy love, 

5 Or if this night should prove the last. 

And end my transient day^. 
Lord, take me to thy promised res^ 
Where I may sbg thgr praise* 

4 Thus i am isure to five or die 
To ihee, the <Jod of love j 
}n Kfe and death I do rely 
Ob thee who rfd^^si above* 



MOltNINO AND ETENfN^. 66. 

Evvming Hymn, 

1 iNTEHViL of ^teful shfldej 
Welcome U> my weary head ! 
Welcome, slumbers to mine 6jie% 
Tired \¥itb glaring vanities I 

2 Mjr g;reat Master still allows 
Needful jxjriods of repose : 
Bv my heavenly Fatlier blestj 
Tbus I give my powers to rest, 

3 Heavenly Fadier ! gracious name I 
Night and day his love the same I 
Far be each suspicious thought, 
EvcJfy anxious care forgot ! 

4 Thou, my ever-bounteous God, 
Crown'^ my days witJi various good 
Thy kJnd eye, which cannot sleep, 
My defenceless hours shall keep* 

6 Wliat if death my sleep invade ? 
Should 1 he of death afraid ? 
Whiie encircled by thine arm, 
Beatli may strike, but xannot harm. 

6 Widi thy heavenly presence blest. 
Death is life, and labour rest: 
Welcome^ sleep or deatli to me, 
^till ^ficure^or «iU with ih^el 



66. MORNING AND EVENING. 

GO* S. M. DODDRIDGC 

Evening Mmonition. 

1 The swift-declining day, 

How fast its moments fly ! 
While evening's broad and gloomy shade 
Gains on the western sky. 

2 Ye mortals ! mark its pace ; 

And use the hours of light ; 
And know, your Maker can command 
An instantaneous night. 

3 His word blots out the sun 

In its meridian blaze, 
And cuts from smiling vigorous youth 
The remnant of its days. 

4 On the dark mountain's brow 

Your feet shall quickly slide ; 
And from its airy summit dash 
Your mwnentary pride.. 

6 Give glory tp the Lord, 

Who rules the rolling sphere ; 
Submissive at his footstool bow, 
And seek salvation there. 

6 Then shall new lustre break. 

Through horror's darkest gloom. 
And lead you to unchanging light 
In a celestial home. 



HOMffUfG AND BTBNUrO* ff? 

57. C. M* BowBiira 
^atur^i Evening J^^mt^ 

The heavenly spheres to thee, P God» 

Attune their evening h^^npn f 
All wise^ all bofy, thou art praised 

In song of seraphim ! 
Unnumbered i^stems, suns and worlds 

Unite to wor^p thee, 
While thy majestic greamess filly 

Space^ time, eternity. 

2 Nature,-^a temple worthy thee. 

That beaijps with light and hve ; 
Whose flowers so sweetly bloom below. 

Whose stars rejoice above. 
Whose altars are tbe mountain cTif^ 

That rise alojag the Aore; 
Whose anthems, the sublime accor4 

Of st^rm aod ociean mar; 

3 Her song of gratitude is sung 

By ^ring's awakening hours 
Her SHHuner offers a,C thy shrine 

Its earnest, loveliest flowers ; 
Her autumn brings its ripened £nnts, 

In ^rious luxury giv^i^ 
While winter's silver heists reflect 

Thy brightness back to b^aren^ 

4 On afl thou smil*st; and what is mao 

Befwe thy presence, God ? 
A brealh but yesterday inspired, 
TcxBorrow but a cbd^ 






58. MOBNINO AND EVENING. 

That clod shall mingle in the vale. 
But, kmdled. Lord, by thee, 

The spirit to thy arms shaH spring, 
To life, to liberty. 



58. L. M. Watts. 

Eiening Hymn, 

1 TfHus far the LorS has led me on, 
Thus far his power prolongs my days ! 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 

2 Much of my time has run to waste, 
And I, perhaps, am near my home ; 
But he forgives my foDies past, 

He gives me strength for days to come. 

3 I lay my body down to sleep y 
Peace is the pillow for my head : 
While well appointed angels keep 
Their watchml stations round my bed. 

4 Faith in his name forbids my fear : 
O may thy presence ne'er depart ! 
And in the morning make me hear 
Thy love and kindness in my heart. 

6 Thus when the night of death shall come, 
Mj flesh shall rest beneath the ground. 
And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb. 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 



GENERAL PRAISE AND THANKSGIYINa 



d«)« X • jVL* AlfOKTMOVt. 

Solemn InvgeatUm, 

1 Come, thou Almighty Bjng ! 
Help us thy name to sing ; 

Help us to. praise ! 
' Father afl glorious, 
O'er^all victorious, 
Come ancUreign over us. 

Ancient of days ! 

2 Come, thou all gracious Lord ! 
By heaven and earth adored. 

Our prayer attend ! 
Come, an(J thy chfldren bless ; 
Give thy good word success; 
M^ike thine t)wn holiness 

On us descend ! 

3 Never from us depart ; 
Rule thou in every heart, 

Hence, evermore ! 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 

Love ana adore. 



00| 61. PRAI8B AND THANKSOIViMU. 

60* L< M« Browivs. 
PraUt to the only trUe C^od. Ps. 86. 

1 Eternal God, almighty caui^ 

Of eartfa and seas and worlds unknown ; 
All things are subject to thy laws j 
All things depend on thee alone« 

2 Thy glorious being smgly stands^ 
Of all within itself possessed : 
Controlled by none are thy commands; 
Thou in thyself alone art blessed. 

3 Worship to thee alone belongs j 
Worship to thee alone we give ; 

liiine be our hearts, and thine odr songs^ 
And to thy glory may we livej 

4 Lord| spread thy name through heathen landi 
Their Idol deities dethrone ; 

Subdue the world to thy commands^ 
And reign^ as thou art, God alone. 

61. 10 & 1 is M. Spirit or i^c Puai^uu 

Addring Praise,, P«. 104. 

1 Oh praise ye the Lord, his greatness proclaim ; 
Jehovah, our Grod, how awful thy name i 

How vast is thy power, thy glory how great ; 
Lo, myriads of spirits tiiy mandates await ! 

2 Thy canopy 's heaven, m splendc»: so bright ; 
Thy chariot the clouds, thy garment the light: 

The works of Creation thy bidding perform j 
Thou ridest the whirlwind, directest the storm. 



nuiwi AMD TBAsmM9Pnnm, Qi. 

3 What wisdom is shown, what power displayed 
In all that thy hand hath fashioned aad made ' 

The earth full of riches, in beauty complete j 
The fadiomless ocean, with wonders replete. 

4 O thou, our great God, Redeemer and King, 
With hearts full of love, to thee will we mgf 

To life's latest moment our voices we 'U raise, 
And join the full chorus of blessing and praise. 

<J2. L. M. Tatb&Bradt 

JTurnksgiving and HoUneu. Pf . 109. 

1 O Render thanks to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall forever last. 

2 Who can his mighty deeds express ; 
Not only vast, but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 

3 Happy are they, and only they. 
Who firom thy judgments never stray | 
Who know what 's right ; nor only so, 
But always practise what th^ know* 

4 Extend to me that fevour. Lord, 
Thou to dqr chosen dost affi>rd : 
When thou retum'st to set them free, 
Liet thy salvaition vidt me. 



6 O may I worthy prove to see 
Thy samts in fuH prosperity ; 
That I the joyfd choir may join. 
And count thy people's triumph ; 



mina. 



Its, 64« PRUSB AND THANKSeiTlNl*. 

63* L. Mi Tate & Brady. 
Prai$€ to Ood far hi$ wmidetfui Works. Pi. lit 

1 Praise ye the Lord ; our God to praise 
IVfy soul her utmost powers sh^ raise : 
With private friends, and in the throng 
Of sainte, his praise shall he my song. 

2 His works, for greatness, though raiowned 
His wondrous works with ease are found 
By those who seek for them aright, 

^d in the pious search delight. 

3 His works are all of matchless fame, 
And universal glory claim ; 

His truth, confirmed through ages past, 
Shall to eternal ages last. 

i By precept he hsts us enjoined, 
To keep his wondrous works in mind ; 
And to posterity record, 
That good and gracious is our Lord. 

04* 7S JSl. MOITTOOMXRT. 

CTmoertol Prai$e. Pf . 117. 

1 All ye nations, praise the Lord, 
All ye lands, your voijces raise ; 
Heaven and earth, with loud accord 
Praise the Lord, forever praise. 

2 For his truth and mercy stand, 
Past, and present, and to be. 
Like the years of his right hand, 
Like his own etertiity. 



PEAItB AND THANKSOmife. 68^ 08. 

3 Praise him, ye who know his kve ; 
Praise him, from the depths beneath; 
Praise him m the heights above ; 
Praise your Maker, aQ that breathe ! 



65* L. M. Watt*. 
iVotfe to God from aU J>raium$. Pi. 117, 

1 From aU that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 

Let the Redeemer's name be sung ^ 

Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 

Thv praise shall sound from shore to sbo** 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 



66. S. M. Watts. 
PraUtfrom all J>raHon$. Pi. 117. 

1 Tht name, AlmighQr Lord, 

Shall sound throu^ distant lands; 
Great is thy grace, and sure {txy word ; 
Thy trum forevej* stands. 

2 Far be thine hcniour spread. 

And long thy praise endure. 
Till morning light and evening shade 
Shall be exchanged no more. 



67, W, MCAlta ANO THAKKSaiTIIIO. 

67. 7s M. MiLToit 

Cheerful Praise. Ps. 1$6 
1 IjET us, with a gladsome mind, 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind j 
For his mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithfiil, ever sure. 

% He, with all commandmg might, 
Fyied the new made world with Ught; 
For his mercies, &c. 

3 He his chosen race did bless 
In the wasteful wilderness ; 
Fbr his, mercies, &c. 

4 He hath, with a piteous eye. 
Looked upon our misery ; 
For his mercies, Sec, 

5 All tfamgs living he doth feed } 
His full hand supplies their need 
For his mercies, &lc. 

6 Let us therefore warble forth 
His high majesty and worth ; 
For his mercies, Stc. 

68. H. M. Tate & Bradt. 

Praise to the Creator and Preserver, Ps. 186. 
1 To God, the mighty Lord, 
Your joyfiil thai^s repeat ; 
To him due praise afford. 
As good as he is great. 
For God does prove 
Our constant friend, 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 



PRAISE AND THANKBOIY^O, 08> 

2 By his almighty hand 

Amaziris^ works are wrought , 
The heaveos by his conunand 
Were to perfection brought* 

For God does prove 

Our coDstact fiiend. 

His boundless Jove 

Shall never end. 

3 Crod spread the ocean round 
About the spacious land j 
And made die rising ground 
Above die waters stand. 

For God does prove 
Our constant friend, 
His boundless love 
Shall never end- 

4 Through heaven he did display 
His numerous hosts of light ; 
The sun to rule by day, 

The moon and stars by night* 
For God does prove 
Our constant friend, 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

5 He does die food supply, 
On which all creatures Uve j 
To God^ who reigns on high, 
Eternal praises give. 

For God mil prove 

Our constant friend, ' ' 

His boundless love 

Shall never end* 

7* 



(19^ 70. PRAIS« AND THANKSGIVING. 

69* Xj* M» Spirit or Ttts PiiAx.xt. 

Praise for Creation and Grace, Ps. 138. 

1 With all our hearts, with all our powers, 
We praise the Lord, whose bounteous hand 
Unnumbered gifts profusely showers 

On every nation, every land. 

2 We praise him in his sacred fane. 

We praise him midst the assembled throng ; 
Nor will a gracious God disdain 
The tribute of our eartlily soag. 

3 We praise him for his faitiiful love, 
We praise him for his blessed Son, 
Who died for man, who r^ign^ -^bove, 
With God, the high and holy One. 

TU« L. JM* DODDRIDOB. 

Prauing Ood through the whole rfow Existtnee. Ps. 14ft. 

1 God of my life ! through all its days 

My grateful powers shall sound thy praise j 
The song shall wake with opening bght, 
And warble to the silent night. 

2 When anxious cares would break my rest, 
And griefe would tear my throbbing breast. 
Thy tunefiil praises, raised on high. 

Shall check die murmur and the sigh. 

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail, 
And all my powers of language fail, 

Joy throu^ my swimming eyes shsJl break, 
And mean the thanks 1 cannot speak. 



PRAISE AND THANKSOrriNO. 71 

4 But O ! when that last conflict 's o'er, 
And I am chained to flesh no more, 
Willi what g;lad accents sliall I rise 
To join the musict of the skies ! 

5 Soon shall I learn the exalted strains 
Which echo o'er tf :e heavenly plains ; 
And emulate with j'>y unknown, 

The glowmg seraphs round thy throne. 



71. C. P. M. Ogilvib. 

Concert of Praise, Ps. 148. 

1 Begin, my soul, ^he exalted ky, 
Let each enraptured thought obey ; 

And praise the Almighty's name : 
Ix) ! heavon, and earth, and seas, and skies, 
In one melodious concert rise 

To swell the inspiring theme. 

2 Ye deeps, with roaring billows rise. 
To Join the thunders of the skies. 

Praise him who bids you roll ; 
His praise m softer notes declare. 
Each whispering breeze of yidding anr, 

And breathe it to the soul. 

3 Wake, all ye soaring throngs, and sing. 
Ye cheerful warblers of the spring ; 

Harmonious anthems raise 
To him who shaped your finer mould. 
Who tipped your glittering wings with gold. 

And tuned your voice to praise. 



73. PRAISE AND THAmUSGiyiNG. 

4 Let man, by nobler passicms swayed. 
The feeling heart, the judging head, 

In h^avei^ praise emplc^ ; 
Spread the Creator's name around, 
lill heaven's broad arch ring back the sound. 

The general burst of joy. 



72. S. M. Watt.. 
Unwenal Praise, Pi. 148. 

1 Let every creature join 
To praise the eternal God j 

Ye heavenly hosts, the song begin. 
And sound his name abroad. 

2 Thou sun with golden beams. 
And moon with paler rays. 

Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flames, 
Shine to your Maker's praise. 

3 He built those worlds above. 
And fixed their wondrous frame ; 

By his command they stand or move. 
And ever speak his name. 

4 Ye vapours, when ye rise. 
Or fall in showers of snow, 

Ye thunders, murmuring round the skies, 
His power and glory show. 

5 Wind, hail, and flashing fire, 
Agree to praise the Lord, 

When ye in dreadful storms conspire 
To execute his word. 



PIIAI8K AH» TBAMKSGmHO 73, 94 

By all his works above 
His honours be exprest ; 
But saints that taste his saving love 
Should sing Ins pratdes best. 

73. 8 & 7S M. DuBLXjr Col. 
JiU Creatures invoked to praise God, ^ Ps, 148. 

1 Praise the Lord ! ye heavens, adore him 

Praise him, angels in the height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before him ^ 
Praise him, all ye stars of light ! 

2 Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken; 

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws wliich never can be broken, 
For their guidance he hath made. 

3 Praise the Lord, for he is glorious ; 

Never shall his promise fail ; 
God hath made his samts victc^oas, 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

^ Praise the (5od of our sahratioa. 

Hosts on high his power proclaim , 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Praise and ma^iify his name ! 

74. H. M. Tatis II Brast 

Universal Praise. Pi. 148. 

1 Ye boundless realms of joy, 
Exalt your Maker's fame ; 
His praise your song employ 
Above the starry frame ; 



74 PRAISE AND THAHKSGIVINe. 

Your voices raise, 
Ye cherubim 
And seraphim, 
To sing his praise. 

2 Thou moon, that rul'st the night, 
And sun, that guid'st the day. 
Ye glittering stars of light, 

To him your homage pay. 
His pradse declare. 
Ye heavens above. 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 

3 Let them adore the Lord, 
And praise his holy name. 
By whose almighty word 
They all &om nothing came • 

And all shdH last 
From changes free : 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast. 

4 United zeal be shown, 

His wondrous, fame to raise) 
Whose glorious name alone 
Deserves our endless praise. 
Eardi's utmost ends 
His power obey : 
His glorious sway 
The skv transcends* 



* PRAISE AND T&ANKsenriira* 75« 70^ 

75. 7s M . Mkrrick 
The Ufmenal HaUeiujah. Pi. 160. 

1 Pbaise, O furaise the name divine, 
Praise him at the hallowed shrine ; 
Let the firmament on high 

To its Maker's praise reply. 

2 All who vital hreath emoy, 

In his praise that hreatn employ, 
And in one great chc»rus join ; 
Praise, O praise the name divine. 

76. C. M. Wei LET*! Col. 

David^i Jlteription ofPraue, 1 ChnxL xxiz. lOi 

1 Blest he our everlasting Lord, 

Our Father, God and Kmg ! 

Thy sovereign goodness we record. 

Thy glorious power we sing. 

2 By thee the victory is given ; 

The majesty divine, 
And str^igth and might and earth and heaven, 
And all therein is thine. 

3 The kingdom, L(n*d, is thine alone, 

Who dost thy right maintain. 
And high on thy eternal throne 
O'er men And angeb reign. 

4 Riches, as seemeth good to thee, 

Thou dost and honour give ; 
And kings thetr power and dignity 
Out of thy nand receive. 



71 ^ 78 IBA»E AN9 THANKSOnriNO. 

5 Thou hast on us the grace bestowed 
Thy greatness to proclaim ; 
And dierefore now we tliank our God, 
And praise thy gbrious name. 

77. 7s M. J. taylo*. 

Glory to God 

i Glory be to God on high, 
God whose glory fills the sky ; 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, 
Man, the well beloved of heaven. 

2 Favoured mortals, raise the song ; 
Endless thanks to (rod belong ; 
Hearts o'erflowing with his praise. 
Join the h3rmns your voices raise. 

3 Mark the wonders of his hand ; 
Power, no empire can withstand ; 
Wisdom, angels' glorious theme ; 
Goodness, one eternal stream. 

4 Awful being \ from thy throne 
Send thy promised blessings down : 
Let thy light, thy truth, thy peace, 
Bid our raging passbns cease. 

78. , L. M. dyik. 

Hymn to ihc Deity. 

1 Greatest of beings 1 source of life, 
Sovereign of air, and earth, and sea ! . 
All nature feels thy power, and all 
A silent homage pays to thee. 



P1UJM& AND THANKSOl^lMO. 79 

2 Waked by thy hand, the morning sun 
Pours forth to thee its earlier rays, 
And spreads thy glories as it climbs ; 
While raptured worlds look up and praise. 

3 The moon to the deep shades of night 
Speaks the mild lustre of thy name ; 
While all the stars, that cheer the scene. 
Thee, the great Lord of light proclaim. 

4 And groves, and vales, and rocks and hQls, 
And every flower, and every tree< 

Ten thousand creatures warm with life. 
Have each a grateful song for thee. 

6 But man was formed to rise to heaven 5 
And blest with reason^s clearer light, 
He views his Maker through his works, 
And ^ows with rapture at the sight. 

6 Nor can the thousand songs that rise. 
Whether from air, or eardi, or sea, 
So well repeat Jehovali's praise, 
Or raise such sacred harmony. 

79. 7s M. Salisbury Col. 

Adoration. 

1 Holt, holy, holy Lord ! 

Be thy glorious name adored ; 
L(n*d, thy mercies never fail ; 
Haul, celestial goodness, hail ! 

2 Though unw(M*thy, Lord, thine ear, 
Deign our himible songs to hear ; 
Purer praise we hope to bring. 
When around thy throne we sbg. 

8 



80 PRAISE AND THANKSGITINQ. 

3 There no tongue afaall silent be ; 
All shall j(Hn in hamiony ; 

That through heaven's capacious round 
Praise to thee may ever sound. 

4 Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestiail goodness, hail ! 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

Be thy glorious name adored. 



80. L. M. RO0COB. 

Song of Adoration, 

1 Let one loud song of praise arise 

To Grod, whose goodness ceaseless flows ; 
Who dwells enthroned above the skies, 
And life and breath on all bestows. 

2 Let all of good this bosom fires. 

To him, sole good, give praises due ; 
Let all the truth himself inspires. 
Unite to sing him only true. 

3 In ardent adoration joined. 
Obedient to thy holy will. 
Let all. our faculties combined. 
Thy just commands, O. God ! fidfil. 

4 O ! may the solemn-breathing sound 
Like incense rise before thy flirone. 
Where thou, whose glory knows no bound, 
Great Cause of all things, dwell'st alone. 
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81. L. M. mmOpib. 

Praise qf Ood peculiarly due from Man* 

1 There seems a voice ia every gale, 
A tongue in every opening flower, 
Which tells, O Lord ! the wondrous tale 
Of thy indidgence, love, and power. 

2 The birds that rise on soaring wing 
Appear to hymn their Maker's prsdse. 
And all the mingling sounds of spring 
To thee a general pean raise. 

9 And shall my voice, Great God, alone 
Be mute 'midst nature's loud acclaim ? 
No ; let my heart with answermg tone 
Breathe fotik in praise thy holy name. 

4 And nature's debt is small to mine, 
Thou bad'st her being bounded be. 
But — matchless proof of love divine— 
Thou gav'st immortal life to me. 

82. lO&llsM. PAmK. 

Thanksgiving and Praise, 

1 My soul, praise the Lord, speak good of his name ! 
His mercies record, his bounties proclaim : 

To God, their creator, let all creatures raise 
The song of thanks^ving, the chorus of praise ! 

2 Though hid from man's sight, Grod sits on his 

throne. 
Yet here by his wcMrks their author is'known : 
The world shines^ a mirror its maker to show, 
And heaven views its image reflected below. 



8^ PRAISE AND THABTKSCHYING. 

3 By knowbdge supreme, by wisdom divine, 
Gt>d governs this earth with gracious design ; 
O'er beast, bird, and msect, his providence reigns, 
Whose will first created, whose love still sustains. 

4 And man, his last work, with reason endued, 
Who» faUmg through sin, by grace is renewed ; 
To God, his creator, let man ever raise 

The song of tlianksgiving, the chorus of praise ! 

8o. C. M. Patrick. 
Te Dewn. 

1 O God, we praise thee, and ccmfess 

That thou the only Lord^ 
And everlasting Father art, 
By all the earth adored. 

2 To thee all angels cry aloud ; 

, To thee the powers-on high, 
Both cherubim and seraphim. 
Continually do cry ; 

3 O holy, holy, holy Lwd, 

Whom heavenly hosts obey, 
The world is with the glory nlled 
Of thy maje^ic sway. 

4 The apostles*^ glorious company. 

And prophets crowned with Ught, 
With all the martyrs' noble host. 
Thy omstant praise recite. 

5 The holy church throughout the world, 

O Lord, confesses thee. 
That thou eternal Father art 
Of boundless majesty. 



PRAISE AND THANKSOIVINO. 84* 

84. L. M. £irriBi«D. 
PraUe to the Lord ofJ^Tature, 

1 O Thou ! through all thy works adored, 
Great power supreme, almighty Lonl I 
Author of life, whose sovereign sway 
Creatures of every tribe obey ! 

2 To thee, most high, to thee belong 
The suppliant prayer, the joyful sojig ; 
To th^e we wiU attune our voice. 
And in thy wondrous works rejoice. 

3 Planets, those wandering worlds above, 
Guided by thee, incessant move ; 
Suns, kindled by a ray divine, 

In honour of their maker shine. 

4 From thee proceed heaven's varied store. 
The changing wmd, the fruitful shower. 
The flying cloud, the coloured bow. 
The moulded hail, the feathered snow. 

5 Tempests obey thy mighty will ; 
Thine awful mandate to fulfil, 
The forked li^tnings dart around, 
And rive the oak, and blast the ground. 

6 Yet pleased to bless, kind to supply, 
Thy hand supports thy family, 
And fosters, with a parent's care. 
The tribes of earth, and sea, and air. 



dSy 86. PRAISE AND THANKSGiyinrO. 

85 7s M. SAirirrt. 

Harmony ofPratBe. 

1 Thou who dweD'st enthroned above ! 
Thou, in whom we live and move ! 
Thou who art most great, most high ! 
Cod from all eternity ! 

2 O how sweet, how excellent 

T is when tongues and hearts consent, 
Grateful hearts, and joyful tongues, 
Hymning thee in tuneful songs ! 

3 When ihe morning paints the skies. 
When the stars of evening rise. 
We thy praises will record, 
Sm^ereign Ruler, mighty Lord ! 

4 Decks the sprmg with flowers the field ? 
Harvest rich doth autumn yield ? 
Giver of aD good below ! 

Lord, from thee these blessings flow. 

5 Sovereign Ruler ! mighty Lord ! 
We thy praises will recwd : 
Giver of these blessings ! we 
Pour the grateful song to thee. 

86. S. M. watt«. 

Praise for Preserving Cfrace* 

1 To God the only wise, 

Our Saviour and our King, 

Let all the saints below the skies 

Their humble praises bring. 
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2 T is his almigh^ love. 
His counsel and bis care. 
Preserves tis safe from sm and dealb. 
And every hurtful snare. 

5 He will present our soub 
Unblemished and complete, 

Before the glory of his face. 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne. 
Shall bless the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known* 

6 To our Redeemer God 
Wisdom and power belong. 

Immortal crowns of majesty 
And everlasting songs. 

Of. 7,S JML. MoVTOOMSmT. 

^ Glory ta God in the highest. 

1 Songs of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with haUelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun. 
When he spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom, 
When the Prince of peace was bom ; 
Songs of praise arose, wiien he 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
God will make new heavens and earth, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 



87 PHAtsE AND TnABTKscnyma 

4 And will man alone be dumbj 
Till diat glorlotis kingdom come? 
No) the church delighis to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise 

j^ 5 Saints below, with heait and voiccj 
Still in sons;s of praise rejoice ; 
Learning hercj by faith and love, 
Songs ol" praise to sin^ above. 

G Borne upon die latest breath, 

Songs of praise shall conquer dead}; 

Then amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers cmpby. 



ATTRIBUTES AND PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 



8o« C. P* M. SmAXT. 

The great I AM. 

1 We sing of God, the m^ty source 
Of aH things, the stupendous force 

On which all things depend ; 
From whose right arm, beneath whose eyes, 
AH period, power, and enterprise 

Commence, and reign, and end. 

2 The world, the clustering sphereshe made, 
The glorious light, the soothing sli?de ; 

Dale, plain, and grove and hill ; 
The multitudinous abyss, 
Where nature joys in secret faKss, 

And wisdom hides her skill. 

3 Tell them, I am, Jehovah said 

To Moses, while earth heard in dread. 

And smitten to the heart. 
At once above, beneath, around, 
All nature, widiout voice or sound, 

Replied, O Lord, thou art ! 



89, 90. ATTRIBUTES OP GOD. 

89. L. M. Kippit. 

To the unknown Ood, 

1 Great Grod ! in vain man's narrow view 
Attempts to look thy nature through ; 
Our labouring powers with reverence own, 
Thy glories never can be known. 

2 Not the high seraph's mighty thought, 
Who coundess years his God has sought. 
Such wondrous height or depth can find, 
Or fully trace thy boundless mind. 

3 And yet thy kindness deigns to show 
£nough for-mortal minds to know ; ^ 
While wisdom, goodness, power divine. 
Through all thy works and conduct shine. 

4 O ! may our souls with rapture traqe 
Thy works of nature and of grace ; 
Explore thy sacred truth, and still 
Press on to know and do thy will. 

UU* C/« JVL. Spirit of the Psazocj. 

God the only Object of Worship. Ps. 81. 

1 O God, pur strength, to thee the song 

With grateful hearts we raise ; 
To thee, and thee alone, belong 
All worship, love, and praise. 

2 In trouble's dark and stormy hour. 

Thine ear hath heard our prayer ; 
And graciously thine arm of power 
Hath saved us from despair 



▲TT1UBUTB8 OF QOD. 9E1. 

3 And thou, O ever gracious Lord, 

Wih keep thy promise still, 
I^ meekly nearkening to thy word. 
We seek to do thy will. 

4 Led by the light thy grace imparts. 

Ne'er may we bow the knee 
To idols, which our wayward hearts 
Set up instead of thee. 

5 So shall thy choicest gifts, O Lord, 

Thy faiuful people ble^s ; 
For them shall earth its stores afford, 
And Heaven its happiness. 

91. 6s M. Drummootd. 
Unity of God, 

1 The God who reigns alone 
O'er earth, and sea, and sky, 
Let man with prsdses own, 
And sound his honours high. 

2 Him all in heaven above. 
Him all on earth below, 

The exhausdess source of love. 
The great Creator know. 

3 He formed the living flame, 
He gave the reasoning mind ; 
Then CMily H^ may claim 
The wOTship of mankind. 

4 So taught his only Son, 
Blessed fnessenger of grace ! 
The Eternal is but one. 

No second holds his place. 



Od ATTRIBtfTEfl OF GOD. 



92. L. M. WATTt 

GreatnesM qf Chfd. Ps. 146. 

1 Mt God, my king, thy various praise 
ShaJl fill tlie remnant of nij days j 
Tliy grace employ my humble tongue, 
Till death and ^lory raise the song. 

2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3 Thy truUi and justice rU proclaim | 
Thy bounty flows, an endless stream ; 
Thy mercy swift ; tliine anger slow, 
But dreadful to tlie stubborn foe- 

4 Thy works with sovereign glory shine, 
And speak thy majesty divine ; 

Let every reakn with joy proclaim 
The sound smd honour of thy name, 

5 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of thy pi'aise ; 
And utiborn ages make my song 
The joy and labour of their tongue- 

6 But who can speak diy wondrous deeds? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds ; 
Vast and unsearchable thy wa^'S ; 

Vast and immortal be thy praise J 

4 mV 
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93. S. M- WAxra. 

GocTff Sovereignty and Manx's Dignity. Ps. 8. 

1 O LoBB, our heavenly Kmg, 
Thy name is all divine ;^ 

Thy glories round the earth are spread, 
And o'er the heavens they shine. 

2 When to thy works on high 
I raise my wonderfiig eyes, 

And see the moon, comfdete in light. 
Adorn the darksome skies : 

3 When I survey the stars. 
And all their shining fOTms, 

Lord, what is man, that feeble thmg, 
Akin to dust and worms \ 

4 Lord, what is feeble man. 
That thou shruldst lov$) him so ! 

Next to thine angels is he placed, 
And lord of aU below. 

5 How rich thy bounties are ! 
And wondrous are thy ways ; 

Of dust and worms thy power can frame 
A monument of praise. 

6 O Lord, our heavenly King, 
Thy name is al* HiWne ; 

Thy Tories round die earth are spread, 
And o'er the heavens they shine. 



94, 95. ATTRIBirTES OF ooo. 

94. C M* Stkrvhoi^d. 
Maj^ty of God, Ps. 18. 

1 The Lord descended from above, 

And bowed the heavens most high, 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

2 On cherubim and seraphim 

Full royally he rode, 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flymg all abroad. 

3 He sat serene upon the floods. 

Their fury to restrain ; 
And he as sovereign Ix)rd and King 
For evermore shall reign. 

95. Gi M. H.x. whit«. 

GoiTs Power over his Works. 

1 The Lord our (rod is full of might, 

The winds obey his will ; 
He speaks, and in his heavenly height 
The rolling sun stands still. 

2 Rebel, ye waves ! and o'er the land 

Witli threatening aspect roar ; 
The Lord uplifts his awful hand, 
Arid chams you to the shore. 

3 Howl, winds of night ! your force coraoiue; 

Witiiout his high behest, 
Ye shall not in the mountain pine 
Disturb the sparrow's nest. 
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4- Ye nations bend, in revecence bend, 
Yo monarchs, wait his nod, 
And bid the choral song ascend 
To celebrate our Gfod ! 



«H>* Ltm JVl* Addisoot. 
The Heaveru declare the Qlory of Opd. Pt. 19. 

1 The spacious firmament on high. 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 

Their great original proclaim. 

The unwearied sun, from day to day. 

Doth his Creator's power display ; 

And publishes to every land 

The work of an Almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale ; 
And nighdy to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth : 

Whilst all the stars which round her bum. 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 
And thread the truth firom pole to pole. 

3 What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ; 
In reason's ear they all rejoice. 

And utter forth a gforious voice ; 
For ever singing, as they shine — 
' The hand that made us is divine.' 



W^ 98. ATTRIBUTB8 OF OOD. 

97. C. M. watti. 

Power and Majesty of God, Ps. 89. 

1 With reverence let the saints appear, 

And bow before the Lord j 
His high commands with reveren6e hear, 
And tremble at his word. 

2 How terrible thy glories be 1 

How bright thine armies shine ! 
Where is the power that vies with thee ? 
Or truth compared with thine ? 

3 The northern pole and southern rest 

On thy supporting hand ; 
Darkness and day from east to west 
Move round at thy conmiand. 

4 Thy words the ragmg winds control. 

And rule the boisterous deep ; 
Thou mak'st the sleepmg biUows roll, 
The rolling billows sleep. 

5 Justice and judgment are thy throne, 

Yet wondrous is thy grace ; 
While truth and mercy, joined in one, 
Invite us near thy face. 

98. h. M Watt*. 

Ctod Ineompreheneihle and Sovereign. 

1 Can creatures to perfection find 
The eterhal, imcreated Mind I 
Or can the largest stretch of thought 
Measure and search his nature out? 
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2 T is high as heaven, 't is deep as hell, 
And what can noortals know or tell? 
His glory spreads beyond the sky. 
And all the shining worlds on high. 

3 God is a King, of power unknown ; 
Firm are the orders of his throne : 
If he resolve, who dare oppose. 
Or ask him why, or what he does ? 

4 He wounds the heart, and he makes whole ; 
And calms the tempest of the soul : 
When he shuts up m tong despair, 

Who can remove the heavy bar?. 

6 He frowns^ and darkness veils the moon, 
The famting sun grows dim at nopn ; 
The pillars of heaven's starry -roof 
Tremble and start at his reproof. 

6 These are a portion of his ways : 
But who shall dare describe his face ? 
Who can endure his light, or stand 
To hear the thunders of his hand ? 

nil. JL« ]M* Doddridob. 

' Seeing the Invisible, 

J Eternal and immortal King ! 
Thy peeriess splendours none can bear ; 
But darkness veils seraphic eyes. 
When God with all his glory 's there. 

2 Yet faith can pierce the awful gloom, 
The great Invisible can see ; 
And with its tremblings mingle joy, 
In fixed regard, great God ! to thee. 
9* 
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3 Then every tempting form of sin, 
Shamed in thy presence, disappears ; 
And all the glowing raptured soul 
The likeness it contemplates, wea?s. 

4 O ever conscious to my heart! 
Witness to its supreme desire : 
Behold it presseth on to thee. 

For it hath caught the heavenly fire. 

5 This one petition would it urge — 
To bear diee ever in its sight; 

In life, in death, in worlds unknown. 
Its only portion^^and delight ! 

100, Li. M. Waxke»»s Coim 
God Eternal and ZTneHangedble. 

1 ALL-powerful, self-existent God, 
Who all creation dost sustain ! 
Thou wast, and art, and art to come, 
And e/erlasting is thy reign ! 

2 Fixed and eternal as thy days. 
Each glorious attribute divbe. 
Through ages infinite, shall still 
With undiminished lustre shine. 

3 Fountain of being ! Source of good ! 
Immutable thou dost remain ! 

Nor can the shadow of a change 
Obscure the glories of thy reign. 

4 Earth may with all her powers dissolve 
If such the great Creator's will ; 

But tlipu forever art the same, 
I AM is thy memorial still. 



ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 101, 100* 

1 Ul« JL* M* Spirit of thx PtAX«Mt. 
Eternity qf God. Ps. 90. 

1 Eke mountains reared their forms sublimCy 
Or the fair earth in order stood. 

Before the birth of ancient time, 
From everlasting thou art God. 

2 A thousand ages m their flight, 
With thee are as a fleeting day ; 
Past, present, future, to thy sight 
At once their various scenes display. 

3 Bit our brief Mfe 's a shadowy drean, 
A passing thougnt, that soon is oVr, 
That fades with morning's earliest beam, 
And fills the musing mind no more. 

4 To us, O Lord, the wisdom give 
So every precious hour to spend. 
That we at length with thee may live 
Where life and bliss shall never end. 



10^« L* M. DODDRIDOB. 

hnmutabUity of God, Pi. 102. 

1 Great Former of this varioiss firame ! 
Our souls adore thine awiiil name ; 
And bow, and tremble, while we praise 
The Ancient of eternal days. 

2 Beyond an angel's vision bngbt, 
Tliou dweil'st in self-existent light ; 
Which shines with undiminished ray. 
While suns and worlds in smdke decay. 
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3 Our days a transient period run, 
And change with every circKng sun ; 
And, in the firmest state we boast, 
A moth can crush us mto dust. 

4 But let the creatures fall around ; 
Let deadi consign us to the ground ; 
Let the last general flame arise, 
And melt the arches of the skies ; 

6 Calm as die summer's ocean, we 
Can all the wreck of nature see. 
While grace secures us an abode, 
Unshaken as the throne of God. 

103. C. M. Watt.. 

Eternal Dominion of God, 

1 Great Grod, how infinite art thou ! 

How fi*ail and weak are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to thee. 

2 TW throne eternal ages stood. 

Ere seas or stars were made : 
Thou art the ever-living (rod. 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years. 

Stands present in thy view ; - 
To thee there 's nothing old appears ; 
Great Grod ! there 's nothing new. 

4 Our lives tlirough varying scenes are drawn, 

And vexed with trifling cares, 
Wliile tliine eternal thou^t moves on 
Thine undisturbed afliiirs. 



ATTRUUTB8 09 ffOll.^ 104, lOB. 

5 Great God, bow bfioiie art diou! 
How frail and weak are we 1 
Liet the whole race of creature bow, 
And pay their praise to thee. 

104. L. M. Watti. 

T%e Eternal and Sovereign Oed. Ps. 9$. 

1 Jehovah reigns ! he dwells in light, 
Girded with majesty and might : 
The world, created by his hands. 
Still on its first foundation stands. 

2 But ere this spacious world was made, 
Or had its first foundations laid, 

Thy throne eternal ages stood. 
Thyself the ever-living God. 

3 Like floods the angry nations rise, 
And aim their rage against the skies ; 
Vain floods, that aim their rage so high ! 
At thy rebuke tlie billows die. 

4 Forever shall thy throne endure : 
Thy promise stands forever sure ; 
And everlasting holiness 
Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 

105. L. M. TAT* & BrAST. 

Eternity and Sovereignty qf God, Ps. Ml 

1 With glory clad, with strength arrayed, 
The Lord, that o'er all natinre reigns, 
The world's foundaticms strongly laid. 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 



IM. ATTRIBUTES OF GOB. 

2 How surdy stabilised is thy throne J 
Which shall no change or period see ; 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone. 
Art God from all eternity. 

3 The floods, O Lord, lift up dieir voice, 
And toss the ti-oubled waves on high ; 
But God above can still their noise. 
And make the angry sea coniply. 

4 Thy promise. Lord, is ever sure ; 

And they that in thy house .would dwell, 
That happy station to secure. 
Must still in holiness excel. 

lUO. Li. rfl. Spirit of the Psalms. 

God knows our Hearts and Ways, Pu. 139. 

1 Father of spirits t Nature's God ! 
Our inmost thoughts are known to thee ; 
Thou, Lord, canst hear each idle word, 
And every private action see^ 

2 Could we on morning's swiftest wings 
Pursue our flight through trackless air ; 
Or dive beneath deep ocean's springs. 
Thy presence still would meet us there. 

3 In vain may guilt attempt to fly, 
Concealed beneath the pall of night, 
One glance from thy all-piercing eye 
Can kindle darkness into liglit. 

I Search thou our hearts, and there destroy 
Each evW thought, each secret sin ; 
And fit us for those realms of joy, 
Where nought impure shall enter in. 



ATTRIBUTES OF GOD * 107. 



lU7* Li* M. 6L MOITTGOMX&T 

€hd Omnipresent and Omniscient Ps. 189. 
Searcher of hearts, to thee are known 
The inmost secrets of my breast ; 
At home, abroad, in crowds, alone, 
Thou mark'st my rising and my rest, 
My thoughts far off, through every maze 
Source, stream and issue, — all my ways. 
No word diat from my mouth proceeds, 
Evil or good, escapes thine ear j 
Witness thou art to all my deeds, 
Before, behind, forever near. 
Such knowledge is for me too high; 
I live but in my Maker's eye. 
How from thy presence should I go. 
Or whither firom thy Spirit flee. 
Since all above, around, below. 
Exist in thine immensity ? 
If up to heaven I take my way, 
I meet thee in eternal day ; 
If in the grave I make my bed 
With \^orms and dust, lo, thou art there , 
If, on the wings of morning sped. 
Beyond the ocean I repair, 
I feel thine all-controllihg will, 
And diy right hand upholds me still. 
How precious are thy thoughts of peace, 
O God, to me ! how great the sum ! 
New every mom, they never cease ; 
They were, they are, and yet shall come 
In number and m compass, more 
Than ocean's sand, or ocean's sliore. 



Its. ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 

6 Search me, O Grod, and know my heart : 
Try me, my secret soul ^survey, 
And warn diy servant to depart 
From every false and evil way; 
So shall thy truth ray guidance be 
To life and immortality. 



108. L. M. TATB& Brady. 

The AlUseeing God, Ps. 189. 

J Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast knoi^va 
My rising up and lying down ; 
My secret tnoughts are known to thee, 
Kjiown long before conceived by me, 

2 Thme eye my bed and path surveys, 
My pubHc haunts and private ways ; 
Thou know'st what 't is my 1^ would vent. 
My yet unuttered words' intent, . 

3 Surrounded by thy power I stand, 
On every side I find thy hand ; 

O skill, for human reach too high ! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye! 

4 O could I so perfidious be. 

To think of once deserting thee ! 
Where, Lord, could I thy influence shun.^ 
Or whither fi-om thy presence run ? 

6 If I the morning's wings could gain, 
And fly beyond the western main, 
Thy swifts hand would first arrive, 
And there arrest thy fugitive. 
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6 Or doukl I try to shim thy right 
Beneath the saUe wings of nigln, 

One glance from thee, one piercmg ray, 
Would kincUe dtf kness into day. 

7 The veil of night is no disguise, 

No screen from thy all-searching ejres : 
Thro' midnight shades thou find'st thy way, 
As in the blazing noon of day. 

8 Search, try, O God, my thou^ts and hevv 
If mischief lurks in any part; 

Correct me idiere I go astray, 
And guide me in thy perfect Way. 

109. L. M. WATTt. 

The AU'Seeing God, Pi« 189. 

1 LoBB, thou hast searched and seen me thioug|h^ 
Tbiae eye commands with piercing view 

My rismg and my resdng hours, 

Afy heart and flesh, with all their powenu 

2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God disdncdy known ; 

f He knows the words I mean to qpeak, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

3 Within thy circling power I stand ; 
On every side I fmd thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surrounded still with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and ereat ! 
What large extent ! what lofty height ! 
tHy soul, with all the powers 1 boast. 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

10 



n 



110. icVTKIBUTES OF €fOVj 

5 O may these thoughts possei^ niy breist, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest; 
Nor let my weaker passicms dare 
Consent to sin, fdr God is there. 



110. C. M; Watt* 

God a even^here, Ps. 189. 

I Ik att nf^ vast concerns with thee, 
In vadn my toul would try 
To sdiun thy presence, Lord, or flee 
He notice of thine eye. 

3 Thfae all-surrounding sight survejrs 
My rising and my rest ; 
My public walks, my private ways. 
And secrets of my breast. 

3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 

Before they 're formed witfam ; 
And ere my Hps pronounce the word, 
He knows tne sense I mean. 

4 O wondrous knowledge, deep arid high! 

Where can a creature hide f 
Within thy circling arms I lie. 
Beset cm every, side. 

6 So let thy grace surround me still. 
And luce a bulwark prove. 
To guard my soul from every iB, 
Secured by sovereign teve. 



ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. Ill , IIS 

111. CM. Watt.. 
WiMdom i^Oodm M Worlcf. P». 111. 

1 Songs of immortol jHraise l^lcmg 

To my almigbty God$ 
He has my heart, and he my tongue, 
To spread his name abroad. 

2 How great the works his hand halfa wrou^ . 

How glorious in our sight ! 
Good meo in every age have sou^t 
His wonders with ae%hL 

3 How most exact is nature's frame ! 

How wisfs the Eternal Mind! 
His counsels never chaise the scheme 
That his first thoughts dc^rigned. 

4 Nature and time, and earth and skies, 

Thy heavenly skill proclaim ; 

What shall we do to make us wise, 

But learn to read thy name ? 

5 To fear thy power, to trust thy grace. 

Is our cuvinest skill ; 
And he 's the wisest of our race, 
That best obey^s thy will, 

112. L. M. Watt. 

OoodnenqfGodto Soul and Body, P.. lOt. 

1 Bless, O my soul, die living God, 
Call h^e thy thou^ts &at love abroad; 
Let all the powers widiin me join 
In work ana wor^p so divine. 



118. ATTUBUTBS OF GOO. 

2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace , 
His favours claim tby h^hest praifse ; 
Why idiould the wonders he hath wrought 
Be lost in silence and forgot? 

3 The vices of the mind he heals, 
And cures the pains that nature feels, 
Redeems die soul from death, and saves 
Our wastii^ life frcHn threatening graves. 

4 Our jroutfa deGa3red, his power repaiirii ; 
His mercy crowns our growing years ; 
He satisfies our mouth with g^, 
And fills our hopes with heavenly food. 

5 He sees the o{^ressor and the oppressed, 
And often gives the sufferers rest ; 

But will his ^stice more display 
In the last great rewarding day. 

llo* ^ C M. DoDDltlDOE. 

Mercy <f Ood to the JPraUty of Mxn. Ps. }08. 

1 Lord, we adore thy wondrous name, 

^d make that name our trust, 
Which raised at first this curious frame 
Fnnn mean and lifeless dust. 

2 Awhile these firail machmes endure. 

The fabric of a day ; 
Tien kQow their vital powers no more. 
But ipoulder bac^ to c)ay« 

3 Yet, Lord, whatever is felt or feuredy 

Thb thought is our repose, 
Tliat he, \>y whom tjbis frarn^ wits rear^dy 
Its various wefJq^ss knows. 



AvrmiBinnm cur mom.. 114 

4 Tbou view'st us with a piQriiig enre. 
While struggling with our k>aa; 
In pains and. (gangers thou art ni^, 
Our Fadier^ and our Grod. 

6 Grently supported by thy love, 
We tend to reahns of peace; 
Where every pain shall ter remove. 
And every frailty cease. 

lX4f S. M^ Watts. 
Aboumdmg Cornpataion nf Ood. Pt. IML 

1 Mt soyl, repeat his praise, 
Wbos6 mercies are so great ; 

Whose anger is so sdow to nse, 
So ready to abate. 

2 High as the heavens aro raised 
Above the groimd we tread. 

So far the riches of his grac<s 
Our highest thoughts, exceed. 

3 His power subdues our sins. 
And his forgiving love, 

i*ar as die east is finom the west, 
Doth all our guih remove. 

4 The pity of the Lord 

To those that fear his name. 

Is such as tender parents feel ; 

He knows our feeUe frame. 

5 Our days are as the grass, 
Or like the morning m>wer; 

If one ^arp blast sweep o'er the field* 
It withers in an hour. . 
10* 



'1^. • AroiJKJTjei Of cKm 

6 But tbjr coiopassioss, Lord, 

To endless years endure ; 
And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promise suore. 

115. S. M. Wjlttb. 

PrmMng Oodfor MereU$, Fs. iOS. 

1 O BLESS the Lord, my soul ! 
Let all within me join, 

And aid n^ tongue to bless his name, 
Whwe tevoura are^ divine. 

2 O bless the Lord, my soid. 
Nor let his mercies he 

Forgotten m unthanldukess, 
And without praises die. 

3 T is he forces tky sms, 
T is he relieves thy pain, 

'T isi he that heak tiiy sicknesses, 
And makes thee young again. 

4 He crowns tlgr life wkh love, 
When ransomed from die grave : 

He that redeemed my soul from deadi 
Hath sovereign power to save. 

5 He fills the poor with good ; 
He gives the su&rers rest : 

The Lord hath judgm^sts for the pioud. 
And jusdce for the c^ipressed. 

6 His wondrous wotics and ways 
He made by Moses known ; 

But sent the world his truth mi grace 
^'hisbdoved Son. 



ATTRIBtJTI^ OF QOD. llf 

116. S. M. MOVTOOKXStf 

m€M9Vm Lord for hUMemm. Pt. lOt. 

1 O BUBss the L(»*d, my soul ! 
His grace to tfaee proclaim ; 

And all that is within me join 
To bless his holy naiuie. 

2 O bless the Lord, my soul ; 
His mercies bear in mind ; 

Forget not all his benefits : 
llie liord to diee is kmd 

3 He will not always chicle ; 
He will with patience wait; 

His wrath is ever slow to ris^. 
And ready to abate. 

4 He pardons all thy sins, 
Prmongs th^ feeble breath ; 

He healeth thme infirmities, 
And ransoms thee firom death. 

5 He clothes thee with his love, 
Uphcdds thee with his truth, 

And, like the eagle, he raiewft 
llie vigour of thy youth. 

6 Th^i bless his holy name 

Whose ^race hath made thee whole ; 
Whose lovmg kindness crowns thy days , 
O Uens the Lord, my soul * 



117y 118. ATTRIBUTES OV GOD. 

117. L. M. TATK&BmADT. 

Mert^ef CM, Ps. lOS. 

1 Mt soul, inspired with .saeretd \m% 
God's holy nam^ forever ]i)le3s; 
Of all his favours fipidfij prove, 
And gtill thy grateful thank$ express. 

2 The Lord abounds with tender Jove^^ 
And unexaj[iq)led aets of grace : 

His wakened wrath dotib jplowly move, 
His willing mercy flow& apace^ , 

3 God will not always harsjily chide, 
But with his anger quickly part ; 
And Joves his pkinism^ents to guide. 
More by his iove than our d<?sert. 

4 As high as heaven its arch extends 
Above this litde spot of clay 5 

So much his boundless love transcends 
The small reelects that we can pay. 

6 As far as 'tis from east to west, 
So far h99 jie our ^sins removed^ 
Who with a father's t^ider 4)reast 
Has such jas feared him always loved. 

118* L. M. watt«. 

Praise for Protection^ Grace and Truth, Pi, 6t. 

1 Mt God, in whoi^ are all the S{Mrings 
Of boundless love and grace unknown ; 
Hide me beneath thy spreading wings. 
Till the dark cloud b overbbwn. 



▲TTftlBUTBII OF OOP. 119. 

2 Up to the heavens 1 aend my ciy; 
Tiie Lcnrd will my desires performi 
He sends his angels from tne sl^, 

And saves me from the threatenipg stonn. 

3 Be thou exalted, O mv God, 

Above the heavens, where angeb dwell , 
Thy power on eardi be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

4 My heart is fixed; my song shall raise 
Immortal honours to thy name ; 
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise. 
My tongue, die glory of my firame. 

5 High o'er the eartli his mercy reigns 
And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
His trudi to endless years remains, 
When lower worlds dissolve and die 

6 Be thou exalted, O mv Crod, 

Above the heavens, where angels dwell; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders teQ. 

119. S. M. MMSrnxjB. 
God our Benrfattor. 

1 Mt Maker, and my King ! 
To thee my all I owe : 

Tl^ sovereign bounty is the spring. 
From whence my blessings flow. 

2 Thou ever good and kind ! 
A thbusand reasons move, 

A thousand obligations bmd 
My heart to grateful love. 



120. ATTRIBUTISS OF QODf 

3 This creature of thy hand, 
On thee alone I live : 

My God ! thy benefits demand 
More praise than tongue can give. 

4 O let thy grace inspire 

My soul widi strength divine j 
Let all my powers to thee aspire, 
And all my days be thine. 



120. S. M. Tatb & BmADT. 
God mereifid to Sfinnen, Ps. 26. 

1 Tht mercies, and thy love, 
O Lohi, recall to mind ; 

And graciously continue still. 
As thou wert ever, kind. 

2 His mercy, and his truth. 
The righteous Lord displays. 

In bringmg wandering sinners home 
And teaching them his ways, 

3 He those in justice guides. 
Who his direction seek ; 

And in his sacred paths i^aU lead 
The humble and the medc. 

4 Through all the ways of God, 
Both trudi and mercy shine. 

To such as with religious hearte, 
To his blessed will incline. 
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121 • L. M. SxwAz.x.'t Col. 
Lovmg-kmdne$$ rf" Ocd. 

1 Father, to thy kind love we owe 
All that is fair and good below ; 
Bestower of the healtb that lies 

On tearless cheeks and dieerfiil eyes' 

2 Ghrer of sunsiune and of rain ! 
Ripener of fruits on hill and plam ! 
Fountain of light, that rayed afar, 
Fills the vast urns of sun and star ! 

3 Who send'st thy storms and frosts to bmd 
The plagues that rise to waste- mankind ; 
Then breathest, o'er the naked scene. 
Spring gales, and life,^ and tender green. 

4 Yet deem we not that thus alone. 
Thy mercy and thy love are shown ; 
For we have learned, with higher praise, 
And holier names, to speak thy ways. 

5 In wo's dark hour, our kindest stay ! 
Sole trust when life shall pass away ! 
Teacher of hopes that Kght the gloom 
Of death, and consecrate the tomb ! 

6 Patient, with headstrong guilt to bear } 
Slow to avenge, and kind to spare ; 
Listening to prayer, and reconciled 
Full quickly to thy. erring child ! 



ISKI. ATTRIBUTVS OF OOD. 

liSa. C. ~M • MoirrooMsaT. 
The Earth fia qfihe Chodnm <f God 

1 GrOD, in the high and holy place, 

Looks down upcm the spheres ; 
Yet in his providence and grace 
To every eye appears. 

2 He bows the heavens ; the mountains stand, 

A highway for our God : 
He wa£s amidst the desert-land; 
Tis Eden where he trod. 

3 The- forests in his strength rejoice; 

Hark ! on the evening breeze, 
As once of old, the Lord Crod's voice 
Is heard among the trees. 

4 In every sti^am his bounty flows, 

Difiiising joy and wealdi ; 
In evCTv breeze bis Spirit blows, 
— ^The breath of life and health. 

5 His blessings fall in plenteous showers 

Upon the lap of earth, 
That teems with foliage, fruits and flowers, 
And rings widi infant mirth. 

6 If God hath made this world so fair. 

Where sin and death abound. 
How beautiful beyond compare, 
Will Paradise be found ! 



ATTRIBUTES QF G4>P. VZS 

123. L. M. 6 1. Watts. 

ChodiO£9M and Truth of Ood, Pf . 146. 

1 I'll praise my Maker with my breath ; 
And when my voice is lost in death, 
Praise shall employ mt nobler powers : 
]Vfy days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and bemg last, 
Or immortali^ enduree. 

2 Why should I make a man my trust? 
Prince^ niust die dnd tiHn to dust : 
Vain is the help of flesh and blood ; 

Their breath departs, then- pomp and poTl€r, 
And thoughts all vatiish in an hour ; 
Nor can mey make their promise good. 

3 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's (Jod : he made the sky. 
And earth and seas with aU their train ; 
His truth forever stands secure : 

He saves the oppressed, he feeds the poor j 
And none shall find his promise vam. 

4 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind; 
The Lord suppcMrts die sir^mg mind : 

He sends the labouring conscience peace ; 
He help the stranger fai distress, 
The widow and the fatherless. 
And grants the prisoner sweet release. 
6 111 praise him while he lends the breath. 
And when my voice is lost in death. 
Praise shall emptoy my nobler powers ; 
My days of pmvBe shall ne^er be past. 
While life, and thought, and being last^ 
Or immortality endures. 

li 



124, 125. ATTRIBUTES Of* OOD. 

124. C. M* Watts. 
Ood mer^ytU, and hearing Prayer. Ps. 145. 

1 Let every tongue thy goodness speak, 

Thou sovereign Lord of all ; 
Thy strengthening hands uphold the weak 
And raise the poor that fail. 

2 When sorrow bows the spirit down, 

Or virtue lies distressed 
Beneadi some proud oppressor's fix)wn, 
Thou giv'st die mourners rest. 

3 The Lord suppoirts our tottermg days, 

And guides our giddy youth : 
Holy and just are all his ways, 
And all his words are truth. 

4 He knows the pain his servants &el. 

He hears his children cry ; 
And, their best wishes to fulfil. 
His grace is ever nigh. 

5 His mercy never shall remove 

From men of heart sincere : 
He saves the souls, whose hiamUe bve 
Is joined widi holy fear. 

125. C- M. Watts. 

OeodnesB qf<Mod. Ps. 149. 

1 Sweet is the memory of diy grace, 
My Grod, my heavenly Kjng ; 
Let i^e to age thy ri^teousness 
In songs of glory sing. 



▲TTRUUTS8 OF GOD. 196. 

2 God reigns <» high, but ne'er confines 

His goodness to the skies; 
Through the whole earth hb bounty shines 
And every want suites. 

3 With bngiiK eyes thy creatures wait 

On thee tor daily fix>d : 
Thy liberal haind jmmdes their meat 
And fills their mouths with good. 

4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord ! 

How slow thine anger moves ! 
But soon he sends his pardotiing word 
To cheer the soub ne ^oves. 

6 Creatures, with all their endless race 
Thy power and praise proclaim; 
But saints, that taste thy ncher grace, 
Delight to bless thy name. 

126* Li* jVl. ,I>ODOmiD«X. 

Divine Goodness atknowledged. Ps. 84. 

1 Triumphant, Lord, thy goodness reigns. 
Through all the wide celestial plains ; " 
And its full streams redundant flow 
Down to the abodes of men below. 

2 Through nature's works its glories shine \ 
The cares of Providence are thine j 
And grace erects our mortal firame 

The tairest temple to thy name. 

8 O give to every human heart 

To taste and feel how good thou art ; 
With grateful love, and reverend fear. 
To know how blest thy children are. 



1^. ATTRIBUTfiS OP «K>D. 

127f CM, Browkpc. 
Universal ChodM$$ ofQodi 

1 Lord, diou art good ! all natiiii*e shows 

Its mighty auSior kmd ; 
Thy bbimty through creatibn flows^ 
Full, free, and iMKJonfined. 

2 The whole in every part proclaims 

Thy infinite good wjll 5 
It shines in stars, and flows in streams, 
And bursts from every hill, 

3 We view it o'er the spreading main, 

Apd heavens which spread more wide; 
It drops in gentle showers pf rain, 
And rolls in every tide. 

4 LoRg 'hath it been diffijsed abroad, 

Inrough ages past and gone ; 
Nor ever can exliausted be, 
., But still keeps flawing on, 

6 Through the whole earth it pours si^fies, 
Spreads joy throu^ every part : 
O may such love attract my eyes. 
And captivate my heart ! 

6 My highest admiration raise. 
My best affections move^ 
Employ my tongue in songs of praise. 
And fill my heart with fove ! 



ATTRIDirrES OF GOD. 1%« 1520 

128. S. M. Watts. 

Holinesf qf Ood. Ps. 99. 

f Exalt the Lord our Crod, 

And w(»rship at his feet : 
His nature is all holiness, 
And mercy is his seat 

2 When Israel was hb church, 
When Aaron was his priest, 

When Moses cried, when Samuel prayed, 
He gave his people rest. 

3 Oft he forgave th^ir sins. 
Nor would destroy their race 5 

And oft he made his vengeance known, 
When tliey abused his grace. 

4 Exalt the Lord our (jod,- 
Whose grace is still the same : 

Still he 's a (rod of holiness, 
And jealous for his name. 

1 29. L. M. wxf LXT't cob. 

Holiness of Ood, 

1 HoL'f as thou, O Lord, is none ! 
Thy holiness is all thine own ; 
A drop of that unbounded sea 

Is ours, a drop derived from thee. 

2 And when thy purity we share. 
Thy gloiy we aJone deeJare ; 
And, humbled into nodiing, own 
Holy and pure is (jod alone. 

II* 



^^, 131. ATTRIBUTES QP <50D. 

3 Sole, self-existing Grod and Lord, 
By all the heavenly hosts adored, 
Let all on earth bow down to thee. 
And own thy peerless majesty. 

130. C. ]V^ . MOITTOOMBIIY. 

The Lord is RigUeow. Pg. U. 

1 The Lord is in his holy pkce, 

And froin his throne on highi 
He looks upon the human race 
With omnipresent eye. 

2 He proves the righteous, marks th^ir patK 

In him the weak are strong ; 

But violence provokes his wrath : 

The Lord abhorrefli wrong. 

3 The righteous Lord will take delight 

Alone in righteousness ; 
The just are pleasing in his sight, 
rhe humble he will bless. 

181. C. M. watt« 

Faithfulness of God. Ps. 89. 

1 My never-ceasing songs shall ishow 

The mercies of the Lord ; 
And make succeeding ages know 
How faithfiil is his word. 

2 Tlie sacred truths his lips pronounce 

Shall firm as heaven endure : 
And if he speaks a promise once, 
The eternal grace is sure. 



ATTRIBUTES ^©P -GOD. 

3 How long the race of David held 

The promised Jewish thronel 
but there 's a nobler covenant ^aled 
To David's greater Son. 

4 His sevd forever shall possess 

A thix>ne above tlie skies ; 
The meanest subject of his grai^e 
Shall to ttiat glory risei 

5 Lord God of Hosts, thy wondrous w»^ 

Are sung by saints above ; 
And samts on earth their hoQOux3 xaise 
To thine unchangmg love. 



lo2. H* M« - DooPRipax* 

GvcPb Fidelity to his Promi$e9» 

The promises I sing 

Which sovereign love bath spoke ; 

Nor will the eternal King 

His words of grace revoKB; 

They stand secure, 

And steadfast still ; 

Not Zion's hill 

Abides so sure. 

The moiiiitains mek away 
When once the Judge appear^ 
And sun and moon decay 
Tliat measure mortal years ; 

But still the sjane 

In radiant lines 

The promise shines 

Through all the flame. 



4H 
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3 Their harmony shall sound 
Through mine attentive ears, 
When thunders cleave the ground, 
And dissipate the spheres ; 

Midst all the shock 

Of that dread scene, 

I stand serene, 

Thy word my rock. 



loo. C« M* Jsmris. 

" I%e Attributes of God our Confidence. 

1 Great God ! thine attributes divine. 

Thy glorious works and wajrs. 
The wonders of thy power and ipight, 
The universe displays. 

2 In safety may thy children rest 

On thy sustaining arm ; 
Extended still, and strofig to save 
From danger and alarm. 

3 O may thy gracious presence, Lorx 

Chase anxious fears away; 
Amidst the ruins of the world. 
Our guardian and our stay ! 

134. C. M- Watt.. 

Perfections of Ood. P», 111. 

1 Great is the Lord ; his works of might 
Demand our noblest songs : 
Let his assembled saints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 



ATOUBimS OF eOD. tSTi 

3 Great is the mercy of the Lord, 
He gives his c&ldren Sood ; 
And, ever mindful of his word, 
He makes his proociise good. 

3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came 

To seal his covenant sure : 

Holy and reverend is his name ; 

His ways are just and pure. 

4 They that would crow divinely wise 

Must with his tear begin. 
Our fairest proof of knowledge lies 
In hating every sin. 

135, L- M. Watts. 

Petfeetions and Provid/enee <f 6odJ P». 86. 

1 High in the heavens, et^nal Grod ! 
Thy goodness in fiiU glory shines ; 

Thy truth shall break through every cloud 
That veils and darkens thy designs. / 

2 Forever firm thy justice stands. 

As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 Thy providence is kind and large ; 
Both man aod beast thy bounty diare ; 
rhe whole creatbn is thy charge. 
But saints are thy peculiar care. 

4 My Grod 1 how excellent thy grace, 
Wnence all our hope and cormort springs 1 

. The sons of Adam in dktcess 
Fly to the shadpw of thy wings. 



136 ATTftlBUTBB OF QOD. 

5 Life, like a fi)unkain, rich and free, 
Springs from the presence of my Lord ; 
And in thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised m thy word. 

136. H. M. WATTf. 

Perfections of God, 

1 The Lord Jehovah reims; 
His throne is huilt on high ', 
The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty : 

His glories shine 
With beams so bright, 
No mortal eye 
Can bear the sight. 

2 The thunders of his band 
Keep the wide world in awe; 
His wrath and justice stand 
To guard his holy law : 

And where his love 
Resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms 
And seals the grace. 

3 And can this mighty King 
Of glory condescend ? 
And wm he write his name, 
My Father and my Friend? 

I love his name, 
I love bis word ; 
Join all my powers 
And prake Uie Lord« 



FROVIDBMCB OP QOD. 137, ISSi 

loT • C* M* BXBBOMK. 

Profridenee and Oraee un$€arekabU. 

1 AuaQHTT God, thy wondrous works 

Of providence and grace, 
An angel's perfect mind exceed, 
And all our pride abase. 

2 Stupendous heights ! amazing depths ! 

Creatures in vain explore ; 
Or if a transient glimpse we gain, 
T is faint, and quickly^ o'er. 

3 Though an the mysteries lie concealed 

Beyond what we pan see. 
Grant us the knowledge of ourselves, 
The knowledge. Lord, of Thee. 

138. CM. J.TAri^&. 
Tnut in Ood through oH Cfhanga. 

1 Father divine ! before thy view. 

All worlds, all creatures lie ; 

No distance can elude thy search, 

No action 'scape thine eye. 

2 From thee our vital breath we drew 

Our childhood was thy care 5 
And vigorous youth and feeble age 
Thy kind protection share. 

3 Whate'er we do, where'er we turn, 

Thy ceaseless bounty flows ; 
Oppressed with wo, when nature faints, 
Thine arm is oui* rejiose. 



it^ pUovWtken or god. 

4 To thee we look, ihou Power Supreme 
O still our wants st^ly!, 
Safe in thy presence may we live^ 
And in thy favour die. 



139: L. M* DoDDRitroii 

Frovideniial Bounties improted, 

1 Father of lights \ we sing thy name. 
Who kindleiJt up the lamp of day ; 
Wide as he spreads his golden name, 
His beams thy power and love display. 

2 Fountain 6f good ! from thee proceed 
The copious drops of genial rain, 
Which o'er the mil and through the mead, 
Revive the grass, and swell the grain. 

3 Through the wide world thy bounties ispread \ 
Yet millions of our guilty race, 

Though by |hy daily bounty fed, 
Affioiit thy iaw^ and spurn thy grace* . 

4 Not so may our forgetful hearts 
O'eriook the tokens of thy care ; 
But what thy liberal hand imparts, 
Still 6vm in praise, still ask in prayer. 

5 So shall our Siins more grateful shme, 
And showers in sweeter drops shall faJl, 
When all our hearts and lives are tiilne. 
And thou, O God I enjoyed in bA* 



PRoviaBMCK or «oD. 140- 

140. H. M. Watt. 
Oo^ 8 Martiei of Creation ttnd lUdea^tim^ Ps IML 

1 GiYE^ thanks, to God most high, 
The universal Lord ; 

The sovereign King of kings ; 
And be his grace adored. 

His power and grace 

Are stfll the same ; 

And let his name 

Have endless praise. 

2 How might)r is his hand ! 
What wonders hath he done ! 
He formed the eartli and seas, 
And sraread the heavens akme. 

Thy mercy, Lord, 
ShaU still endure ; 
And ev^ sure 
Abides thy word. 

3 He sent his only Son 
To save us from our wo, 
From darkness, sin, and death, 
And every hurtfiil foe. 

His power and grace 
Are still the same ; 
And let his name 
Have endless praise. 

4 Give thanks aloud to God, 
To God the heavenly King; 
And let the spacious earth 
I£s works and glories sing 

Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall still endure ; 
And ever sure 
Abides thv word. 
12 



141. PROVIDENGE OF 60D. 

141. L. M. Watt*. 
GocTf MereieB qf Creatum and Redemption, Ps. IM 

1 Give to our God immortal praise ! 
Mercy and truth are all his ways : 
Wonders of grace to (Jod bdong, 
Repeat his mercies in your soi^. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The Kin^ of kings with glory crown : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When lords and kings are known no more. 

3 He built the earth, he spread the sky, 
And fi^ed the starry lights (m high : 
Wonders of grace to (S)d belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 He fills the sun with morning light. 
He bids the moon direct the night : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When suos and moons shall shine no more. 

6 He sent hi& Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat bis mercies in your soiig. 

6 Through this vain world he guides our feel 
And leads us to his heavenly seat ; 
His mercies ever shall endure. 
When this vain world shall be no more* 



PROTIOBNCK. OF GOB. 142^ 14S 

142. C. M . SpxmxT OF mm P»Ax.iff». 

God our Refuge. Ps. 27. 

1 God is our Saviour and defence, 

A refiige ever near; 
Secure beneath his providence, 
What danger can we fear ? 

2 Death may our dearest friends remove ; 

All human ties shall cease ; 
But one there is, whose care and bve 
No time shall e*er decrease. 

3 A mother may her babe forgot, . 

The infant she has borne ; 
Her love may fidl, but never yet 
Did God forsake his own. 

4 In every trouble here below 

CXur refiige b the Lord ; 
Comfort and strength will he bestow 
On all who trust his word. 

148. C. M. CowFBa. 
My»terie$ qfProvideneti 

1 God moves in a mysterious way, 

His wonders to perf<»rm : 
He fdants bis footsteps m the sea, 
Ajid rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep m unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skiD, 
He treasures up Us bright deagns 
And works his sovereign will. 
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3 Ye fearful saints ! fresh courage take : 
. The okuds ye so much dread, 
Are big widi mercy, and will break 

In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, . 

But trust him fcM* his grace :, 
Behind a frowning providei^ce 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 I£s purposes will ripen fast, 

Ijnfolding every hour : 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet wijl be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his wcurk in vain : 
(jod is his own interpreter, 
And he wiU make it plain. 

144. L. M. Wesley's Coi.. 

Deliverance* acknowledged, 

1 God of my life, whose gracious power 
Through varied deaths mv soul bath led 
Or~ turned aside the fatal hour, 

Or lifted i^ my linking head ! 

2 In all my vmys thy hand I own. 
Thy ruhng providence I see : 
Assist me stiB my course to run. 
And still direct my paths to thee. 

3 Whither, O ! whither should I fly, 
But to my loving F'ather's breast. 
Secure vrntan thme arms to Ke, 
And safe beneath thy wmgs to rest? 
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4 1 have no skill the snare to sfauU) 
But thou, O 6od, my wisdopi art ; 
I ever Into ruin run } 

But thou art greater than my heart. 

5 Foolish and impotent and blind, 
Lead me a way I have not known ; 
Bring me where I my heaven may find, 
The heaven of loving thee abne. 

145. L. M. dtjbr. 

Umver$<U Care qfPromdenee acknowledged, 

1 Greatest of beings, source of life. 
Sovereign of air, of earth, and sea ! 
All nature feels thy power, but man 
A grateful tribute pays to thee. 

2 Subject to wants, to thee he looks, 

And from thy g(X)dness seeks supplier* ; 
And, when oppressed with guilt he mourns, 
Thy mercy lifts him to the skies. 

3 Children, whose litde minds, unformed. 
Ne'er raised a tender thought to heaven ; 
And men, whom reason lifts to God, 
Though oft by passion downward driven :— 

4 Those too, who bend with age and care, 
And faint and tremble near me tomb ; 
Who, sickening at the present scenes, 
Sigh for that better state to come : — 

5 All, ^eat Creator ! all are thine ; 
All feel thy providential care ; 

And, thrbugh each varying scene of life, 
A.like thy constant pity share. 
12* 



116, 147. FROVIDENCE OP GOD. 

6 And whether grief oppress the heart ; 
Or whether joy elate the breast ; 

Or life still keep its little course ; 
Or death mvite the heart to rest : — 

7 All are thy messengers, and all 
Thy sacred pleasure, Lord, obey : 
And aU are training man to dwdl 
Nearer to blis?, and nearer thee. 

146. L. M^ browitx. 

Dependence on Providence. 

1 Great Lord of earth, and seas, and skies * 
Thy wealth the neecjy world supplies : 
And safe beneath thy guardian arm, 

We live secured from every harm. 

2 To thee perpetual thanks we owe 
For all our comforts here below ; 
Our daily bread thy bounty gives, 
And every risiiig ivant relieves. 

3 To thee we chi^erful homage bring ; 
III fateful hymns thy praises sing; 
On thee we ever will depend. 

The rtchj tlie sure, the faithful friend. 

14T« C* M.- DODDRZDOa. 

Ihmne Goodness in moderating ,SfflietUnu 

1 Great Ruler of all nature's frame^ 
We own thy power divine ; 
We hear thy breath in every storm. 
For all the winds are thine. 
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2 Wide as they sweep their sounding w?gr, 

They work thy sovereign will; 
And, awed by thy majc^ttic voice, , 
Confusion shall be still. 

3 Thy mercy temper^ every blast 

To those who seek thy fece ; 
And mingles, with the tempest's roar, 
The \iduspers of thy grace, 

4 rhose gentle whispers let me hear. 

Till all the tumult cease ; 

And gales of Paradise shall hill 

My weary soul to peace. 

148. C. M. WxsT BosTOjr CoZm 

God just and wise in qffiicHve Ajfpoinimeni$* 

1 If Providence, to try my heart, 

Af9ictions should prepare, 

To Crod submissive may I bend, 

And keep me from despair. 

2 Whatever he orders must be just 5 

Then let me kiss the rod, 

Nor, poorly sunk, at all distrust 

The goodness of my God. 

3 The mind to which I owe my own,* 

To guide this mind is wise , 
And he, to whom my faults are known 
The fittest to chastise., 

4 Then, till life's latest sands are run, 

O teach me, Power Divine, 

Still to reply, thy will be dope. 

Whatever becomes of mme. 
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149* L. M. DoDDmiDOS. 

Ood owr Ddiperer, Pt. 116. 

I Gbeat Source of life ! our souls confess 
The various riches of thy grace; 
Crowned with thy mercy, we rcjoipe. 
And in thy praise exalt our voice. 

3 By thee heaven's shming arch was spread; 
By thee were earth's foundations laia ; 
And all the charms of man's abode 
Proclaim the wise, the gracious God. 

3 Thy tender hand restores our breath, 
When trembling on the verge of death ; 
Gtendy it wipes away our tears, 

And lengthens life to future years. 

4 These lives are sacred to the Lord ; 
Kindled by him, by him restored ; 
And, while our hours renew their race, 
Still would we ^alk before l^s face. 

5 So when, by him, our souls are led 
Through unknown regions of the dead, 
With joy triumphant, may we move 
To seats of nobler life above ! 

150. C. P. M. ExKTKR Col . 

PromdanHal Goodness (^ Ood. 

I Great Source of unexhausted good, 
Who dv'st us health, and friends, and fixxl, 

Ana peace, and calm content, 
like fragrant incense, to the skies, 
Let son^ of grateful praises rise. 

Four idl thy Idessings lent 
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2 Through alt the dangers of tfie dajr. 
Thy providence attends our way, 

To guard us and to guide ; 
Thy grace directs our wandering will, 
And warns us, lest seducbg ill 

Allure our souls aside. 

3 Thy smiles, with a revivins light. 
Cheer the long darksome noiHS of ntght. 

And gild the thickest gloom ; 
Tliy watchful k>ve, around our bed, 
Doth softly like a curtain spread. 

And guard the peaceful room. 

4 To thee our lives, our all we owe. 
Our peace and sweetest loys bekxw^ 

And brightest bopes above | 
Then let our lives, and all that 's ours, 
Our souls, and all our active powon^ 

Be sacred to thy love. 

151* S. M« DoDDsinos. 
G<Mpf Care a Remtdyfirr own* 

1 How gentle God's commands ! 
How land his precepts are ! 

* Come cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust his ccHistant care.' 

2 While providence supports. 
Let saints securely dwell ; 

That hand which bears all nature i^ 
Shall guide his children welL 

3 Why should tMs anxious load 
Pr€»s down yoiu* weary mmd ? 

Haste to your heavenly Father's throne. 
And sweet refreshment find. 
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4 His goodness stands approved 
Down to the present day ; 
F 11 drop my burden at his feet, 
And pear a song away 



lOiu* S. Al* DoDDRii>oa. 
Ood wite and metetfvi in QhtuHtemeni, 

1 How gracious and how wise 
Is our chastising God ! 

And O ! how rich the blessings are. 
That blossom from his rod ! 

2 He L'fts it up on high 
With pity in his heart. 

That every stroke his children feel 
May grace and peace impart. 

3 Instructed thus, they bow, 
And own his sovereign sway ; 

Tbey turn their erring footsteps back 
To his forsaken way. 

4 His covenant love they seek. 
And seek the happy bands. 

That closer still engage their hearts 
To honour his commands. 

6 Our Father, we consent 

To discipline divine ; 
And bless tne pains that make our soub 
Still more completely thine. 
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loo* L. M* Watts. 

Ble$9ing cf Ood neetIM in aU thmg§. Pto Itl. 

i If God succeed not, all the cost 
And pains to build die house are lost; 
If God the city will not keep, 
The watchful guards as well may sleep. 

2 What if you rise before the sun, 
And work and toil when day b done, 
Careful and sparing eat your bread, 
To shun that poverty you dread ; 

3 T is all in vmn, till God hadi blest ; 
He can make rich, yet ^ye us rest ; 
Children and friends are blessings too» 
If God our sovereign make them so. 

4 Happy the man, to whom he sends 
Obedient children, faithful friends ! 
How sweet our daily comforts i)rove. 
When they are seasoned with his love 

154. CM. Watt*. 

God all in aU. Pv. 127. 

1 If God to build the house deny, 

TDie builders work in vain; 
And towns, without his^wakefid eye. 
An useless watch maintain. 

2 Before the momiiig beams «i$e, 

Your painful work renew, 
And, ^ the stars ascend the skies. 
Your tiresome toil pursue ; 
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3 Short be your sleep, and coarse your farej^ 

In vam> till God has blest ; 
But if his smiles attend your care, 
You shaB hkve food and rest. 

4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends. 

Shall real blessings prove, 
Nor afl the earthly Joys he sends. 
If sent without his love. 



155. 8 & 7s M. Spirit or the Psai^s. 

God our Jiimi^y ffelp. Ps. 127. 

1 Vainly through nkht'i^ weary houi^, 

Keep we watdx lest fi>es sdarm ; 
Vain ottt btihvarfcs and our towers. 
But for God's protecting arm. 

2 Vain w^re all our tofl and labour. 

Did not God that labour bless ; 
Vain without liis grace and favour 
Every talent we possess. 

3 Vainer ^311 fte hope of Heaven, 

That on human strength relies ; 
But to him shall help be given 
Who in humble faith applies. 

4 Seek we fiien the Lord's anointed. 

He diall grant us peace and rest ; 
Ne'er was suppUafi^ disappomted 

Who throu^ Christ his prayer addressed. 
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loo* CM. SrsmiTHoiiD. 
God aw Shiphtrd. Ps. 2S. 

1 Mt Shq[>herd is the living Lord, 

I thereibre nothing need ; s 
In pastures fair, near pleasant streamsi 
tie setteth me to feed. 

2 He shall jconvert and glad my soul, 

And bring my mind in fnJne 
To walk in paths of righteousness. 
For his most holy name. 

3 Yea, though I walk th^ vale of deadi, 

Yet will I fear no ill; 
Thy rod and staflFthey comfort me, 
And thou art with me sdlL 

4 And, in the presence of my foes, 

My table thou shalt spread ; 
Thou wilt fill iiiU my cup, and thou 
Anointed hast my head. 

5 Through all my life thy favour is 

So frankly shown to me. 
That in thy house for evermore 
My dwelling-place shall be. 

157. CM. TaTB flL BHADT. 

Ood <mr Shepherd, P«. 28. 

1 The Lord himself, the mi^ty Lord, 
Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 
The shepherd, by whose constant care 
My wants are all supplied. 
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2 In tender grass he makes me feed. 

And gendy there repose ; 
Then leads me to cool shades, and where 
Refreshing water flows. 

3 He does my wandering soul reclaim, 

And to his endless praise, 
Instruct with humble zeal to walk 
In his most righteous ways. 

4 I pass the gloomy vale of death, 

From fear and danger free ; 
For there his aiding rod and staff 
Defend and comfort me. 

6 Since God doth thus his wondrous love 
Through all ray life extend. 
That life to him I will devote. 
And in his temple spend. 

158. L. M. 6 1. addisow. 

Ood ow Shepherd. Ps. 23. 

1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shepherd's care; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye . 
My noon-day walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thiisty mountain pant ; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering steps he leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid tlie verdant landscape flow. . 
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3 Though in a bare and rugged way,- 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile : 
The barren vdldemess shall smile, 

Widi sudden greens and herbage crowned, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 Though in the paths of death I .tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill ; 
For thou, O Lord ! art with me sdU ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 

And guide me through the dread&l shade. ^ 

159. L. M. Watts. 
God our Shepherd. Pb. 2S, 

1 My shepherd is the living Lord : 
Now shall my wants be well supplied : 
His providence and holy word 
Become my safe^ and my guide. 

2 In pastures where salvation grows. 

He makes me feed, he makes me rest 5 
There living water gently flows. 
And all the food 's divinely blest. 

3 My wandering feet his ways mistake 5 
But he restores my soul to peace. 
And leads me, for his mercjr's sake. 
In the fair paths of ri^teousness. 

4 Though I walk through the gloomy vde 
Where death and all its terrors are. 
My heart and hope shall never fail. 
For God my shepherd *s with me there. 
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5 Amidst the darkness and the deep3» 
Thou art my comfort, thou my stay ; 
Thy staff supports my feeble steps. 
Thy rod directs my doubtful way. 

6 Siiv^ the mercies of the Lord 
Attend his household all their days; 
There will I dwell to hear his word, 
To seek his face, and sing his praise. 

160. C. M. Watt.. 
Ood our Shepherd, Ps. 23. 

1 My shepherd will supply my need ; 

Jehovah is his name : 
In pastures fresh he makes me feed. 
Beside the living Sftream. 

2 He brings my wandering spirit back, 

When I forsake his ways ; 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake. 
In paths of truth and grace. 

3 When I walk through the shade^s of death. 

Thy pi:esence is my stay ; 
A word of thy supporting breath 
Drives all my tears away. 

4 The sure provisions of my God 

Attend nae all my days; 
O may thine house be vomc abode, 
And all my work be praise. 

5 There would I iSnd a settled rest, 

While others. go and ccnne. 
No more a strainer or a guest, 
j^ut like a child at home. 
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161. ^. M. Watt». 

God our Shepherd, Ps. 28. 

1 The Lord my shepherd is, 
I shall be wefl supplied : 

Since he is mine, and I am his. 
What can I want beside ? 

2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows. 

Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 

3 If e'er I go astray, 

He doth my soul reclaim. 
And guides me in his own right way, 
For his most holy name. 

4 Whfle he j^ords his aid, 
I cannot yield to fear ; 

Though I should walk thro' death's dark shade. 
My shepherd 's with me'there. 

5 In sight oi all my foes 
Thou dost my table spread ; 

My cup with blessings overflowiJ, 
And joy exalts my head. 

6 The bounties of thy love 

Shall crown my following days j 
Nor from thy house will I remove,. 
Nor cease to speak thy praise. 

13* 
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162. 7s M. Mseaicm; 

Oodow Shepherd, Pi. 28. 

1 Lo, my shepherd's hand divine ! 
Want shall never more be mine : 
In a pasture fair and large 

He shall feed hisTiappy charge. 

2 When 1 faint with summer's heat, 
He shall lead my weary feet 

To the streams that stiU and slow 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 

3 He my soul anew shall frame, 
And, his mercy to proclaim, 
When through devious paths I stray, 
Teach my steps the better way. 

4 Thou my plenteous board hast spread ; 
Thou with oil refreshed my head : 
Filled by thee my cup o'erflows-; 

Ifor tliy Ipve no IJmii knows. 

5 Constant, to my latest end. 
Thou my footsteps shak attend. 
And shalt bid thy haUowed dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 

1 63. 1 1 S M. MoiTTGOMBmT. 

Qod our Shepherd, P«. 23. 

1 The Lord is my shepherd, no want shall I knonr; 
1 feed in ereen pastures, ^e folded I rest; 
He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow ; 
Resums me when wanderiog, ledeems wbeo 
aplpreMdd* 
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2 Throu^ the valley and riiadow of death though 

I stray, 
Siiiee thou art my guardian, no evil I fear; 
Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be my stay, 
No harm can befall, with my Comforter near. 

3 In the midst of afBiction my table is ^ead ; 
With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o'er ; 
With perfume and oil thou anointest my head ; 

what shall 1 ask of thy providence more ? 

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful (Jod, , 
Still follow my steps, till I meet thee above ; 

1 seek, by tlie path which my forefathers trod 
Through the land of their sojourn, thy kingdom 

of love. 



Ib4* C* JVI. Doddridge. 

The Dimne Pre$enee mtd Help. 

1 And art thou with us, gracious Lord, 

To dissipate our fear ? 
Dost thou proclaim thyself our Grod, 
Our Grod for ever near ? 

2 Doth thy right hand, which formed the earth, 

And bears up all the skies. 
Stretch from on high its friendly aid. 
When dsBKgers round us rise? 

S On this support our souls shall lean. 
And banish every tjare ; 
The ^oomy vale of death will smile, 
If God be with us there. 
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4 While we his gracious succour prove, 
'Midst all our various ways, 
The darkest shades, through which we pass^ 
Shall echo with his praise. 

165. L. M. Watts. 

JDarkness of Providence, 

1 Loud, we adore thy vast designs, . 
The obscure abyss of providence ! 
Too deep to sound witfi mortal lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble seilse. 

2 Through seas and storms of deep distress 
We sail by faith, and not by sight ; 
Faith guides us in the wilderness, 
Through all the terrors of the night. 

3 Dear Fadier, if thy lifted rod 
Resolve to scourge us here below j 
Still let us lean upon our God ; 
Thine arm shall bear us safely through. 

166. L. M. Tate & Brady. 

Confidence in God's Protection, Ps. 18. 

1 No, change of times shall ever diock 
My firm affection. Lord, to thee ; 
For thou hast always been a rock, 
A fortress, and defence to me. 

2 Thou my deliverer art, my Grod ; 
My trust is in thy mighty power : 
Thou art my shield from foes abroad, 
At home my safeguard and my tower. 
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3 Thou to the just shak justice show ; 
The pure thy purity t^all see : 
Such as penrersely choose to go, 
Shan meet with due returns from thee. 

4 Then who deserves to be adored. 
But God, on whom my herpes depmd i 
Or who, except the mighty Lord, 
Can widi resistless power defend ? 

167. 7s M. MRff BAMAVI.B. 

Providence adored in all Changee, 

1 Praise to God, immortal praise. 
For the love that crowns our days : 
Bounteous source of «very joy. 
Let thy praise our tongues employ ; 

2 For the blessings of the fidd, 
For the stores die gardens yield ; 
For the vine's exalted juice. 
For the generous olive's use. 

3 Flocks that whiten all the plab. 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain. 
Clouds, that drop their fattening dews. 
Suns, diat temperate warmth difiiise ; 

4 All that spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o'er the smiling land ; 

All that liberal autunm pours 
From her rich o'erflowmg stores ; 

5 These to thee, our God ! we owe. 
Source whence all our blessings flow 
And for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 
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6 Yet should rising whirlwinds tear 
From its stem the ripening ear ; 
Should the fig-tree's blasted shoot 
Drop her green untimely fruit; 

7 Should thine altered hand restrain 
The early and the latter rain ; 
Blast each opening bud of joy, 
And the rising year destroy ; 

8 Still to thee our souls shall raise 
Gratefiil vows and solemn praise ; 
And, when every blessipg 's flown, 
Love thee — ^for thyself alone. 

168. 7s M. rylahk 

Ow Times in the Hand of God, 

I Sovereign Ruler of the skies, 
Ever gracious, ever wise ! 
All my times are in thy hand. 
All events at thy command. 

I Thou didst form me by thy power ; 
Thou wilt guide me, hbur by hour, 
All my times shall ever be 
Ordered by thy wise decree ; 

3 Times of sickness, times of health ; 
Times of penury and wealth ; 
Times of trial and of grief; 
Times of triumph and relief; 

1 Times temptation^s power to prove ; 
Times to taste a Saviour's love ; 
All is fixed, the means and end, 
As shall please my heavenly Friend. 
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lull* ij» al» DODDRIDOB. 

Oodthe Etemai DweUing-plau, Pt. 90. 

1 Thou, Lord, through every changing scene 
Hast to tliy saints a refuge been ; 
Through every age, etemai God, 

Their pleasing home, their safe abode. 

2 In thee our fathers sought their rest, 
In thee our fathers still are blest ; 

And while the tomb confines their dust. 
In thee their souls abide, and trust. 

3 Lo, we are risen, a feeble race, 
Awhile to fill our fathers' place. 
Our helpless state with pity view. 
And let us share their refuge too. 

4 Through all the thorny paths we trace 
In this uncertain wilderness, 

When friends desert, and foes invade. 
Revive our heart, and guard our head. 

5 So when this pilgrimage is o'er. 
And we must dwell in flesh no more. 
To thee our separate soul^ shall come, 
And find in thee a surer home. 

6 To thee our infant race we leave ; 
Them may their fathers' God receive ; 
That voices yet unformed may rabe 
Succeeding h}rmns of humble praise. 
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17U» S« M* CnmisTiAK Psalmist. 
God toorking in the Soul, 

1 T IS God the spirit leads 
In paths before unknown : 

The work to be performed is ours ; 
The strength is all bis own. 

2 Assisted by hb grace, 
We still pursue our way; 

And hope at last to reach the prize . 
Secure in endless day. 

3 T is he that works to will, 
'T is he that works to do ; 

His is the power by which we act, 
His be the glory too. 
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Xmdness and Constdhey of Promdenee 

1 Thy kingdom, Lord, forever stands, 

While earthly thrones decay ; 
And time submits to thy commands, 
While ages roll away. 

2 Thy sovereign bounty freely gives 

Its unexhausted stCH-e, 
And universal nature lives 
On diy sustaining power. 

8 Holy and just in all its ways 
Is providence divine ; 
In all its works, immortal rays 
Of power and mercy shine. 
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The praise of God, delightful theme ! 

Shall fill my heart and tongue : 
Let all creation bless his name 

In one eternal song. 



172. C. M. Mm Stuls. 
Dutingviihed Goodnt$9 qf God to Man, 

1 Thy wisdom, power, and goodness, Lord» 

In all thy works appear; 
But most my praise should man record, 
Man, thy distinguished care. 

2 From thee the breath of life he drew ; 

That breath thy power mamtains ; 
Tly tender mercy, ever new. 
His britde firame sustabs. 

3 Thyprovidence, his constant guard. 

When threatening ills impend. 
Or win th' impending dangers ward. 
Or timely succours lend. 

4 Yet nobler favours claim his praise, 

Of reason's light possest ; 
By revelation's blister rays 
Still more divinely blest. 

5 All bounteous Lord, thy grace impart ; 

O teach me to improve 
Thy gifts wkh ever grateful hear^ 
And crown tb^n with thy love. 

14 
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1 78. L. M. Watti. ' 

Bimnt Protection, Ps. 121. 

1 Up to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
Tiie eternal hills beyond the skies ; 
Thence all her help my soul derives ; 
There my Almighty Refuge lives. 

2 He lives ; the everlasting God, 

That built the world, that spread tlie flood ; 
The heavens with all their hosts he made. 
And tlie dark regions of the dead. ^ . 

3 He guides our feet, he guards our way ; 
His morning smiles bless all the day ; 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 

4 Israel, a name divinely blest, 
May rise secure, securely rest ; > 
Thy holy guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admit no shimber nor surprise. 

5 No sun shall smite thy head by day, 
Nor the, pale moon with sickly ray 
Shall blast thy couch ; no baleful star 
Dart his malignant fire so far. 

6 Should earth and hell with malioe bura, . 
Still thou shalt ^o, abd still return, 

Safe in tlie Lord! his heavenly care 
Defends thy life from every Sxiare. 
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174. H. M. watw. 

God, our Preserver, Ps. 121. 

1 Upward I lilt mine eyes ; 
From God is all my aid ; 
The God that built the skies, 
And eaitli and nature made : 

God is tlie tower 
To which I fly ; 
His grace is nigh 
In every hour. 

2 My feet shall never slide, 
And fall m fatal snares, 

Since God, my guard and guide. 
Defends me from my fears. 

Those wakeful eyes. 

Which never sleep. 

Shall Israel keep. 

When dangers rise. 

3 No burning heats by day, 
Nor blasts of evening air. 
Shall take my healtli away, 
If God be with me there. 

Thou art my sun. 
And diou my shade. 
To guard my head 
By night or noon, 

4 Hast thou not given thy word, 
To save my soul from death? 
And I can trust my Lord 

To keep my mortal breath. 



175^ 176. ntoTiDBNCK op qod. 

I '11 go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 
Till from on high 
Thou call me home. 



175* Li. M* Spirit OF THB Paalms. 
Ood'M HetrtbuHorii, Pi. U. 

1 When all bespeaks a Fadier's love. 
Oh \dierefore, fearfiil as the dove, 
Should we in times of peril flee 
To any refuge, Lord, but Thee ? 

2 In vain the wicked bend their bow. 
And seek to lay the righteous low ; 
Thou from thine everlasting throne 
With watchM care regard'st thine own. 

3 Thy voice shall seal the sinner's fate; 
Just vengeance shall his crimes await; 
While the bright beams of grace divine 
Shall on thy laithful servants shine. 

176. C. M. ADDifoir. 
Ood^§ mercVvl and eorutant ProteeHon. 

1 When all thy mercies, O my God, 

My rismg soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, I 'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed. 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 



PRO?IDBNCE OF GOD* IT?. 

3 AVIien in the slippery padis of youth 

With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, 
And led me up to man. 

4 When worn with sickness, oft hast tliou 

With health renewed my face ; 
And when in sin and sorrow sunk, 
Revived my soul with grace. 

5 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart. 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

6 Through every period of my life, 

Thy goodness I '11 pursue ; 
And after deafli, in distant worlds. 
The glorious theme renew. 

ITT. O. JM. AXONTMOTTB. 

God the Christian's Refuge. 

1 When storms ha^g o'er the Christian's^ head, 

He flies unto his God ; 
And under his refreshing shade 
Finds a secure abode. 

2 When foes without, and fears within. 

Seek to disturb his peace, 
To (rod he makes his sorrows known, 
And straight his sorrows cfease. 

3 When winds of strong temptation blow, 

And floods of ti'ouble roll, 
God is tlie help, and refuge too. 
Of his distressed soul. 
14* 



178, 179. PRoyii>ENOK of opix 

4 But when tremendous terrors seize, 
Where will the sinner fly ? 
He feels a thousand agonies, 
And no deliverer nigh !. 

17 0« C. M. MOXTOOXXRT. 

CM the Tnut of the Righteous, Ps. 125. 

I Who make the Lord of hosts their tower, 
Shall like Mount Zion be, 
Immoveable by mortal power. 
Built on eternity. 

• 2 As round about Jerusalem 

The guardian mountains stand, 
So shall the Lord encompass them 
Who hold by his right hand. 

3 The rod of wickedness shall ne'er 

Agdnst the just prevail. 
Lest innocence should And a snare. 
And tempted virtue fail. 

4 Do good, O Lord, do good to those, 

Who cleave to thee in heart. 
Who oh thy truth alone repose. 
Nor from thy law depart. 

ll". La* jVI* Doddridob. 

God skining into 4he Heart, 

1 Praise to the Lord of boundless might. 
With uncre^tted glories bright! 
His presence gilds the worlds above, 
The unchangbg source of light and 1ov)p. 



PROTID^NCS OP «O0. 180 

2 Our rismg earth his eye beheld. 
When in substantia] darkness veiled , 
Let there be light, Jehovah said ; 
And light o'er all its face was spread. 

3 He sees the mind, when lost it lies 
In shades of ignorance and vice, 
And darts from heaven a vivid ray, 
And changes midnight into day. 

4 Shine, mighty God, with vigour shine 
On this benighted heart of mine 5 
And let thy glories stand revealed, 
As in the Saviour's face beheld. 

6 My soul, revived by heaven-bom day. 
Thy radiant ims^e shall display. 
While all my faculties unite 
To praise the Lord, who gives me li^t. 

180. L. M. TATifc Brady. 
God t?ie sure Ite$artqf the Itighteoui. Pt. 80. 

1 O Lord, thy mercy, my sure hope, 
The highest orb of heaven transcends ; 
Thy sacred truth's unmeasured scope 
Beyond the sparkling skies extends. 

2 Thy justice like the hills remains; 
Unfaihomed depths thy judgments are ; 
Thy providence the world sustams ; 
The whole creation is thy care. 

3 Since of thy goodness all partake. 
With what assurance should the just 
Thy sheltering wings their reftige make, 
And saints to thy protection trust. 



181. PROVIDENCE OP GOO. 

4 Such guests shall to thy courts be led, 
To banquet on thy love's repast ; 
And drink, as from a fountam's head, 
Of joys that shall forever last. 



lol*' Li* JVl* AiroxTMOui. 

Paternal Providence of God. 

1 Through all the various jshiftmg scene 
Of life's mistaken ill or good, 

Thy hand, O God ! conducts unseen, 
The beautiful vicissitude. 

2 Thou givest with paternal care, 
Howe'er unjustly we complain. 
To all their necessary share 

Of joy and sorrow, health and pain. 

3 All things on earth, and all in heaven, 
On thine eternal will depend ; 

And all for greater good were given, 
Would man pursue the appointed end. 

4 Be this my care ! — ^to all beside 
Indifferent let my \vishes be ; 
Passion be calm, and dumb be pride, 
And fixed my soul, great God ! on thee. 



TVE SCRIPTUBES. 



182. S. M. Watts. 
T%€ Mo0k$ (^ J^Taiur^ and Ser^hm-e, Pt. It. 

1 Behold I the lofty sl^ 
Declares its Maker, God ; 

And all his stany works on high 
Proclaim his power abroad. 

2 The darkness and the light 
Still keep their course the same , 

While night to day, and day to night 
Divinely teach Ins name. 

3 In every different land 
Their general voice is known ; 

They show the wonders of his Irandi 
And orders of his throne. 

4 Ye Christian lands, rejoice ! 
Here he reveals his word ; 

We are not left to natm*e's voice 
To bid us know the Lord. 

5 His statutes and commands 
Are set before our eyes; 

He puts his gospel in our hands, 
Where our salvation lies. 

6 Whife of thy works I sing, 
Thy glory to proclaim, 

Accept die praise, my God, my King, 
In my Redeemer's name. 



183. THE SCRTl'TrilT:S. 

Tii€ Bookx vf\Xiiiurt and S^nptute. Ps. Id 

1 The heavens declare Ujy gtoo^t Lord ! 
Til every stm- ihy wisdom sTiini^; 
But, vvheii our eyes beliolii tliy \vord, 
We read ]hy name in fairer llnt■^^ 

2 The rolling snii, tlie changing light, 
And nigijis and days fliy |>ower confess; 
Biit the blest vokmie thou hast writ 
Reveals thy jusiice and ihy grace, 

3 Stm, moon and stains con\^ey ihy pi^aise 
Round the v^hole earth, and never stand , 
So wl:en liiy Uuth began its race^ 

It touched and glanced on Gvery land, 

4 Nor slmll tliy spreadlug gospel i^esL • ' 
TiJJ ilirongh die world ihy trutli has run; 
Til] Ciirlst has all the naiions hie si, 

That see the light, or feel the sun. 

5 Great Sun of Righteousness, aiise, ^ 
Bless the dark world with henvenly light: 
Th}' i^ospel makes the simple wise ; 

Thy laws are pure, thy judgments rightp 

G Tliy noblest wonders here we view, 
In souls renewed J and sins (brgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, ray sod renew, 
And niake tliy word my guide to heaven 



THE SCRIPTURES. 184, 185i 

184. C. M. Tatk & Bradt. 

GctVs perfect Law, Ps. 19. 

1 God's perfect law converts the soul, 

Reclaims from false desires ; 
With sacred wisdom his sure word 
The ignorant inspires. 

2 The statutes of the Lord are just, 

And bring sincere delight ; 
His pui*e commands m search bf trulli 
Assist tlie feeblest sight. 

3 His perfect worship here is fixed, 

On sure foundations laid ; 
His equaj laws are in the scales 
Of trutli and justice weighed. 

4 But what frail man observes how oft 

He does firom virtue fall ? 
O ! cleanse me from my secret faults. 
Thou God, that knowest them all. 

6 Let no presumptuous sin, O Lord, 
Dominion have o'er nie ; 
That by thy grace preserved, I may ^ 
The great transgression flee. 

loO. O. iVl. MoHTGOlKSmT. 

Petfection of the Law and Tettimony^ Ps^ 19. 

1 Thy law is perfect, Lord of light, 
Thy testimonies sure ; 
The statutes of thy reabn are right. 
And thy commandment pure. 



188. THB. SCRIPTURES. 

2 Let these, O God, my soul convert, 

And make thy servant wise : 

Let these be gladness to my heart, 

Hie dayspring to mine eyes. 

3 By these may I be warned betimes ; 

Who knows tlie guile within? 
Ix>rd, save me from prelsumptdous crimes. 
Cleanse me from secret sin. 

4 So may the words my lips express, 

The thoughts that throng my mind, 
O Lord, ray strength and righteousness, 
With thee acceptance find. 

18o« L* M. 6L Spirit or TRS PtAitMs 
Prdiae to God for his Word. Ps. 66. 

1 Join all ye servants of the Lord 

To praise him for his sacred wcMrd, — 

That word like manna, sent from heaven, 

To all who seek it freely given : 

Its promises our fears remove. 

And fill our hearts with joy and love. 

2 It tells us, though oppressed with cares, 
The God of mercy hears our prayers } 
Though steep and ipugh the appointed way, 
His mighty arm shall be our stay ; 
Though deadly foes assail our peace. 

His power shdl bid their malice cease. 

3 It tells who first inspired our breath, 

And who redeemed our souls fix>m death ; 
It tells of grace, grace freely given. 
And shows the paUi to Grod and heaven : 
O bless we then our gracious Lord, 
For all the treasures of his word ! 



*m mmjBnvBm. 187» 18i 

187* CM* SPI&if OF TfiS P»Al.lf». 

Shtd^ qf Cfod^M Ward. Pi. 112^ 

1 Happy the children of the Lord, 

AVho, walking in his sight, ' 
Make di the precepts of his word 
Their study and delight. 

2 That precious wealth shaQ be their dower 

Which cannot know decay, 
Which moth or rust shall ne er devour. 
Nor spoiler take away. 

3 For them that heavenly light shall spread. 

Whose cheering rays ilhime 
The darkest hours of life, and ^ed 
A halo round the tomb. 

4 Their works of piety and love. 

Performed through Christ thek Lewd, 
For ever registered above. 
Shall meet a sure reward. 



188. C. M. Watt.. 
hutruetionfi&m Ser^iurm, Pi. 119. 

1 How shall die young secure Hmr hearts 

And guard their bves from sm ? 

Thy word the choicest rules imparts, 

To keep the conscience clean. 

2 When once it enters to the rakid. 

It spreads such lijght abroad, 
The meanest souls instruction find. 
And raise their thougfatis to God« 
16 



189. THe SORIFTURIS. 

3 T is like the sun, a heavenly light, 

That guides us all the da^ ; 
And through the dangers of the night, " 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 The stiarry heavens thy rule obey. 

The earth maintams her place , 
And these thy sei-vants, night and day. 
Thy skill and power express. 

5 But still thy law and gospel. Lord,' 

Hi^ve lessons more divine ; 
Not earth stands firmer dian thy word, 
Nor stars so nobly shine. 

6 Thy word is everlasting ti-uth ; 

How pure is every page ! ' 

That holy book shall guide our youth. 
And well support our age. 

189. C. M. watti. 

ExceUenee qfthe^Scriptures. Ps. 119. 

1 Let all the heathen writers join 

To form one perfect book. 
Great l5od, if once compared with thine. 
How mean their writii^s look ! 

2 Not the rao^ pierfect.rules they gave 

Could show one sin forgiven, . 
Nor lead a step beyond tlie grave y 
But thine conduct to heaven. 

3 I Ve seen an end of what we call 

Perfection here below ; 
How i^ort the powers of na mre fall. 
And can no farther go ! 



THB SCBIPTUBM. 190, Itt. 

4 Our faith and love^.and every grace, 
Fall far below thy word 5 
But perfect truth and righteousaeds 
Dwell only with the Ju^d. 

190. CM. wxTw. 

The Word of Ood oiir Portion, ^g. 119. 

1 LoBD, I have made thy word my choice, 

My lasting heritage ; 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice, 
My warmest thoughts engage. 

2 1 11 read the histories of thy love, 

And keep thy laws in sight, 
While through the promises 1 rove 
With ever fresh delight. 

3 T is a broa,d land of wealth unknown, 

Where sprmgs of life arise ; 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mourners have; 

It makes our sorrows blest : 
Our fairest hope beyond the grave^ 
And our eternal rest 

191. CM. Tatx&Bkadt. 

Divine IruirueHon implored. Pi. 119. 

1 Instruct me in thy statute Lord ! 
Tlpr righteous paths displav ; 
And I from them, through all my life. 
Will never go astray. 



IdSt TSE dCRlPTVRES. 

2 If tbou true wisdom fix)m above 

Wilt gracioudy mipart, 
To keep thy perfect laws I wiB 
Devote my zealous heart. 

3 Direct me in the sacred vmys 

To vi^h thy precepts lead ; 

Because mv chief delight has been 

Thy righteous paths to tread. 

4 From those yain objects turn my eyes, 

Which thb false world displays f 
But give me lively power and strength^ 
To keqp thy righteous ways. 

1«7^« Li* IM* ME&&ICX. 

Desire of In^trueHon, Pb. lift. 

1 Teach me, O teach me, Lord I thy way ; 
So to my life's remotest day, 

By thy unerring precepts led, 

My willmg feet its paths shall tread. 

2 Informed by thee, with sacred awe 
My heart, shall meditate thy l^w ; 
And, with celestial wisdom filled. 
To thee its full obedience yield. 

3 Give me to know thy words aright. 
Thy words, my soul's supreme delight ; 
That, purged from thirst of gold, my mind 
In them its better wealth niay find. 

4 O turn from vanity mine eye ; 

To me thy quick3ning strengdi supply ^ 
And with thy promised mercy cheer 
A heart devoted to thy fear. 



THX SCRIPTiniBB. 198, IM 

19o. C. M. Mrs Stxklx. 
ExeeUenee of the Scriptures, 

1 Father of mercies ! in thy word 

What endless glorjr Chines ! 
For ever be thy name adored 
Fot these celestial lines. 

2 Here, may the wretched sons of want 

Exhausdess riches find ; 
Riches, above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here, the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around, 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissfiil sound. 

4 O may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

6 Divine instructer, gracious Lord, 
Be thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred Word, 
And view my Saviour there. 

194. L. M. BZDDOMa, 

Excellence qffhe O^epel, 

1 Gob, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known ; 
T is here his richest mercy shines. 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 
16» 



IM.' THK SCKOtVBMS. 

2 T^^om its dictates here imparts, 

To form our minds, to.c5heer our hetrte; 
Its influence makes the sinner live ; 
It bids the drooping saint revive. 

3 Our raging passions it controls, 
And comfort yields to contrite souls ; 
It brings a better world in view. 

And guides us all our journey through. 

4 May this blest volume ever lie 
Close to my heart, and ne'er my eye, 
Till life's last hour my soul engage, 
And be my chosen heritage. - 

190» o. M. Scott. 
Searching the Scripture$^ 

1 Imposture shrinks from light. 
And dreads the curious eye : 

But sacred truths the test invite, 
They bid us search and try., 

2 O may we still maintain 
A meek, inquiring mmd ; 

Assured we shall not search in vaio^ 
But hidden treasures find. 

3 With understanding blest. 
Created to be free. 

Our faith on: man we dare not rest, 
Subject to none but thee. 

4 Lord, give the light we need ; 
With soundest knowledge fill ; 

From noxious error guard our creed, 
From prgudioe our will. 



THE SCRIPTURES. 196. 



5 The truth thou shalt impart, 
May we with firmness own ; 

Abhorring each evasive art, 
And fearing thee alone. 



196. C. M. CowF«m, 
lAgkt and Glory ^the Word. 

1 The Spirit breathes upon the word, 

And brings the truth to sight ; 
Precepts ieuid promises affi)rd 
A sanctifying light. 

2 A glory gilds the sacred page, 

Majestic like the sun! ^ 
It gives a light to every age; 
It gives, but borrows none. 

3 The hand that gave it, still supplies 

The gracious light and heat ; 
Hb truths upon the nations rise. 
They rise, but never set. 

4 Let everlasting thanks be thine, 

For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

5 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The steps of him I love ; 

Till glory break upon my view 

In brighter worlds a)x>ve. 



1 



197,198- THE ^ilKJI'TURES. 

197. L. M. WATTf. 

Prophecy and Inspiration, 

1 T WAS by an order from the Lord, 
The ancient prophets spoke his word ; 
His Spirit did their toiigues inspire, 

And warmed their hearts with heavenly fire. 

2 The works and wonders which they wrought, 
Confirmed the niesscgcs they brought ; 

Thp prophet's pen succeeds his breath, 
To save tlie holy words from death. 

3 Great God ! mine eyes with pleasure look 
On the dear volume of thy book ; 
There my Redeemer's face I see, 

And read his nanie who died for me. 

4 Let the false raptures of the mind 
Be lost, and vanished in the wind ; 
Here I can fix my hope secure ; 
This is thy word^ and nmst endure. 

198. L« M. beddome. 

The Scriptures our Light and Guide. 

1 When Israel through the desert passed, 
A fiery piUar went before, 

To guide them through the dreary waste, 
And lessen the fatigues they bore. 

2 Such is thy glorious word, O God ; 
T is for our light and £,uldance given 

^ It sheds a lustre all abroad. 

And points the path to bliss and heaven 



TBB SCmiTTORni. IWySM 

3 It fills the soul with sweet deMght, 
And quickens its inactiye powers; 
It sets our wandering footsteps right, 
Displays thy bve, and kindles ours. 

4 Its promises rejoice our hearts ; 
Its doctrines are divinely true 2 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts ; 
It comforts and instructs us too. 

5 Ye favoured lands, who have this word ! 
Ye samts, who feel its saving power ! 
Unite ^our tcMigues to praise tne Lord 
And his distinguished grace adore 

199. CM. C.WMI.ST. 

Sea/oenly Bread, 

1 What is the chaff, the word of man« 

When set against the wheat? 
Can it a dying soul sustain. 
Lake that immortal meat? 

2 TW word, O God, with heavenly brea4 

The children doth supply ; 
And those who by thy word are fed. 
Their souls shall never die. 

200. L. M. D0BDftID«9 

Dtotite Teathing9 and their happy Can$equenu§^ 

I Bright Source of intelkctuai rays, 
. Father of spirits and of grace, 
O dart, with energy unk^wn, 
Celestial beamings from thy tbrone. 
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THE SCRIPTLKES. 



2 Thy sacred book we vvaidd survey. 
Enlightened with tJjat hen venly day; 
And ask thy Spirit witli the word, 
To teach qui- souls to know tile Lard. 

3 So shall our rfiildren learn lie road 
That leads tliem to theii' fathers' God ; 
And, formed hy lessons so dlvtuej 
Shall Infant minds wiili knowledge shine 

4 So shall die haughtiest soul submit, 
With children placed at Jesus' feet ; 
Tlie rising sweO of pride shall cease, 
And thy sweet voice be heard to peace, 

201, L-M. B^i,i.o«^ 

Teathiugs ofihv .Spirit, 
1 Come, blessed Spirit, source of hght, . 
Wliose power and grace are unconfined, ' 
JL>ispel the gloomy shades of night, 
The tlncker diu^kness of the mind. 

2 To mine illumined eyes display 
The glorious truth thy word reveals; 
Cause me to run the heavenly way j 
The book unfold, unloose tiie seals. 

3 Thine inward teacJiings make me know* 
1 he mysteries of redeeming love, 

TJxe emptiness oi^ things below, 
The excellence of things above. 

4 While through this dohious maze I stray. 
Spread, like the sun, thy beams abmad, 
iQ show the dangers of the w^ay. 

And guide my feeble steps to God, 
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TH£ 8CRIPTURB8. 902,908. 

202. C M. Christian PsikLMZST. 

The Seed of the Word. 

1 Lord of the harvest, Grod of erace, 
Send down thy heavenly ram : 
In vain we jJant without thine aid, 
And water too in vain. 

3 May no vain thoughts, those birds of prey, 
Defraud us of our gain ; 
Nor anxious cares, th^se balefrd thorns. 
Choke up the precious grain. 

3 Ne'er may our hearts be like the rock, 

Where but the blade can spring, 
Which, scorched with heat, becomes by noon 
A dead,, a useless thing. 

4 Let not the joys thy gospel gives 

A transient rapture prove ; 
Nor may the wprld by smiles and frowns 
Our faith and hope remove. 

5 But may our hearts, like fertile soil, 

Receive the heavenly word ; 
So shall our fair and ripened fruits 
Their hundred fold affi)rd. 

203. CM. BP.H.B... 

The Seed of the Word. 

1 O CrOD, by whom the seed is given, 
By whom the harvest blest ; 
Whose word, like manna showered from heavenj 
Is planted in our breast ; 



'1 



904. THE SCRIPTURK8. 

2 Preserve it fix)m the passmg feet, 

And plunderers of the air ; 
The sultry sun's intenser heai, 
And weeds of worldly care ! 

3 Though buried deep, or thinly strewnj 

Do thou thy grace supply : 
The hope in earthly furrows sown 
Shall ripen in the sky. 



204. CM. EZKTXR COI,. 

dupfUeoHonfor a Ble$$ing on ihe Woir4» 

1 Tht gracious aid, great God, impart. 

To give thy word success ; 
Write all its precepts on ih6 heart, 
And deep its truths impress. 

2 O^ed our process in die way 

Thiat leads to joys on high,. 
Where knowledge grows without decaf, 
And lowe dmfi never die. 



CHRIST AND CHRISTIANITY. 



205. C. M. Wat™. 

Message qfJohn the Baptist. 

1 John was the [Mophet of the Lcurd, 

To go before his face ; 
The herald which the Prince} of Peace 
Sent to prepare his ways. 

2 He makes the great salvation known, 

He speaks of pardoned sins; 
While grace divine, and heavenly tove, 
In its own gbry shines. 

3 ' Behold the Lamb of Grod,' he cries, 

* That takes our guilt away : 
I saw the Spirit o'er his head 
On his baptizmg day. 

4 *Be every vale exalted high, 

Sink every mountain low ; 
The proud must stoop, and humble soub 
Shall his salvaticm know. 

6 *The heathen realms with Israel's land 
Shall join in sweet accord ; 
And all that \ bom of man shall see 
The glory of the Lord. 

6 'Behcdd the Morning Star arise, 
Ye that in darkness sit ; 
He marks the path that leads to peace, 
And guides our doubtful feet.' 
16 



206, 207. CHRIST IND CHRISTIANITY. 

206. IISM. D»UMMOND. 

Prepare ye the Way of the Lord. 

1 A VOICE from the desert comes awful and shrill; 
The Lord is advancing ! prepare ye the way ! 
The word of Jehovah lie comes to fiilfil, 

And o'er the dark world pour the splendour of day. 

2 Bring down the proud mountain, though towering 

to heaven, 
And be the low valley exalted on high : 
The rough path and crooked be made smooth 

and even, 
For, IJion ! your King, your Redeemer is nigh. 

3 The beams of salvation his progress illume ; 
The lone dreary wilderness sings of her Lord ; 
The rose and the myrtle there suddenly bloom, 
And the olive of peace spreads its branches abroad. 

207. ^,« M. Christiax Psalmist. 

Christ's Coming foretold, 

1 Behold my servant ; see him rise 

Exalted in my might ! '^ 
Him have I chosen, and in him 
I place supreme delight. 

2 On him, in rich efiusion poured. 

My Spirit shall descend ; 
My truths and judgment he shall show 
To earth's remotest end. 



CHRIST AND CHRISTIANITVU 906. 

3 Gentle and still shall be his voice ; 

No threats from him proceed 5 
The smoking flax shall he not quench, 
Nor break the bruised reed. 

4 The feeble spark to flames he '11 raise j 

The weak will not despise ; 
Judgment he shall bring forth to "truth, 
And make the fallen rise. 

5 The progress of his zeal and power 

Shall never know decline, 
Till foreign lands and distant isles 
Receive the law divine. 



208* O. M. Spirit or the PsAXiMt. 

The Day-Spring from on High, Ps. 130. 

1 Great Crod, wert thou extieme to mark 

The deeds we do amiss, 
Before thy presence who could stand. 

Who claim thy promised bliss ? 
But oh ! all merciful and just, 

Thy love surpasseth thought ; 
A gracious Saviour has appeared, 

And peace and pardon brought. 

2 Thy servants in the temple watched 

The dawning of the day, 
Impatient with its earliest beams . 

Their holy vows to pay ; 
And chosen saints far off beheld 

That great and glorious morn. 
When the glad day-spring from on high 

Auspiciously should dawn. 



I 



OnUBT AND CHKlSTIAlftry. 

3 Qd U8 the Sun of Righteousness 

Its brkhtest beams hath poiored ; 

With gratend hearts and holy zeal, 
Cord, be thy hve ad(»red 5 

And 1^ us look with joyful hope 
To that more glorious day, 

Before whose brightness, sin and death. 

And grief, shall flee away. 

I 

209. C. M. DODSKIDOX. 

Chrisfs MesBoge, 

1 Hark the ^ad sound ! the Saviour Comes ! 

The Saviour promised long ! 
Let every heart prepare a throne. 
And every voice a song. 

2 On him the Spirit, largely poured, 

Exerts its sacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and lovie. 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes, fix)m tliickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray ; 
And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure ; 
And with the treasure of his grace 
Enrich the humble poor. 

6 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And teaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 
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- 210. CM. Watts. 

The Mc9siah*8 Coming and Kingdom, Ps. 98. 

1 Joy to the world ! the Lord is come ! 

Let earth receive her King : 
Let every heart prepare him room. 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth 1 the Saviour reigns ! 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hilb and plains 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
As far as sin is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace. 

And makes tlie nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness. 
And wonders of his love. 



211. S. M. NekdhaM. 

Christ the Light of the World. 

1 Behold the Prince of Peace ! 
The chosen of the Lord, 

God's weli-beloved Son, fulfils 
The sure prophetic word.. 

2 No royal pomp adorns 
This King of Righteousness : 

Meekness and patience, truth and love 
Compose his princely dress. 
16* 
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3 The Spirit of the Lord, 
In rich abundance shed, 

On this great prophet gently, lights, 
And rests upon his head. 

4 Jesus, the light of men ! 
His doctrine life imparts ; 

O may we feel its quickening power 
To warm and glad our hearts ! 

6 Cheered by its beams, our souls 

Shall run me heavenly Way : 
The path which Christ has marked and trod, 
Will lead to endless day. 

212. L. M. bp. hkbxr. 

The last Advent of Christ. 

1 The Lord will come ! the earth shall quake, 
The hills their fixed seat forsake ; 
And, withering, firom the vault of nrght 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. 

3 The Lord will come ! but not the same 
As once in lowly form he came, 
A silent lamb to slaughter led. 
The bruised, the sufferings and the dead. 

3 The Lord will come ! a dreadful form. 
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm, 
On cherub wingi, and wings erf wmd, 
Anointed Judge of human kind ! 

4 Can this be he who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world's highway ; 

By power oppressed, and mocked by prid«? 
Oh God ! is this the crucified^ 



CHRIST AND CHRtSTlANrrY. ^I9f 

5 Go, Qrrants ! to the rocks complain ! 
Oo seek die momiCain 's cleft in rain 
But faith, victorious o'ar the tomb, 
Shall sing for joy — the Lord is come ! 



213. 8&7sM. cawood 

Song qfthe AngeU at Bethlehem, 

1 Hark ! what mean those holy voices, 

Sweetly sounding through the skies ? 
Lo ! the angelic host rejoices ; 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 

2 Listen to the wondrous story. 

Which they chant in hymns of joy : 
* Glory in the highest, glory ! 
Gfory be to dod most high! 

3 * Peace on earth, good-will from heaven. 

Reaching far as man is found : 
Souls redeemed and sins forgiven :— 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 * Christ is bom, the great anomted ; 

Heaven and earth his praises sing ! 
O receive whom God appointed, 
For your Prophet, Priest and King/ 

6 Let us learn the wondrous story 
Of our great Redeemer's birth ; 
Spread the brightness of his glory, 
Till it cover all the earth. 
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214. Cp M* ChbISTIAIT PsAIiMIST. 

A Light to lighten the Gentiles 

1 The race that long in darkness pined, 

Have seen a glorious light ; 
The pQople dweU in day, who dwelt 
In death's surrounding night. 

2 To hail thy rise, thou better Sun, 

The gathering nations come, 

Joyous, as when the reapers bear 

The harvest treasures home. 

3 To us a child of hope is bom. 

To us a Son is given ; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey. 
Him, all the hosts of heaven. 

4 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 

Whose rule shall stretch abroad. 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The' great and mighty Lord. 

5 His power, increasing, still shall spread ; 

His reign no end shall know ; 
Justice shaQ guard his throne above, 
And peace abound below. 

215. CM. Pathick. 
JV\itivity qf Christ. 

I While shepherds watched their flocks by nigbl, 
All seated on the ground. 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 
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2 ^ Fear not,' said he-*for mighty cbread 

Had seized their troubled mind— - 
' Glad tidii^ of great jo^ I bring 
To you and aU mankind. 

3 * To you, in David's town, this day 

Js bom, of David's line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord; 
And this ^all be the sign : 

4 ' The heavenly babe you there shaA find 

To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapped in swsdiing bands, 
And in a manger laid.' 

5 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising Gk>d, and thus 
Address their joyful song ; 

6 * All glory be to God on high. 

And to the earth be peace ! 
Grood win henceforth, irom heaven to men, 
Begm and never cc^ase !' 

21 D* 78 M.» Spirit or THE PsAiou. 
Birik qf Chriit. 

1 Hail, all hail the joyful mom ! 
Tell it forth fix)m earth to heaven. 
That to us a child is bom, 

That to us a Son is given. 

2 Angels bendmg from the sky 
Chanted at the wondrous birdi ; 
* Gk)ry be to God on high. 
Peace — good will to man on eardi*' 



217, 218. cHmsT anb Christianity. 

3 Join we then bur feeble lays, 
To the chorus of the sky ; 
And, in songs of grateful praise, 
Glory give to Grod on high. 

21 T • C. M* Spirit or trk PfAx.ifft. 

77^ guiding Star. 

1 Bright was the guidmg star that led, 

With mild benignant ray, 

The Gentiles to the lowty shed 

Where the Redeemer lay. 

2 But lo ! a brighter, clearer light. 

Now points to his abode. 
It shines through sin and sorrow's night, 
To guide us to our Lord. 

8 O haste to follow where it leads ; 
The gracious call obey j 
Be rugged wilds, or flowery meads, 
The Christian's destined way. 

4 O dadly tread the narrow path. 

While lipjht and grace are given; 
Who meekly follow Christ on earth. 
Shall reign with him in heaven. 

218. 7S M, ANOirZMOUB. 

Star ofBetUehem. 

1 Sons of men, behold from far. 
Hail the long-expected star ! . 
Star of truth that gilds the night, 
And guides bewildered men aright. 
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2 MQd it shines on all beneath, 
Piercing through the shades- of death; 
Scattering ejjor's wide-spread night ; 
KindUng darkness into light 

3 Nations all, remote and near, 
Haste to see your Lord appear ; 
Haste, for him your hearts prepare, 
Meet him manifested there ! 

4 There behold the day-spring rise. 
Pouring light on mortal eyes; 
See it chase the shades away. 
Shining to tlie perfect day ! 

219. L. M. DODDAIDQSr 

Ootpel Peace proclaimed, 

1 Hark ! for the great Creator speaks; 
In silence let the earth attend ; 

And when his words of grace are heard, 
In grateful adoration bend. 

2 * T is I create the firuit of praise, * 
And give the broken heart to sing ; 
Peace, heavenly peace, my lips proclaim,. 
Pleased with the happy news they bring.' 

3 Receive the tidings with delight, 
Ye Grentile nations from afar ; 

And you, the children of his love, , 

Whom grace halh brought already near. 

4 To these, to those, his sovereign hand 
Its healing energy imparts ; 

Peace, peace, be echoed from your tongues, 
And echoed from consenting hearts. 
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6 £njov the heakli which God hath wrou| 
Nor let the daily tribute cease, 
Till changed lor more exalted aongs 
In regions of Vernal peace. 

220. S. M. Waits. 

JSles9edne$8 &f Gospd Thnea. 

1 How beauteous are ih&r feet, 

Who stand on Zion's hill ! 
Who bring sahration on thoir tongues, 
And wordft df peace reveal. 

' 2 How charmmg is their voice I 
How sweet die tidings are ! 
* Zion, behold thy Saviour king, 
He reigns and triumphs here.' 

3 How happy are our ears. 
That hear diis joyful sound, 

Which kings and prophets, waited foi; 
And sought, but never found ! 

4 How blessed are owt eyes, 
That ^ee this heavaaly light ; 

Prm)hets and kings desired it Icmg, 
But died without the sight ! 

6 The watchmen join their voice. 

And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs. 

And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad : 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 



221. C. M. Watts 
C3lrM]('« MetUatvriai Kingdom, Ps. 89. 

1 Hear what the Lord ^n ^asion said, 

And made his mercy known : 
* Sinners, behold your help is' laid 
On my belbved Son. 

2 ' Behold the man my wisdom chose 

Among your mortal race ; 
His head my holy ofl o'erflows, 
The Spirit of my grace. 

3 * High shall be reign on David's throne^ 

My people's better King j 
My arm shall beat hia rivals down, 
And SI ill new subjects bring* 

4 ' My trutli shall guard him in his way, 

With mercy by his side, 
While fai my name, through i^ardi and isea, 
He shall in trmmph ride; 

5 ' Me for his Father and his God , 

He shall forever own, 
Call me his rock^ hi9 high abode, 
And I '11 support i»Jr Sdn.' 

222. L. M. watt«. 

Chritfi Kingdom among the (SerUiles, P0. 72. 

i Jesus shall re^ where'er th^ sun 
Does his suocessiire joiiraies run : 
His kingd(»n stretoh from shore te shcire, 
iTill moons shaU wax and wane no uiore* 
It 
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2 For him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown his bead ; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With everjr mommg sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song i 
And infant voices shall px)c]iaim 
Tlieir early blessmgs on his name. 

4 Blessmgs abound where'er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains. 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar hcmours to our Kmg ; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the long amen. 

223i L. M. 6 1. Watt.. 
The God of the OeiMee, Ps. 91 

1 Let all the earth their voices raise, 
To smg the chcncest psabn of praise. 
To sing and bless Jehovah's name ; 
His glory let the heathens know, 
His wonders to the nations show. 
And all his saving works proclaim. 

2 The heathens know thy glory, Lord ; 
The wondering nations read thy word; 
Among us is Jehovah known : 

. Our worship shall no more be paid 
To gods which mortal hands have made 
Our Maker is ow God akme.' 
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S He fraioed the ^obe, he built the aliyi 
He made the shioiog worlds on high. 
And reigDS complete Iq glory tbeioe : 
His beams are majesty and li^bt ; 
His beauties, how divmely bnght ! 
His temples, how dmoelj bat ! 

4 Come, the gjreat day, the ^cmous hour. 
When earth shall feel hb savbg power, 
And barbarous nations fear his name ; 
Then shall the race of man confess 
The beauty of his holiness. 
And in his courts his grace proclaim. 

2124. O. M. Scotch PA»AVR»iJlBt. ' 
The Latttr Dtufi Qlvnf. 

1 O'er mountain txH>s, the mount (tf God 

In latter days shall rise 
Abo?» ihe sOmmits of the hOls, 
And dbraw ^ wandering eyes. 

2 To this the joyful haticms round. 

All tribes and tongues shall flow ; 
ITjp to the moimt of God, they say. 
And to his hou$e we ^ go. 

9 The beams that shme from Zion's hill 
Shall Hghten every land ; 
The kmg who reigns m Salem's towerSp 
Shall the whole world command. 

4 Among the natif»is he AaSL judge, 
His judgments truth shall ^de ; 
His sceptre shall protect the just. 
And cnish the sinner's pride. 
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5 Nowsttrshallfage,iiophottOes(r% 

Disturb tbode happy yeatv; 
l^o plougM^arefl men dbafi beat tfaeiffir^t'ds, 
To pruniDghodks their spears. 

6 No looser hp6t% encoimtenBg^hoBtS) 

Shall crowds of slain depbre 5 . 

They *11 hang the trumpet in the half, 
And study war no more. 



225. lOsM, ?0PB, i^tered. 
OentUes coming into the Chureh, 

1 Rise, crowned with Ug^t, imp^al Salem^ tfa^ ! 
£xalt thy towenng head, and lift thine eyes ! 
See heaven its spariding portals wide display, 
And ht&Bk upon diee in a flood of day!. 

2 See a loQg race. thy spacious courts adom^ y'. 
See fiit\ire sons and daughters yet unbonif 
In crowding ranks on every side arise, 
Demanding Iffe, impatient for the ski^tjV 

3 See barbarous natioos at thy gates attend, ' 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend ! 

See thy bright altars throng^ed with prostrate ldi|§3| 
While every land its joyous tributB brings. 

4 The seasi jshall waste, the skies to smoke diecay. 
Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away ; 
But fixed his word, bis saving power remnaB ; t 
Thy realm- shfdl last^ thy own Meaa&h reiyns. 
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226. L. M. DoDDnioas. 

Ckriit the Sun of Mighteau9ne»$. 

1 To thee, O God ! we homage pay, 
Source of the light that rules the day! 
Who, while he gilds all nature's frame 
Reflects thy rays and speaiu thy name. 

3 In louder strains we sing that grace 
Which gives the Sun of lU^bteousness, 
Whose nobler light salvation brings, 
And scatters healing from his wings. 

S Still oa our hearts may Jesus diine, 
With beams of light and love divine ; 
Quickened by him our souls shall live, 
And cheered by him shall gmv and tbnve. 

4 O may his gbcies stand confessed. 
From ncNTth to south, from east to west^ 
Successful nia^ his go9|iel run. 

Wide as the circuit of 1h^ mm. 

5 When shaU that radiant scene arise. 
When, fixed on high, in purer ^les, 
Christ all his lustre idiall display 

On all his samts ti^rough aidless day ! 



227. L* M. Chbiitiav PiAi^Murr. 

BehotdtkeMtm! 

1 Behold the man ! how glorious he ! 

Before his foes he stands unawci, 

And, without vrton^ or blasphemy. 

He claims to be the Son ol God. 

17* 
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2 Behold the man ! by all condemned,. 
Assaulted b^ a host of £6es ; 

His persoji and his ciaims contemned, 
A man of sufferings and of woes. 

3 Behold the man ! so weak he seems, 
His awful w<»rd inspires no fear ; 

But soon.mugt he who now blaspbeiiQes^L 
Before his judgment seat appear. 

4 BehoU the man ! though scorned below^ . 
He bears the greatest name abovie ; 

The angejs at his footstool bow. 
And all his royal claims approve. 

228« S. M^ D!ODI>]|IOOX. 

1 Behold the amazing m^o^ 
The Saviour lifted high ! 

Behold the ^SoB of God's deligbt 
Expire in agcn^ ! 

2 For whom, ibar wh^n, rny beart, 
Were aU these sorrows borne f 

Why did he feel that pierciiig smart, 
And meet that vanous ^Ksom? 

3 For love of us he bled, 
And all in torture died ; 

T was fove that bowed h^ fainting head 
And oped his gu^ii^ side. 

4 I see, and I adore, 
In sympathy of lovci; 

I feel the stmng attractive power 
To lift my soul above. 
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5 In thee our hearts unite, 

Nor share thy griels alone^ 
But from thy cross pursue their Aight, 
To thy triumphant throne. 

229. C. M. C^niUTlJLN PiAJUMItT. 

Redemption by the €ro$» qf Chrt$t, 

1 Beho£.d the Saviour on the cross, 

A spectacle of wo ! 
See from his agoiib^g wounds 
The blood iopessant flow ; 

2 Till deitb's pale ensigns o'er his cheek 

And trembling fips were ^j^ead ; 
Till light fixrsoc^ his closing eyes, 
And lifi^ fais drocqung jtiead. 

3 "T is finiBhed * was his latest voice ; 

These sacred accents o'/Cr, 
He bowed his head, ga«^ up the ghost. 
And su^red pab no more. ^ 

4 T is finished — die Mesdab dies 

For sins, but not his own ; 
The great redemption is complete, 
And death k ayerthrown^ 

5 T is finished — all his groans are pa* ; 

His blood, his pain, and toils. 
Have fully vanquished our foes, 
And crowned him vvidi their spoils. 

6 T is finished — ^ritual ^yprship ends, j 

And Gospel ages run ; 
All old tilings now zyjo past away, , 

A new world is beeun. 
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230. L. M. DODD&IBOB. 

Ckrisf's Submission to kis Father's WUl. 

1 * Father divine,' the Saviour cried, 
While horrors pressed on every side. 
And prostrate on the ground he lay, 
* Remove this bitter cup away. 

2 ^ But if these pang? must s^ be borne, 
Or helpless man be left forlorn, 
I bow my soul before thy throne. 
And say — thy wiU, not mine, be done. 

3 Thus our submissive souls wpuld bow, 
And, taught by Jesus, lie as )ow ; 
Our heaits, and not our fips alcme 
Would say, — ^Thy will, not ours, be 

4 Then, though like Ima in dust we lie^ 
We 'U view the blissful moment nigh, 
Which, from our portbn in his pains. 
Calls to the joy in which he reigns. 

231. Lf M. MoifTOOMKRY. 

Christ's Passion. 

1 The morning dawns upon the place 
Where Jesus spent the night in prayer : 
Through yielding glooms behold his face. 
Nor form nor comeliness is there. 

2 Last eve by those he called his own. 
Betrayed, forsaken, or denied. 

He met his enemies alone, 

In all their malice, rage, and pride. 



3 No guile within his mouth is found. 
He neitker threatens' lior complains^ 
Meek as a lamb for slaughter bound, 
Dumb midst his murderers he remains. 

4 But hark ! He pra)rs,-T^'t is fi^ his fo«6 j 
.He speaks^-TTr't i$ oomfort to hia frieodsi 

Answers,-^rand Psiradise bestowii ; 
He bows his head } the conflict ends. 

6 Truhr this was the S6n of God ! 
— Though in a servant's mean disguise, 
And brui«iQ4 beneath the Father's rod ; 
Not for himself,-^for n^an be dies. 

232. C M. Mft» Barbaui*]?. I 

Resurr^tHon qf Chritt, Morning. 

1 Again the Lord of life and H^ 

AwalMS ifae kindUng ray; 
Unseals the eyelids of Ae mom. 

And pours iocreasmg day. •' 

2 O what a night was tl^at which wrapt 

The heathen world in gloom | 
O what k sbti, which broke this da^^, 
Triumphanl^ from ibe^tpiBl^ ! 

3 This day be* grateful homage paid, 

And loud hc^annas sung ; 
Let gladneifs dwell m every heart, ' 

And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand d&Sitmg ^s ^hdl join 

To hail Mft Welcome mom ; 
Which seattei^ bl^d^d^ from^ its ^^; ' 
To nations yet utibofn. 
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233. 7s M. coLi.Tsm. 

Resurreetion ofChrigt, 

1 Morning breaks upon the tomb ! 
Jffsus dissipates its ^oom ! 
Daf of triumph through the skies, 
See the gbrious Saviour rise ! 

9 Christians, dry your flowing tears ; 
Chase those unbelievmg fears ; 
Look on his deserted grave ; 
Doubt no more his power to save. 

3 Ye who a^e of death afraid, 
Triumph in the scattered shade ; 
Drive your anxious fears away; 
See the place where Jesus lay. 

4 So the rismg sun appears. 
Shedding radiance o'er th6 qiheresf 
So returning beanis of light 

Chase the terrors of the night. 

234. S. M. KxL](.T. 

ileiurreetian rfCkrwt. 

1 ^ The Lord is risen indeed ;' 
And are the tidings true ? 

Yes,, we beheW the Saviour bleed, 
And saw him living too. 

2 The Lord b risen indeed; 
Then death has lost his pc6y9 

With him is risen the ranscmied saac^ 
To reign in endless day- 
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S The Lord is risen indeed ; 
Attending cngeb hear ; 
Up to the courts of heaven, with qpee4» 
The joyful tidmgs bear. 

4 Then take your golden lyres, 
And strike each cheerful chcHrd ; 
Job an the bright celestial choirs. 
To sing our risen Lord. 

285« L* M. Wvii«KT't coi.. 

Mitmg with Ckri$t. 

I Ye faithful soub, who Jesus know, 
If risen indeed with him y6 are, 
Superior to the joys below. 
His resurrection s power declare. 

3 Your faith by holy tempers prove; 
By actions mm your sins fcx'given; 
And seek the ^orious tfamgs above, 
And foUow Christ, yoiff Head, to hearen. 

3 To him continually aspire, 
Contending for your native place. 
And emuMe the angel-chdr. 
And only live to bve and praise. 

4 Your red fife, with Christ concealed, 
Deep m the Father's bosom lies ; 
And gk)rious as your Head revealed, 
Ye 90oa shall meet him in the skies. 



236. Ci M Watt», 

Hope rfSkdven by ChtisVs Mesiurettion. 

1 Blkst be the everlasting God, 
The Falherof oiir Lcnrdj 
Be his abounding mercy praised^ 
His majesty adored; 

i When from the dead he raised his Son 
And called him to the sky^ 
Hegave bar souls a lirely aop4 . ; ;;; 
iSiat they shoiiW never diei 

3 What though the frame of man require 

Our fiea^ to see the duat^ 
Yet as tjie .Xiord our Saviour rwei 
do all his fbllo^rs must^ 

4 There 's an inheritance divine 

Reserved against that d?^y, 
T is uncorriiptedi iindefiled. 
And ca^ot wajste away*, 

5 Stints by the powet of God ai'e kept 

rni the salvation come ; 
We walk by faith, as strangers here, 
Till Christ shall call us home. 



237. L. M^ watus. 

Christ* $ Ihfingi BUingt HOtd Meigtdng 

1 He dies ! the friend of sinners diqs ! 
Lo, Salem^s daughters weep around ; 
A solemn darkness veils the skies ; 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 
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2 Here 's love And grief b^ond d^ree; 
The Lord of glory dies i^ men ; 
But lo, what sudden joys we see ! 
Jesus, the dead, revives agam! 

3 The rismg Lord forsakes the tomb ; 
The tomb in vain forbids his rise ; 
Cherubic legions g^ard him home, 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 

4 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he spoiled the hosts of bdl, 
And led the monster death m chains. 

5 Say, * Live for ever, wondrous king ! 
Bom to redeem and strons to save ;' 
Then ask the monster, * Where *s thy sting ?* 
And * Where 's thy victory, boastkig grave ?* 

238. C. M* JDOSDRISOK. 

Looking in the SepuUkre. 

1 Ye humble souls, that seek the Lord, 

Chase all your fears away ; 
And.bow widi deasure down to see 
The jJace where Jesus lay. 

2 Thus low the Lord of Kfe was brought, 

Such wonders love can do ; 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay, 
Which throbbed and bled for you. 

3 Then raise your eyes and tune your songs. 

The Saviour Hves agam ! 
Not all the bolts and bars of deadi 
The conqueror could detain. 

18 
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4 High o*er the angelic bands, he rears 

His once disomioured head ; 
And through unnumbered years he reigns^ 
Who dwelt among the dead. 

5 With joy like his, shall every sabt 

His empty tomb survey ; 
Then rise with his ascending Lord, 
Through all his shining way. 



289. L. M. Watt.. 

God^s Miracles in Christ, 

1 Behold the Wind their sight receive ! 
Behold die dead awake and live ! 

The dumb speak wonders I and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bless his name ! 

2 Thus doth the eternal Spirit own 
And seal the mission of his Son j 
The Father vindicates his cause, 
While he hangs bleeding on the cross. 

3 He dies ! the heavens b mourning stood • 
He rises I and appears with God : 
BelKild the Lord ascending high, 

No more to bleed, no more to die ! 

4 Hence and forever from my heart 
I bid my doubts and fears depart; 
And to those hands my soul resign. 
Which bear credentials so divine. 



240. ^' ^- ^^* BA^^LXll.1>. 

Chrigfi PtecepU tfLet, 

1 Behold, where breathing love divine. 

Our dying master stands \ 
His weepins followers gathering round, 
Receive his last conunands. 

2 From that mild teacher's parting lips 

What tender accents fell ! ^ 
The gende precept which he gave, 
Became its author well. 

3 ' Blessed is the, man whose softening heart 

Feels all anc^er's pain ; 

To whom the supfrficating eye. 

Was never raised in vain. 

4 *• Whose breast expands with generous warmth, 

A stranger's woes to feel \ 
And bleeds in pity o'er the Wound, 
He wants the power to heaL 

6 * Peace from the bosom of his Lord, 
My peace to him I give ; 
And when he kneds before the throne. 
His trembling soul shall live. 

6 *• To him protection shall be shown ; 
And mercy from above 
Descend on those who thus fiilfil 
The perfect law of love.' 



2ti, 242. ' cBitisT AifD eHRfsTiAirmr. 

241. CM. EirFi.i.B. 

1 Behoi4>, where m a oiortal form 

Appears each grace divine ; 
The virtues, aD in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light, 

To give the mourner v:,^^ 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, 
Was his mvinp efnploy. 

3 'Midst keen reproach, and cruel scorn. 

Patient and meek he stood ; 
His foes, ungrate&d, sought his life; 
He laboured for their good. 

4 In the last hour of deep distress. 

Before his father's throne. 
With soul resigned he bowed, and said, 
* Thy wiD, not mine, be done !' - 

d Be Christ our pattern, and our guide ! 
His image may we bear ! 
O may we tread his holy steps, 
His joy and glory share ! 

242. • 7S M. 61. Montgomery. 

Chn»t our Example in StJ^ering. 

1 Go to dark Getbsemane, 
Ye that feel temptation's power. 
Your Redeemer's conflict see, 
Watch with him one bitter hour. 
Turn not from his griefs away. 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 
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2 Folbw to the iudcment-hall, 
View the Lord oflifo arraigned. 
O the wormwood and the gall ! 
O the pangs his soul sustained* 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Leanf of him to bear the cross. 

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb ; 
There, admiring at his feet, 

Mark that miracle of time, 
Grod's own sacrifice complete ; 
* It is finished,' hear him ciy j 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

4 Early hasten to the tomb 

Where they laid his breathless clay; 
All is solitude and gloom ; 
— ^Who has taken him away ? 
Christ is ris^i ; he meets our eyes. 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 



243. C. M. BM91ipMM* 

Example of Christ 

1 In duties and in su&rings too, 

My Lord I fain would trace ; 

As he hath done, so would I do, • 

Sustained by heavenly graee. 

2 Inflamed with zeal, 't was his delight, 

To do his Patter's will 5 
May the same zeal ray soul excite 
His precepts to fulfil. 

18* 



%td^ S45. cmun Jam cKBirnnjamrr* 

3 Meekness, humflitjy and lofe 
Through. aU hb conduct sUne ; 

may my whole deportment pvove 
A copy, Lord, of thine. 

244. L. M. WATTt. 

Example of Christ. 

1 My dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 

1 read my duty in Ay word :. 
But in thy life the law appears. 
Drawn out in living characters* 

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal. 
Such deference to thy Father's wffl. 
Such loire, and meefoiess so divine^ 

I would transcribe, and make them mihe 

3 Cold mountains, and the midiu^ air. 
Witnessed the fervour of thy prqrer. 
The desert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict, and thy victory too. 

4 Be thou n^ pattern ; may I bear 
More of thy eracious image here; 

Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 
Amongst the foBowees of die Lamb. 



245. L. M. Mas STBBUk 

Exmnple qf Ckrut, 

1 And is the goi^l peace and love ? 
Such let our conversatton be ; 
The serpent blended with the dore. 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 
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2 Whenever the aagry passions nse. 

And tempt our thou^ts or tongues to sirifi^ 
On Jesus let us. fix our eyes, 
Bright pattern of the christian fife! 

3 Q how benevolent and kind ! 
How mild ! how ready to forgive ! 
Be his the temper of our mind. 
And his the ruks by which we live. 

4 To do his heavenly father's wiS, 
Was his employment and deli^: 
Humili^ and holy zeal 

Shone throi^ his life dtvinefy^ bright! 

5 Dispensmg good where'er be came, 
The labours of his life were bve : 
If then we love the Saviour's name. 
Let his divine exam{de move. 

246* S. M. CamitTiAv PPAI.M10V 

1 Our Captsdn leads us on. 
He beckons from the skies, 

He reaches out a starry crown, 
And bids us take the priz^ 

2 ^Befaidiiiiluntodeadi, 
Partake my victory, 

And thou shoit wear this glorious wreath, 
And thou shah reign with me.* 

3 T is thus the rightefvusXiOcd- 

To every soldier saith ; 
Eternal life is the reward 
Of all victorious faith. 
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4 Who conquer in his might, 
The victor's me^d receive ; 
They claim a kingdom in his right, 
Which God shall freely give, 

247. 7s M. Mrs Barbavld. < 

Invitations qf Jeaua, 

1 Come, said Jesus' sacred voice, 
Come and make my paths your choice : 
I will guide yon to your home ; 
Weary pil^mi, hither cpme ! 

2 Thou, who, houseless, sole, forlorn. 
Long hast home the. proud world's scorn, 
Long hast roamed die barren waste, 
Weary pilgi-im, hither haste! 

3 Ye, who, tossed on beds of pain. 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; ' 
Ye, whose swoln and sleepless eyes 
Watch to see the morning rise : 

4 Ye, by fiercer anguish torii, 

In remorse for guilt who mourn. 

Here repose your heavy care : ' 

A wounded spirit who can bear ? 

6 Sinner, ccnne ! for here is found 
Balm diat flows for every wound: 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
Rest eternal,, sacred, sore. 
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248* S. M« BCojrra^MXKf. 
Tke Good Sh^htrd tmd ku Floek, 

1 Gbekn pastures and clear streams, 
Freedom and quiet rest, 

CSirist's flock enjoy, beoeidih Ids beamf. 
Or in fab shadow, blest* 

2 Secure amidst alarms. 
From violence or snares. 

Hie lambs he gathers in his anosi 
And in his bosom bears. 

3 The wounded and the weak. 
He comforts, heals and bmdi; 

The lost he came from heaven to «eek, 
And saves them wh^ be finds* 

I Confficts and triab done. 

His glory they behold. 
Where Jqsus and bis flock are one, 

One shepherd and one fold. 



249. L« M. BowmiM. 
' JeoUi tetuhing fke People. 

1 How sweedy flowed the go^iel's soipid 
From lips of gendeness and srace. 
When listenii^ thousands garnered raund. 
And joy and reverence filkd die plaee. 

2 From heaven he came^ of heaven h^ apoke 
To heaven he led his followers' way ; 
Dark clouds of gloomy ni^t he broke, 
Unveifii^ an immortal day. 
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3 * C<»ne, wanderers, to my Father's home, 
Ck)n;if^{ELll ye weary ortes, and rest!^ 1. 
Y«, sacred teacher, we wiH cpme> 
Obey thee, love thee, and be West, 

4 Decay, then, tenements of dust I 
Pillars of e^irthly pride, decay J 
A nobler mansion waits the just, 
And Jesus has prepared the way. 

250. L. M. Gmioo. 

1 Jxsus, aid can k ever be, 

A morta! man ashamed of thee? 
Scorned be the thou^t by rich and poor; 
My soul shall scorp it more and mcare. 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may. 
When I Ve no sins to wa^h away. 
No tears to wipe, no joys to crave. 
And no immcntal soul to save. 

3 Adiamed of Jesus ! that dfear fri^d^ 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ? 
No ; when 1 blush, be this my shame. 
That I no more revere his name. 



4 Till theQ*-H30i is the boasting \ _ 
Till then I boast a Saviour §lain ; 
And O, may this my portion be. 
That Saviour 's not ashamed of me I 
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251. L. M. Wx9i.inr'8 Coi. 
Glorying in Chriit, 

1 Let not the wise their wisdom t)oast ; 
The mighty dory in his mi^t ; 

The rich in nattering riches trust, 
Which take their everiastmg flight. 

2 The rush of numerous years bears down . 
The most gigantic strength of man ; 

And where' is all his wisdom gone. 
When dust he turns to dust agam ? 

3 The Lord, my righteousness, I praise, 
I triumph in the love divine. 

The wisdcHn, weaMi, and strength of grace 
In Christ through endless ages mine. 

252. C. M. coTTmii.i«. 

The Coming qfOfe Holy Ghott. 

1 Let songs of {nraises fill the sky ! 

Christ, our ascended Lord, 
Sends down the Spirit bam on high. 
According to his word. 

2 The Spirit, by his heayenly breath. 

New life creates within ; 
He ouickens siimers fixxn the death 
Of trespasses and sins. 

3 Tlie things of God the l^nrit takes 

And shows them unto men ; * 

llie contrite sCtfil Ms teanfde makes, 
God's image stamps agitu. 
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4 Come, holy Spirit, bom above, 
With thv cdesdal fire; 
Come, and with flames of zeal and love 
Our hearts and tongues inspire. 

m03. Jl* M* ^ Spirit of tbx Psalms. 
The Holy Gho$t the Ceaforter* 

1 OuB Uest Redeemer, ere he breathed 
His tender, last farewell, 

A Guide, a Comforter, bequeadi^ 
With us to dwell. 

2 He came in tongues of livmg flame, 
To teach, convince, subdue f 

M powerful as the wind he came^ 
As viewless too. 

3 He came sweet influence to imparl 
A gracious willing guei^ 

Wmle he caa find ontf humble heart 
Wherem to rest. 

4 And his that gende voice we hear. 
Soft as the breath of ev^. 

That checks each fault, Aat calms e«5h fear, 
And speaks of heav^. 

6 And every viriue we possess. 
And every victory woo, 
And every thou^ rfholkess. 
Are his alone* 

6 Spmt of purity and grace, 
Our weakness pitying see ; 
O make our heart»% di^in^ng phce, 
And wortfai^ thee. 



CHRIST ANB CHRISTIANITY. 3^ 

234. C. M. Bp. Hun 

For the Day qf PmUtrnt^ or Wkitmn^. 

1 Spibit of truth ! on this thy di^ 

To thee fiw help we ciy, 
To guide us through the dreary way 
Of dark mortality ! 

2 We ask not. Lord, thy cloven flame, 

Or tongues of various tone ; 
But long thy praises to proclaim 
With fervour in our own. 

3 We mourn not that prophetic skill 

Is found on earth no more ; 
Enough for us to trace thy will 
In scripture's sacred lore. 

4 We neither have nor seek the power 

HI dem(ms to control ; 
But thou in dark temptatioD's hour 
Shalt chase them from the soul. 

5 No heavenly harpings soothe our ear, 

No mysuc dreams we share ; 

Yet hope to feel thy comfort near, 

And bless the^ in our prayer. 

6 When tongues shall cease, and power decigr, 

And knowledge empty prove. 
Do thou thy trembling servants stay 
With faith, and hope, and love * 

19 



ftbS, 266. CHRIST AND CHRISl'IANIli^. 

255. S^ M. £pi8copiit Cox.. 

Oogpel Inoitationsi 

1 The Spirit^ in our hearts, 

Is whispering, * Sipner^ come ;' 
The Bride, the church of Christ, proclaitiis 
To all his children, ' come !' 

2 Let him that heareth say 
Td all about him, come! 

Let him that thirsts lor righteousness, 
To Christ, the fountain, come ! 

3 Yes, whosoever will, 
O let him freely come, 

And freely drink the stream of life ; 
T' is Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo 1 Jesus, who invites. 
Declared, ' 1 quickly come :' 

Lord, even so ! I wait thine hour ; 
Jesus, my Saviour, come ! 

256. S. M. Watts. 

Sinai a$id Zion, 

1 The law by Moses came : 
But peace and truth and love 

Were brought by Christ, a nobler name, 
Descendhig from above. 

2 Amidst the house of God 

Their different works were done } 
Moses a faithful servant stood. 
But Christ a faithful Son. 
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3 Then to his new commands '^ 

Be strict obedience paid; 
O'er ail his Fajther's house he stands 

The sovereign and the head. y 

257. C. M. Watt. 
JI£o$e$ and ChrUU 

1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, 

The tempest, fire and smoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that ^yord 
Which Grod op Sinai spoke ; 

2 But we are come to 2Son'3 hill| 

The city of our God, 
Wh^e milder wo^ds declare his will, 
And spread his love abroad. 

3 Behdd the innumerable host 

Of angels, clothed in lijght ! 
Behold me spirits of the just, 
Whose faith is tumefl to sight ! 

4 Behold the blest assembly there, 

Whose names are writ in heaven ; 
And Grod, the judge of all, declares 
Their sins to be forgiven. 

5 The saints on earth, and all the dead. 

But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ, their living Head, 
And of his grace partake. 

6 In such society a3 this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells where Jesus is, 
Must be forever West, 
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258. C. M. Watt.. 
A blessed Goepa. Pt. 89. 

1 BuBST are the soub that hear and icnow 

The eospel's joyful sound ; 
Peace £a]I attend the paths they go. 
And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up^ 

Through their Redeemer's name; 
Hb righteousness exalts their hope. 
Nor dares the world condemn. 

3 The Lord, our glory and defence, 

Strength and salvation gives : 
Israel, thy King forever reigns, 
Thy God forever lives. 

259. L. M. watt«. 

X%e Chureh*» Scfety and Triunyph, Fs. 48^ 

1 God is the refuee of his saints. 
When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can o&r our complaints. 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let mountains from their seats be buried 
Doum to the deep, and buried there; 
Convulsions shake the solid world. 

Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar , 
In sacred peace our souls abide. 
While 6very nation^ every shore 
Trembles and dre^ the swelling tide. 
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4 Here is a stream, whose gei^e flow 
Supplies the citjr of our God ; 

Lite, lore, and joy still glidine tbrou^ 
And watering our divine abode^ 

5 That sacred stream, thine hpty word* 
That all our ragmg fear controls : 
Sweet peace thy promises a£R)rd, 
And give new strength to fainting soub. 

6 Zion enjoys her Monaidi's love, 

' Secure against a^ireatening hour; 
Nor can her firm foundations move, 
Built oa his truth, and armed with power. 

260. fi & 7s M. J. Nmwnm. 
The City qf God. 

1 Glorious thines of thee are spoken, 

Zion, city of our God ! 
He whose word cannot be broken. 
Formed thee for his own abode. 

2 On the Rock of Ages founded. 

What ctm ^ake tl^ sure repose ? 
With salvation's walls surrounded. 
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 

3 See ! the streams of living waters. 

Springing firom eternal love. 
Well supply thy sons and daughters. 
And ail fear of want remove. 

4 Who can faint while such a river 

Ever flows their thirst to assuage ? 
Grace, which, like the Lord the Giver 
Never fails from age to age. 
19* 
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261. 8 & 7S lif. Cowpxm. 
Future Peace and Olory qfthe Church. 

1 Hear what God, the Lord, hath spoken : 

O my people, faint and few, 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken : 

Fair abodes I build for you : 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways : 
You shall name your walls salvation, 

And your gates shall aU be praise. 

2 lliere, like streams that feed the garden. 

Pleasures without end shall flow ; 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding. 

All his bountjT shall bestow : 
Still in undisturbed possession 

Peace and righteousness shall reign ; 
Never shall you feel oppression. 

Hear the voice of war again. 

3 Ye, no mc^e your sims descending. 

Waning moons no more shall see ; 
But your griefs for ever endbg. 

Find eternal noon in me : 
God shall rise, and shining o'er you, 

Change to day the gloom of night 5 
He, the Liord, shall be your glory, 

God your everlasting light 
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262. H* M* DODDKIOOX. 

Efficacy and Succeu of the Ootpel, 

i Mark the soft-falling snow, 
And the diffiisive rain ! 
To heaven, from whence it fell, 
It turns not back agam ; 

But waters earth 

Through every pore, 

And calls forth all 

Her secret store. 

2 Arrayed in beauteous green. 
The hills and valleys £ine. 
And man and beast are fed 
By providence divine : 

The harvest bows 
Its golden ears, 
The copious seed 
Of future years. 

3 * So,' saith the God of grace, 
* My gospel shall descend, 
Almighty to effect 

The purpose I intend 5 
Millions of souls 
Shall feel its power. 
And bear it down 
To million? m(»o.* 
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263. 7s Mf pL ^pir;t of THS PsAUfg . 

Future Glory oftU Church, Ps. 67. 

J On thy church, O Power Divine, 
Cause thy glorious face to 3hine ; 
Till the pations from afar 
Hail her as their guiding star ; 
Till her sons from zone to zone 
Make thy great salvation known, 

2 Then s^all Grod, with lavish hand, 
Scatter blessings o'er the land^ 
Earth shall yield her rich mcreasei 
Every breeze shall wUs^r peace, 
And the world's remotest hound 
With the voice of praise resourn}* 

264. L* M* Spirit of ths PsAi^ics 

God the D^tnce of his Church. Pt^ 76. 

1 The God of Israel is our Lord, 
Great is his najne, his power diviae ; 
In Christian temples now adored. 
As once in Judah's holy shrine. 

2 The Lord, who brake the Assyrian bow. 
And horse and rider overthrew. 

Still watches o'er his church below, 
And still will all her foes subline. 

3 That voice which bids the waves be still, 
Can calm the wilder rage of man ; 

Or make the blind and wayward will 
Subservient to his gracious plan. 
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265. C* M* Spirit of the PfAUCt 
Th€ Chriitum Zion. Pf. 48. 

1 With stately towers and bulwarks strong, 

Unrivalled and alone, 
Loved theme of many a sacred song, 
God's holy city shone. 

2 Thus fair was Zion's chosen seat, 

The glory of all lands ; 
Yet fairer, and in strength comfdete, 
The Christian temple stands. 

3 The faithful of each clime and age 

This glorious cburdi coinpo6e ; 
Built (Xi 9. rock, with idle rage 
The threatening tempest blows. 

4 In vain may hostile bands alarm. 

For Grod is her defence ; 
How weak, how ppwerless each arm, 
Against Omnipotence. 

266. C M* DoDMlXpOS. 

The Way to the Heavenly City, 

1 SiNO, ye redeemed of the Lord, 

Your great deliverer sing ; 
Pilgrims, for Zion's city bound. 
Be joyful ui your Kmg. 

2 See the fair way his hand hath raised, 

How holy and how plain ! 
Nor shall the simplest travellers err. 
Nor ask the track in vain. 
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3 No ravening lion shall destroy, 

Nor lurlang serpent wound ; 
Pleasure and safety, peace and praise. 
Through all the path are foupd. 

4 A hand divme shall lead you on 

Through all the blissful road, 
Till to the sacred mount you rise, 
And see your Father, God. 

5 There, garlands of immortal joy 

Shall bloom on every head; 
While sorrow, siting, and distress, 
like shadows all are fled. 

6 March on m your Redeemer's strength, 

Pursue his footsteps still ; 
And let the prospect cheer your eye. 
While labouring up the lull, 

267. C* M. MOKTGOMX&T. 

Singing the Song of the Redeemed. 

1 Sing we the song of those who stand 

Aroimd the eternal throne. 
Of every kindred, clime and land, 
A multitude unknown. 

2 Life's poor distinctions vanish here ; 

To da^ the young, the old. 

Our Saviour and his flock appear 

One Shepherd and one fdd. 

3 Toil, trial, suflfering still await 

Chi earth the pilgrim's throng. 
Yet learn we in our low estate 
The church triumphant's song. 



4 Worthy the Lamb for sinners slam, 

Cr^ the redeemed above, 
Blessing and honour to obtam. 
And everlastmg love. 

5 Worthy the Lamb, on eartn we s»ng, 

Who died our souls to save ; 
Hencefordi, O Death ! where is thy sting ! 
Thy victory, O Grave ! 

6 Then hiAelujah ! power and praise 

To God in Chnst be given ; 
May an who now this anthem raise 
Kenew the song in heaven. 

268. C. M. c. wjuisWiT. 

The CommuiUon qf8aint9» . 

1 The saints on earth and those above 

But one communion make ; 
Joined to their Lord in bonds of k>ve^ 
All (rf* his grace partake. 

2 One family, we dwell m him : 

One church above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream. 
The narrow stream of death. 

3 One army of the living God, 

To his command we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 

4 O Grod, be thou our constant guide ! 

Then, when the word b given. 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide. 
And land us safe b heaven. 



909. CH9UI7 AND CHRISTIANITY. 

269. L. M.' BuTCBsm. 
Final Acceptance of alt the Mighieoue. 

1 From north and south, from east and west. 
Advance the myriads of the Mest : 
From every clime of earth they come. 
And find in heaven a common heme. 

2 In one immortal throng we idew 
Pagan and Christian, Greek and Jew ; 
But, an their douhts and darkness o'er. 
One 'only (Jod they now adore. 

3 Howe'er divided here below, 

One bliss, one spirit now they know ; 
Thoudi some ne'er heard of Jesus' name 
Yet God admits their honest claim. 

4 On earth, according to their light. 
They aimed to practise what was ri^^ 
Hence all their errors are fprgiven. 
And Jesus welcomes them to heaven. 



THE CHRISTIAN iLIFE. 



270. CM. - GmtoiurB^ 
The ChristuMn'^ Life. 

1 A soldier's course, fix>m battles won 

To new commedcmg strife : ^ 

A pilgrim's, restless as the stin ; — 
Behold the Chrisdan's life ! 

2 The hosts of darkness pant for ^il — 

How can out \varfare close ? — 
Lonely we ixtad a foreign soil — 
How can we hope repose ? 

S O ! let us seek our heavenly honde, 
lUlvealed in sacred lore ; 
The land Whence pilgrims nerer roam, 
' Wher^ sddiers war no more ; 

4 Where grief ahaQ never wound, nor death, 

Beneath the Saviour's reign ; 
Nor sin, wiA pestilential breathy ; 
His holy realm profane ; 

5 The land where, suns and moons unknoiiipf 

And night's alternate sway, '. 

Jehovah's ever-burning throne . 
Upholds unbroken day ; 

6 Where they who meet shall never part ; .■ 

Where prace achieves its plair; \ 

And (5od, uniting every heart, 
DweUs face to face with man. 
90 



871,272. TH£ CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

271. C M« DoDDAlDOa. 

The ChrUtian Maee. 

1 Awake, my soul ! stretch every nervdi 

And press with vigour on : 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thoQ in full survey : 
Forget the^ steps already trod, 
And onwara urge thy way. 

3 T is God^s all-aniipating voice^ 

That calls thee irom on high ; . r 
T is his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye ;— 

4 That prize with peerless gloriea brigbtt 

Which shall new lustre boast, \ 

When victors' wreaths and monarchs^ 8^i^ 
Shall blend in common dust. 



272. Li M. wa*t8. 

The Christian Aaee, 

Awake, oui* souls, away, our fears, 
Let every trembling thought be gone ! 
Awake, and run the heavenly race. 
Ana put a cheerful courage on. 

True, 't is a strait and thorny road, , 
And mortal spirits tire and fmnt ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the strengtli of every saint* ' 



THB CHRISTIAN LIFE. ^3 , 

3 Tbe mighty God, whose matcUess po'wer 
Is ever new mid erer yoimg, 

And firm endlires, while endless years 
Thdr evetksdng circles run. 

4 From thee, the overflowine spring, 
Our souls shall drkik a fresn supply. 
While such as trust thefar native strength 
ShaH melt away, and droop, and die. 

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We '11 mount aloft to thine s^ode; 
On wings of love pur soiils shall fly, 
Nor tire ainidstthe heavenly road. 

273. L. M. Mes. Barbavld 

7%€ CiruHan Warfare. 

1 Awake!) my soul ! lift np thine eyes; 
See where thy foes against thee rise, 
In long array, a numerous host; 
Awake, my soul ! or thou art lost* 

2 He^e giant danger threatening stands. 
Mustering hjs pale, terrific bands; 
There pleasure's silken banners spread. 
And wiiling souls are captive led. 

3 See where rebellious, passions rage, 
And fierce desires and lusts engage; 
The meanest foe of all the train- 
Has ^usands and ten thousands slain 

4 Thoii tread'st upon enchanted ground ; 
Perils and snares beset thee round ; 
Beware of all ; guard every part ; 
But most, the traitor in thy heart. 
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5 Ga«i^ tbwy n^, sou] ! nowJevp tQi ^"RdN^ 
The weight of ti^iie immpital shield ; 
Put odth^.^ruaoui: fifoin aboi^e^. 

Of heavenly tnith, aod heai^QJ^y Ipv^, "; 

6 The terrpT and the charm i;epel, 

And powers oCeorthvaud powers oCh^i 
The tma of Calvary triumphed herejrr* 
Why shot^d hi3)faitlrful followers fiw ? 



2T4. t- M« MOHTaOMWlT. 

The CM$Han Somm* 

1 The christian warrior, see him stan4 
In the whole armour of his Grod ; 
The spirit's sword is ia his hnd ; 
His feet, are witii the gospel slw)d : 

2 In panoply of truth complete. 
Salvation's helmet on his head. 

With righteousness, a breastplate meet, 
And fatws QtrocK) shield b^bre Um spreaa ^ 

S Wijh this QDjnipotencQ he mov^sj, 
Prom this the dien armies flee; 
Till more than conqueror he proves, 
Through Chnst, who gives him victoiy. 

4 Thus strong in his Redeemer's strengib, 
Sin,^ dieath and hell he tramples iomt^y 
Fights the good fight; and wins atlengtl^ 
Tm-ough mercy, an inmiortal cifownr/ 
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275. L» M. Spirit of th« PsAi:.Mt 
True Riches. Pb. 4. 

1 Amidst unsatisfied desires, 

Or trouble's everwhelming flood, 
Eager the doubting heart inquires, 
who will show us any good ? 

2 But happy they who serve the Lord, 
And in ms holy name believe; 

They know, Cmmu his all-gr^oious word. 
That he will every want relieve. 

3 When humbly offering, at his shrine 
The eratefu} homage of the heart. 
The lord will hear, and grace divine 
In rich and copious streams bnpart. 

4 Worldlings, whoinrealth and honours knre, - 
Full many a weary vigil keep; 

But he whose treasure is above, 
Shall rest secure^ and sweetly sleep. 

276. C. M. Spirit of thb PsALidtf 

Heavenly jyegsuret* Pb. 37. 

1 With mines of wealth are sinners pom*, 

Unolessing and unblessed ; 
But rich the man, whatever his storft. 
Of inwttxL peace possessed. 

2 At tender pity's urgent adl / ' 

His mite is gladly given; 
Though poor the gift, the oflering small, > ' 
Its record stands in heaven. 
20* 
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S Ne'er shall he be in life bereft 
Of God's protecting care; . 
Nor yet his duteous offspring left 
Unsolaced ills to bear. 

4 And mark the Christian's dyuig hour, 
No fears, no doubts annoy; 
His trust is in bis Father's power, 
His end is peace and joy. 



277. C. P. M . wmsi.»t^. c#i. 

True Wisdom. 

Be it nay only wisdom here, 

To serve the Lord with filial fear, 

With loving gratitude: 
Superior sense may I display, 
By shunning eviery evW way, . 

And walking in the good ^' 

may I still from sin depart ! 
A wise and understanding heart. 

Father, to me be given ! 
And let me through, thy Spirit know 
To glorify my God below, 

And find my way to heayen. 

278. C-M. Smakt. 

Prayer for Prudence and Wisdotn, 

Father of light, conduct my feet 
Through life's dark, dangerous road ; 

Let each advancing step stSl bring 
Me nearer io my God. 
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2 Let heaven-ey^d prudence be m^ guide; 

And when I go astray, 
. Recsdl nay feet from folly's path. 
To wisdom's better way. 

3 Teach me in every various scene , , 

To keep my end in sight; 
And while I tread life's mazy track, 
Let wisdom guide me right. 

4 That heavenly wisdom from above 

Abundantly imp^; 
And let it guard, and guide, and warm, 
And penetrafe my heart; 

6 Till it shall lead me to thyself, 

Fountain of bliss and love! , 

And all my darkness be dispersed 
In endless light above. 

279. L. M . witMY't Cox.. 

Christian Wisdom, 

1 Happy the man, who finds -the grace, . ^ 
The blessing of God's chosen race, 

The wisdom commg from above, 
The faith that s weedy works by love.. 

2 Wisdpp? divine! who tells the price 
Of wisdom's cosdy merchandise i^ 
Wisdom to silver we prefer, 

And gold is dross, compared to her. 

3 Her hands are filled with length of days^ . 
True riches, and immortal praise; 
Riches of Christ, on all bestowed, . ? • 
And honour that descends from God. , 
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4 To purest joys she all invites, 
Chaste, holy, innocent delights: 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her flowery paths are peace. 

6 Happy the man whci wisdom gains; 
Thrice happy, who his giiest retains^ 
He owns, and shall for ever own 
Wisdom, and Christ, and Heaven are one. 

280* C. M. Scotch Paraphrassi. 
The Ways ttf Wisdom 

1 HAPPY is the man who hears 

Instruction's faithful voice; 
And who, celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice! 

2 Wisdom has treasures greater far 

Than east or west unfold; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than is the gain of gold. 

5 In her right hand she holds to view 

A length of happy years; 
And in her left, the prize of fame ^ , 

And honour bright appesffS. 

4 She guides the young, with innocence, 

In pleasure's path to tread ; 
A crown of gfory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

5 According as her labours ris^. 

So her rewards increase; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her paths are peace; 



281. L. M. ' HiHRY Mooma. 

Wiidom and Virtue sought from God, 

1 Supreme and universal l%ht! 
Fountain of reason! judge of rightl 
Parent of good ! whose blessings flow 
On all above, aad all helow: 

2 Assist us, Lord ! to act, to be, 
What nature and th)' laws decreej , 
Worthy that intellectual flame. 
Which froo^, thy breathing spirit came. 

3 Our moral freedom to maintain, 
Bid passion serve, and reason reign^ 
Self-poised and independ^t still > 
On this world's varymg good or ill. 

4 No slave tP profit, shame, or fear, 
may our steadfast bosoms bear 
The stamp of heaven, an upright heart, 
Above the mean disguise of art ! 

5 May our expanded 99uls disclaioi 
The narrow view, the selfish aim; 
But widi a christian zeal embrace 
Whatever i^, friendly to our race!* 

6 Fatherl grace and virtue grant; 
No more we wish, no more we want: 
To know, to serve thee, and l6 love, 
Is peace below j-rris ^^ above. 
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.282. S^ M. c. wi:ti.sT« . 

Watching t Prayery and Penevenmet 

1 A CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify; 

A never-dying soul to save, 

And fit it for the sky; 

To serve the present age, 

My caljing to fulfil : 
may it all my powers engage 

To do my Master's will ! 

2 Arm me with jealous care, 
As m thy sight t^ Jive; 

And, 0! thy servant. Lord, pregare 
The strict account to gjve: 
Help me to watch and jpcdj'y 
And on thyself rely: 

Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall forsaken die; 



283. CM- C. Wesley. 

WatchfulneBB. 

I WANT a principle within 

Qf jealous, godly fear; 
A sensibility of sin, 

A pain to find it near. < ; 

I want the first approach to feel 
Of pride, or fond desire; 

To catch the wandering of my will^ 
And quench the kincSing fire. 
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3 From thee that I no more may part, 

No more thy> goodness grieve, 
The filial &we, the fleshly heart, 
The tender eonscience give. 

4 Quick as the apple of an eye, 

God, my conscience make! 
Awake my soul, vihe^ sin is nigh. 
And keep it sdll awake. 



284. S. M. Wjmlut'. Coi. ' 

For Christian Principles. 

1 My God, my strength, my hope,^ 
On thee J cast my c^ire. 

With humble confidencti look up, 
And know thou hcar'st my prayer. 
Give me on thee to wait, - j 
Till I can all things do; ^^ ^ 

On tJiee, almighty to create, ^ | 
Almighty to renew. 

2 I want a sober mind, 
A self renouncing will, 

That tramples down and casts behind 

The baits of pleasing ill ; 

A soul inured to pain. 

To hardship, grief and loss. 
Bold to take up^ firm to sustain 

The coosecratod cross* 

3 I want a godly fear, ^ 
A Quick discerning eye. 

That looks to thee when sin is neai, 
And sees the tempter fly; 
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A apirit still prepared, 
Ana arioed witk jealoia care^ 
For ever standing on its guard/ 
And watching tmta prayer. 

4 I want a true regard, 
A single, steady aim, 

UnmoY^ by tlireatefiing or reward 
To thee and thy great joame; 
A zealous, just cpncem 
For thine immortal praise; 

A pure desire that all may learn, 
And glorify thy grace. 

5 1 rest upon thy word; 
The promise is for me; 

My succour and salvation^ Lord, 
Shall surely come from thee: 
But let me still abide^ 
Nor from my hope remove j « 

Till thou my patient spirit guide 
Into thy perfect lore. 



285. C. M. Doi>i>iiito?o« 
Christian Watehfult^s. 

1 Awake, my drowsy soul, awake. 

And view the threatening scene: 
Lerions of foes encamp around, 
And treachery kirks within. < 

2 'T is not this mortal life alone 

These enemies assail ; 
How canst thou hope for future bibs,: 
If their attempts prevail ? 
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3 Then to the work of Qod awake-— 

Behold thy master near — 
The various, arduous task pursue 
With vigor, and with fear. 

4 The awful register goes oo, 

The accomit will surel3r cooie; 
And opening day, or closing night 
May bear me to my doom. 

5 Tremendous thoi^t! how deep it strftes! 

Yet like a dream it ffies, 
Till God's own voice the slumbers chase 
From these deluded eyes. 

286* 3* M. DODORIDGK. 

Chri$tian Activity an4 Wattl^uineM* 

1 Ye servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait. 

Observant of his heavenly word. 
And watchful at his gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame: 

Gird up your loins, as in his sight. 
For awful is his name. 

3 Watch! 't is your Lord's command ; 
And while we speak, he 's near: 

Mark the first signal of his hand. 
And ready all appear. 

4 happy servant he, 

In sucn a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see^ 
And be with honour crowned. 
21 
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287. C- P. M. Henry Moork 
The Charms of Virtue imperiehable. 

1 All earthly charms, however, dear, 
Howe'er they please the eye or ear, 

Will quicldy fade and fly; 
Of earthly glory famt the hlaze, 
And soon the transitory rays 

In endless darkness die. 

2 The nobler beauties of the just 
Shall never moulder in the dust, 

Or know a sad decay; 
Their honours time and death defy, 
And round the throne of heaven on high 

Beam everlasting day. 



288. C. M. J. NEWTON. 

Drust of the Wicked and Righteous compare^ 

As parched in the barren sands, 

Beneath a burning sky, 
The worthless bramble withering stands, 

And only grows to die: 

Such is the sinner's aWful case. 
Who makes the world his trust, 

And dares his confidence to place 
In vanity and dust. 

A secret curse destroys his root. 

And dries his moisture up ; 
He lives awhile, but bears no fruit, 

Then dies without a hope. 
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4 But happy he whose hopes depend 
Upon die Lord alone; 
The soul that trusts in such a friend 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 

6 So thrives and blooms the tree, whose rooH 
By constant streams are fed : 
Arrayed in green, and rich in fruits, 
It rears its branching head. 

6 It thrives, though rain should be demed. 
And drought around prevail ; 
'T is planted by a river side. 
Whose waters cannot fail. 

289- L. M. S» HsirmT Worroif. 
Jin independent and happy Life, 

1 How happy is he bom or tausht. 
Who serveth not another's will ; 
Whose armour is bis honest thought. 
And simple truth his highest skill : 

2 Whose passions not his masters are; 
Whose soul is still prepared for death; 
Not tied unto the world with care 

Of prince's ear or vulgar breath: 

S Who God doth late and early pray 
More of his grace than goods to lend. 
And walks with man, from day to day. 
As with a brother and a friend. 

4 This man is freed from servile bands 
Of hope to rise, or fear to fall ; 
Lord of himself, though not of lands. 
And having nothing, yet hath all. , 
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290* C. M. Tate & Brady. 
Happiness of a Holy Life. Pt* 119. 

1 How blest are they who always keep 

The pure and perfect way! 
Who aev^ from the sacred paths 
Of God's commandineiits stray. 

2 Thrice Uest! who to his righteous laws 

Have still obedient been; 
And have with fervent humble seal 
Hb favour sought to win. 

S Thou stricdy hast enjomed us, Lord, 
To leem thy sacred will, 
And all our diUgence employ 
Thy statutes to fulfil. 

4 then that thy most holy will 

Might o'er my ways preside, 
And I the course of all my life 
By thy direction guide! 

5 Then with assurance should I walk, 
^ Prom all confusion free, 

Convinced with joy that all my ways 
With thy conmiands agree. 

291. L. M. WATT*. 

Pleaetures of a good Coneeienee. 

1 Lord, how secure and bliest are they 
Who feel the joys of pardoned sin! 
Should storms of wrath shake earth and tfea, 
Their minds h«ve heaven and peace witMn. 
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ft The day glides sweedy o'er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and love; 
And solt and silent as the shades, 
Their nightly minutes gendy move. 

$ Quick as their thoughts their joys come on, 
But fly not half so swift away! 
Their souls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as summer evenings be. 

4 How oft they look to th' heavenly hiDs, 
Where groves of livbc pleasures grow! 
And longing hopes and cheerful smiles 
Sit undisturbed upon their brow. 

292. C. M. TAT. & bradt. 

The Oood happy t the Wicked muerahle* Fa, 1. 

1 How blest is he, who ne'er consents 

By ill advice to walk; 
Nor stands in sinners' ways, nor sits 
Where men profanely talk: 

2 But makes the perfect law of God 

His business and delight; 
Devoutly reads therein by day. 
And meditates by night. 

3 Like some fair tree, which, fed by streams. 

With timely fruit does bend. 
He still shall flourish, and success 
All his designs attend. 

4 Ungodly men, and their attempts, 

Wo lasting root shall find ; 
Untimely blasted, and dispersed, 
Like chaff before the wind. 
21* 
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6 For Gted approves the just man's ways; 
To happiness they tend ; 
But sinners, and the paths they tread, 
Shall hoth m ruin end. 

^3, C. M. Tat. & Bradt. 

Character of a .Good Man* Ps. 15. 

1 Lord, who 's the happy man, that may 

To thy blest courts repair; 
Not straugerlike, to visit them. 
But to mhabit there? 

2 'T is he, whose every thought and deed 

By rules of virtue moves; 
Whose generous tongue disdains to spwak 
The thing his heart disproves. 

S YHio never did a slander forge, 
His neighbour's fame to wound. 
Nor hearken to a false report, 
By malice whispered round. 

4 Who vice, in all its pomp and power, 

Can treat with just neglect; 
And piety, though clothed in rags, 
Religiously respect. 

5 Who to his plighted vows and trust 

Has ever finnly stood ; 
And though he promise to his loss, 
He makes his promise good. 

6 The man who by this steady course 

Has happiness ensured. 
When eai'th's foundatioiis shake, shaD stand) 
By Providence secured. 
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294. 7s M. M«RRkcK. 

The Good Man blessed of Odd, Pt. 15. 

1 Who shall to\^'rd thy chosen seat 
Turn in glad approach his feet? 
Who, great God, a welcome guest, 
On thy hallowed mountain rest? 

2 He whose heart thy love has warmed ; 
He whose will, to thine conformed, 
Bids his life unsullied run; 

He whose word and thought are one. 

$ He who ne'er with cruel aim 
Seeks to wound an honest fame, 
Nor with gloomy joy possessed 
Can a bro&er's peace molest. 

4 Who, from servile terror free, 
Spurns at those who spurn at thee, 
And to each who thee obeys 
Love and lowliest reverence pajrs. 

5 What he swears, with steadfast will 
To his loss he shall fulfil ; 

Nor can bribes his sentence guide 
'Grainst the guildess to decide. 

6 He who thus, with heart unstained. 
Treads the path by thee ordained. 
He, great God, shall own thy care> 
And thy ootistttit Messing shim. 
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295. C. M. Watt.. 

Qualifieatums of a Christian* Pm. 16» 

1 Who shall inhabit in thy hill, 
God of holiness? 
Yniom will the Lord admit to dweD 
So neai^ his throne of gi'ace? 

£ The man that walks in pious wajrs, 
And works with righteous hands, 
That trusts his Maker's promises, 
And follows his commands. 

3 He speaks the meaning of his heart, 

Nor slanders with hjs tongue; 
Will scarce believe an ill report, 
Nor do his neighbour wrong. 

4 The wealthy sinner he contemns, 

Loves all that fear the Lord ; 
And though to his own hurt he swears, 
Still he performs his word. 

6 His hands disdain a golden bribe, 
And never gripe the poor: 
This man shall dwell wuh God on earth, 
And find his heaven secure. 



296. L. M. MOXTGOMBRT. 

Security and Happiness of the RigTiteous* Pt. 24, 

1 The earth is thine, Jehovah; thine 
Its peopled realms and wealthy stores; 
Built on the. floods by power divine, 
The waves are ramparts to the shores. 
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t But who shall reach thy holy place, ^ 
Or who, Lord, asc^id thy hill ? 
The pure in heart shaU see thy face, 
The perfect man that doth thy will. 

3 He who to bribes hath closed his hand, 
To idols never.bent the knee. 
Nor sworn in falsehood,^ — he shall stand 
Redeemed, and owned, and kept by thee. 



297. C. M. TaT« JcrBHJLAt. 

The Man whom Qgd approre$- Pd. 14* 

1 This spacious eardi b all the'Lord^s; 
The Lord's her fulness is; 
The world, and all that dwell tbereiil, 
By sovereign right are his. 

i But for himself, this Lord of all 
One chosen seat designed : 
0! who shall to that sacred hill 
Deserved admittance find ? 

3 The man whose hands and heart ^tre pure. 

Whose thoughts from pride are free; 
Who honest poverty prefers 
To gainful perjury. 

4 This, this is he, oa whom the Lord 

Shall shower his blessings down; 
Whom Grod his Saviour sM vouchsafe 
Wid) righteousness to crown. 
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2&8. C. M. DoDDWIrtaB. 

Walking with Ood, 

1 Thrice happy souls, who, bom from heavt 

While yet they sojourn here, 

Do all their days with God begin, 

And spend them in his fear. 

2 'Midst hourly cares, may love present 

Its incense to thy throne; 
And while the world our hands employs, 
Oiff hearts be thine alone. 

3 As sanctified to noblest ends, 

' Be each refreshment sought ; 
And by each various providence 
Some wise instruction brought. 

4 When to laborious duties called, 

Or by teipptations tried. 
We '11 seek the shelter of thy wings, 
And in thy strength confide. 

5. As different scenes of life arise. 
Our grateful hearts would be 
With thee amidst the social band. 
In solitude with thee. 

6 In solid, pure delights like these, 
Let all our days be past; 
Nor shall we then impatient wish, 
Nor shall we fear wq last. 
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299. L. M. 6 1 MoifTGOMsmv. 

The ChrUHmn IsraeL 

1 Thus far on life's perplexing path, 
Thus far thou, Lord, our steps hast led, 
Snatched from the world's pursuing wr»tb, 
Unharmed though floods o'erhung our head ; 
Like ransomed Israel on the shore. 

Here then we pause, look back, adore. 

2 Strangers and pilgrims here below, 
Like all our fathers, in their daj. 
We to the land of prcunise go. 
Lord, by thine own appointed way: 
Still guide, illumine, cheer our flight, 
In cloud by day, in fire by night. 

3 Protect us throi^ the wilderness. 
From every pern, plague, and foe; 
With bread from heaven thy people bless, 
And living streams where'er we go; 

Nor let our rebel hearts repine, 
Or follow any voice but thme. 

4 Thy holy law to us proclaim, 
But not from Sinai's top alone; 
Hid in the rock-cleft be thy name, 

Thy power, and all thy goodness, shown; 
And may we never bow the knee, . 
Or worship any God but thee. 

5 When we have numbered all our years, 
And stand, at length, on Jordan's brink, 
Though the flesh fail with mortal fears, 
O let not then the spirit sink; 

But strong in faith, and hope, and lov9^ 
Plunge through the stream, to rise abov<*. 
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3Q0. L. M. MRt. Steeih. 

1 Ah wretched souls, who strive in vain, 
Slaves to the wortd, and skives to sin! 
A noU^toil maj I sustain, 

A nobter satisfaction win. 

2 May I yesolve, with all my heart, 
With all my powers to serve the Lord ; 
Nor from his precepts e'er depart, 
Whose service is a rich reward. 

3 be his service all my joy! 
Around let my example smne, 
Till others love the bkst employ. 
And join in labours so divine. 

4 O may I never faint nor tire, 

Nprj wandering, leave his sacred ways; 
Great God ! accept my soul's desire, 
And give me strength to live thy praise^ 



301 • CM. ExbtebCoi. 

FortUmde founded on Oodly Fear, 

1 Blest is the man who fears the Lord j 
His well established mind, 
In every varying scene of life, 
Sha}l ti^e composure find. 

J8 Oft through the deep and stormy sea 
The heavenly footsteps lie; 
But on a glorious world beyond 
Hfe fiuSi can fix its eye. 
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3 Though dark his present prospects be, 

And sorrows round him dwell, 
Tet hope can whisper to his sod, 
That aH shall issue well. 

4 Full m the presence of his God, 

Throu^ every scene he roes. 
And, feanng.him, no other tear 
His steaSast bosom knows. 

302. S. M. MomATi4ir. 

7%e ChrisHmn encouraged. 

1 GiFfi to the winds thy fears; 
Hope and be undismayed ; 
Grod hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears; 
God shall mi up thy head. 

t Through waves, through clouds and stoiniiy 
He gentljr clears thy way; 
Wait mou his time, so shafi the night 
Soon end in joyous day. 

3 He every where hath rule. 
And all things serve his might; 

His every act pure blessing is. 
His path unsullied light. 

4 Thou comprehend'st him not; 
Yet earth and heaven tell, 

Crod sits as sovereign on the throne; 
He ruleth aD things well. 

6 Thou seest our weakness. Lord, 
Our hearts are known to thee: 
O, lift thou up the sinking hand. 
Confirm ths feeble knee! 
2» 
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6 Let us, in Me or death, 
Boldty thy truth declare; 
And publish, with our latest breath, 
Thy love and guardian care* 

308. C. M. DODDRIDOB 

Christian Ambition. 

1 Now let a true ambition rise, 

And ardor fire our breast. 
To reign in worlds above the skies, 
In heavenly glories dr^st. 

2 Behold Jehovah's royal hand 

A radiant crown display. 
Whose gems with vivid lustre shine, 
While suns and stars decay. 

8 Ye hearts, with youthful vigor warm, 
The glorious prize pursue; 
Nor shall ye want the goods of earth, 
While heaven is kept in view. 

804. L. M. KEI.LY. 

Wtirmng tigainst Slothfulnesa 

1 Israel, to thy tents repair! 
Why dws secure on hostile groimd ? 
Thy Lord commands thee to bewsore, 
For many foes thy camp surround. 

2 sleep not thou, as others do; 
Awake, be vigilant, be brave; 
The coward and the sluggard too 
Must wear the fetters of the slave. 
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8 A nobler lot is cast for thee; 
A crown awaits thee in the s^es: 
With such a hope sh^ Israel flee, 
And yield, through weariness, the prize? 

4 No; let ^ careless world repose. 

And slumber on t|irough life's $hort day, 
While Israel to the conflict jgoes, 
And bears the glorious prize ^way. 

805- C. M. I. N>wi'oir. 

phriatian Per$everancfi, 

1 Rejoice, believer, in the Lord, 

Who makes your cau^e his own; 
The liope that *s built upon his word 
Can fae'er be overthrown, 

2 Though many foes beset your road. 

And feeble is your arm, 
Your life is hid with Christ in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

3 Weak as you are, you shall not faint, 

Or, fainting, shall not die; 
For God, the strength of every saint. 
Will aid you from on high. 

4 Though sometimes unperceived by sense, 

Faith sees him always near, 
A Guide, a Glory, a Defence; 
Then what have you to fear.^ 

5 As surely as Christ overcaaro. 

And triumphed once for you; 
So surely you that love his name 
Shall triumph in him too. 
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806. L. M. DODDRISOS 

Fmith eneauraged, 

1 SiNO to the Loi'cl, who loud proclaims 
His T^ous and his saving names ; 

may they not be heard alone, 
But by our sure experience known! 

2 Let great Jobovah be adoted, . 
The eternal, all-sufficient Lord ; 

He, through the world, Most High confessed, 
By whom 't was. formed, and is possessed. 

8 Awake, our noblest powers, to bless 
The Gk>d of Abraham, God of peace; 
Now by a dearer title known. 
Father and GU>d of Christ his son. 

4 Through every age, his gracious ear 
Is open to his servants' prayer; 
Nor can one humble soul complain 
That it hath sought its Grod in vain. 

6 What unbelieving heart shall dare 
In whispers to suggest a fear. 
While still he owns his ancient name, 
The MBCie his power, his love the same? 

6 To thee our souls in faith arise; 
To tnee we lift expecting eyes; 
And boldly through the desert tread. 
For God will gourd where God shall lead. 
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807. C M. BEDDOlfE. 

' Fear JVo#.» 

1 Te treroblbg souls, dismiss your featf, 
Be mercjr all your theme; 
Mercy, which like a river flows. 
In one perpetual stream. 

t Fear not the powers of earth and hell ; 
God wDi those powers restrain; 
His arm shall all their rage repel, 
And make their efforts vain. 

3 Pear not the want of outward good : 

For his he will provide; 
Grant them supplies of daily food, 
And give them heaven beside. 

4 Fear not that he will e'er forsake. 

Or leave his work undone; 
He 's faithful to his promises. 
And faithful to his Son. 

808- C. M. B.DDOMm 

Smeeriiy and SelfSmaminaiiom^ 

1 Am I an Israelite indeed, . • 

Without a false disguise? 
Hava I renounced my sins, and left 
My refuges of lies? 

2 Say, does my heart unchanged remain,. 

Or is it formed anew? 
What is the rule by which I walk, 
The object I pursue? 

22* ' ■ ' ■ 
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3 Cause me, God of Qruth and grace> 
My real state to know; 
If I un wrong, Q set me right ! 
If right, preserve me so! 

809. C. M. watti 

Smeeritif, and HypocrUy, 

1 God is a Spirit, just and wise, 

He sees our inmost mind ; 
In vain to heaven we raise our cries. 
And leave our souls behind. 

2 Nothing but truth before bis throne 

With honour can appear; 
The painted hypocrites are known 
Through the disguise they wear. 

3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies, 

Their bending knees the ground ; 
But God abhors the sacrifice 
Where not the heart is found. 

4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my ways, 

Arid make my soul sincere; 
l^hen shall I stand before tl^ face, 
And find acceptance there. 

810. L. M. HjBimr Moors. 

For Steadiness of Principle. 

1 Amidst a world of hopes and fears, 
A wild of cares, and toils, and tears, 
Where foes alarm and dangers threat, 
And pleasures kill, and gk»ies cheat: 
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t Sbed down, Lord I a heavenly rajr 
To guide me in the doubtful wajr; 
And o'er me hold thy shield of power. 
To guard me m the dangerous hour. 

S Teach me the flattering paths to shun, 
in which the thouefadess many run, 
Who for a shade me substance miss, 
And grasp their ruin in their bliss. 

4 May never pleasuj^e, wealth or pride. 
Allure my wandering soul aside; 
But through this maze of mortal ill, 
Safe lead me to thy heavenly hill. 

311. L. M. SOOTT. 

Charitable Judgmeni, 

1 All-seeing God ! \ is thine to know ' 
The sprines whence wrong opinions flow 
To judge from principles wimin. 
When trailty errs, and when we sin. 

2 Who among men< great Lord ai all. 
Thy servant to nis bar shall call ? 
Judge him, for modes of faith, thy foe, ' 
And doom him to the realms of wo? 

3 Who with another's eye can read? 
Or worship by another's creed? 
Trusting tny grace, we form our own, 
And bow to thy commands alone. 

4 If wrong, correct; accept, if right; 
While faithful, we improve our li^ht, 
Condemning none, but zealous stiH 
To learn and follow all thy will. 
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312, C. M. Needham. 

Moderatitm. 

1 Happy the man, whose cautious steps 

Still keep the golden mean; 
Whose life, by wisdom's rules well formed, 
Declares a conscience clean. 

2 What blessings bounteous Heaven bestows. 

He takes with thankful heart; 
With temperance he both eats and drinks. 
And gives the poor a part. 

3 To sect or party his large sod 

Disdains to be confined ; 
The good he loves of every name, 
And prays fo;* all mankind. 

4 His business is tp keep his heart; 

Each passion to control ; 
Nobly ambitious well to rule 
The, empire of his soul. 

6 Not on the world his heart is set, 
His treasure is above; 
Nothing beneath the sovereign good 
Can claim his highest love. 

313. S. M. Watts. 

The Blessing of Peace. Pi. 188. 

1 Blest are the sons of p^ace, 

Whpse hearts smd hopes are <^e;_ 
Whose kmd designs to serve and please, 
Through all their actions run. 
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t Blest is the pious bouse, 

Where zeal aiid friendship meet; 
Their songs of praise, their nmigfed vows, 
Make their communion sweet. 

S Thus, when on Aaron's liead 
They poured the rich perfuirte, 
The oil through all his laiment spread^ 
And pleasure filled the rooo^. 

4 Thus on the heavenly hills 
The saints are blest above, 
Where joy, like morning dew, disfSiSy 
And all the air is love. 

814. H. M, MoMTOoi^ipmV 

The Blessing of Peaeg. Pi. ISt. 
1 How befiatifiil the si^t 
Of bretbren who agree 
In friend$l^p to unite^ 
And bonds of chariQr; 
'T is like the precious ointment, shed 
O'er all his robes, from Aaron's head 

9 'T is like the dews that fill 
The cups of Harmon's flowers; 
Or Ziow's firuitfid hill, 
Bright with the drops of showers; 
Wh^n mingling odors breathe around 
And glory rests on all the ^ound. 

3 For there the Lord commands . 

Blessings, a boundless store. 

From hi3 unsparing hands. 

Yea, fife, for evermore.. 
Thrice happy they, who meet above. 
To spend eternity In love. 
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315 C* M.» Spirit ov thk PsAi^ift 
lp€fce find Love. Ps. 188. 

1 Spirit of peace! who as a dove 

Appeared to human gaze, 
No richer gift than Christian love 
Thy gracious power displays. 

2 'T is like the precious oil of old, 

Which, poured on Aaron's head, 
O'er a]l lus garment's ample fold 
In gii^ful ^grance spread. 

3 Sweet as the dew on herb and flower, 

That silently distils. 
At evening's soft and balmy hour, • 
On Zioti's fruitful hills. 

4 So with mild influence from above 

Shall promised grace descend. 
Till universal peace and love 
O'er all the earth extend. 



316. S. M. BsDDOlfK. 

Christian Unity ; 

1 Let party names no more 

The Christian world o'erspread ; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free 
Are one in Christ their head. 

S Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the same inheritance. 
With mutual blessings crowned. 
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5 Let envy, and ill will 
Be banished far awa^; 
Those should in holy mendship dwel 
Who the same Lord obey. 

4 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above; 

Where streams of pleasure always flow 
And every heart is love. 

817. C. M. MoNTGOMBRT, 

Unity of the Spirit in the Bond ofPeaee* 

1 The glcHious universe around, 

The heavens with aD their train, 
Sunj moon and stars, are firmly bounp 
In onemyst^ous chain. 

2 The earth, the ocean, and the sky 

To form one world agree;. 
Where all that walk, or swim, or fly, 
Compose one family. 

5 Grod in creation thus displays 

His wisdom and his mignt. 
While all his works with all his wayt 
Harmoniously unite. 

4 In one fraternal bond of love, 

One fellowship of mind. 
The saints below and saints above 
Their Miss and glory find. 

5 Here, in their house of pilgrimage 

Thy statutes are their song; 
There, through one brizht, eternal age, 
Thy praises they prcMong. 
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6 Lord, may our union form a part, 
Of that thrice happy whole; 
Derive its pulse from thee the heart, 
Its Bfe fcoia thee the soul. 



318. CM. WATTt. 

Hidden Life of fhe Chrietian. 

1 O HAPPT soul, that lives on high, 
While men lie grovelling here! 
His hopes are fixed above the slgr, 
And faith forbids his fear. 

5 His conscience knows no secret stings, 

While grace and joy combine 
To form a life, whose holy springs 
Are hidden and divine. 

3 He waits in secret on his God ; 

His God in secret sees; 
Let earth be all in arms abroad. 
He dwells in heavenly peace. 

4 His pleasures rise from things unseen. 

Beyond this world and time; 
Where neither eyes nor ears have been. 
Nor thoughts of mortab climb. 

6 He wants no pomp nor rojral throne 

To raise his honours here: 
Content and pleased to live unknown, 
Till Christ his life appear. 
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319* S. M« DOOD&IDGB. 

CofUfflimfon with Odd and Ckrift 

1 Our heitvenly Father calls, 
And Christ inrhes us near; 

With both oiBT friendship shali be sweet, 
And cor comtminion dear. 

2 Gk>d pities all my griefs; 
He pardofi9 every diy ; 

Ahnighty to protect my sod, 
And wise to guide my way. 

S Jesus, my living head, 
I bless thy faithfd care; 
Mine advocate before the throne, 
And my forerunner there. 

4 Here fix, my roving heart. 
Here wait, my warmest love. 
Till the communion be complete 
In nobler scenes above. 



820, C. M. J. newtoh. 

Cat^idemcc in God. 

O HAPPr they who know the Lord, 
With whom he deigos to dwell; 

He feeds and cheers them by his word^ 
His arm supports them well. 

To them, m each dbtressing hour. 

His throne of srace is near; 
And when they ^ead his love aod power. 

He stands eos^aged to bear. 
2S 
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S He helped his saints in ancient days 
Who trusted in his name; 
And we can witness to his praise. 
His love is still the same. 

4 His presence sweetens all our eareS) 

And makes our burdens light; 

A word from liim dispels our fears, 

And gilds the gloom of night* 

5 Lord, we expect to suffer here, 

Nor would we dare repine; 
But give us still to find thee near. 
And own us still for thine. 

6 Let us enjoy and highly prize 

The tokens of thy love, 
Till thou shalt bid our spirits rise 
To worship thee above. 

321. L. M. Jf.NEWTOK. 

Canientment and Tnu^ iA IBfed. 

1 Be still, my heart! these anxious cares 
To thee are burdens, ^ms and spares 
They cast dishonour bn thy Lord^ 
And contradict his gracious Word. 

2 Brought safely by his hand thus far, 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear? 
How canst thou want if he provide. 
Or lose thy way with such a guide? 

S Did ever trouble yet befall. 
And he refuse to hear thy call ; 
And has he not his promise past. 
That thou shak overoome at last? 
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4 He who has helped me hitherto 
Will help me all my journey through, 
And give me daily cause to raise 
New trophies to tiis endless praise. 

5 Though rough and thorny be the road, 
It leads thee home apace to God ; 
Then count thy present trial small, 
For heaven will make amends for all. 



322, L. M. WATTf. 

Holine$$ and Ghrace. 

1 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess; 

So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The hrnours of our Saviour God, 
When the salvation reigns within. 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

S Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride; 
While justice, temperance, truth and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Relieion bears our spirits up, 
Whyie WjB expect that blessed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And fum stands leaning on his word. 
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823. S. M. CowP.« 

Dependence on God. 

1 To keep the lamp alive. 
With oil we fill the bowl ; 
'T is water makes the willow thrive, 
And grace that feeds the soul. 

^ The Lord's unsparing hand 
Supplies the living stream; 
It is not at our own command, 
But still derived from him. 

3 Man's wisdom is to seek 
His strength in Grod alone; 

And even an angel would be weak, 
Who trusted in his own. 

4 Retreat beneath his wings, 
And in his grace confide; 

This more exalts the King of kings, 
Than all your works beside. ^ 

6 In God if all our store, 

Grace issues from his throne; 
Whoever says, ' I want no more,,' 
Confesses he has none. 



8^. CM. TATt k BHAiyjt. 
ffappinesB of TrusHng in God. Pi, 88. 

'T IS God, who those that trust m him 

Beholds with gracious eyes; 
He frees then* soul from death, their want 

In time of dearth supplies. 
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2 How happy then are they, to whom 
The Lord for Grod is known! 
Whom he, from all the world besides, 
Has chosen for his own. 

S Our souls on God with patience wait; 
Our help and shield is he: 
Then, Lord, still let our hearts rejoice, 
Because we trust in thee. , 

4 The riches of thy mercy, Lord, 

Do tbpu to us extend ; 
Since we, for all we want or wish, 
On thee alone depend. ' 

325. C. M. watti. 

Love to .Go4' 

1 Ha PPT the heart where g^races rei^, 

Where love mspires the breast: 
Love is the brightest of the train, 
And strengthens all the rest« 

2 Knowledge — alas! 't is all in vain, 

And all in vain our fear; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign, 
If love "be absent there. 

5 This is the grace that lives and sings. 

When faith and hope shall cease; 
'T is this shall strike our joyful strings 
In the sweet realms of bUss. ' 

4 Before we quite forsake our clay. 

Or leave this dark abode, 

The wings of love bear us away 

To see our gracious God. 

23* 
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326. CM. Ri»»oif »« Cot 

Holiness to the Lord. 

1 HoLr and reverend is the name 

Of our eternal King 3 
Thrice holy Lord, the angels cry; 
Thrice holy, let us sing. 

2 Holy is he in all his worksj 

And truth is his dehght; 
But sinners and their wicked ways 
Shall perish from his sight, 

S The deepest reverence of the mind 
Pay, my soulj to God ; 
Lift with thy hands a holy heart 
To his sublime abode. 

4 With sacred awe pronounce his name, 

Whom words nor thoughts can reach, 
A broken heart shall please him more 
Than the best forms of speech. 

5 Thou holy Grod ! preserve my soul 

From all p Dilution (reel 
The pure in heart are diy delight, 
And they thy faee shall see. 

327. L. M. J. RoscoK 

JEntire trust in God. 

1 How rich the blessings, my Ood, 
Which teach this grateful heart to glow, 
How kindly poured, and free bestowed, 
The rivers of thy mercy flow' 



2 How calmly rolb the sea of life; 
Secure in thine immortal trust, 

The soul has hushed her secret strife, 
Nor longer shudders at the dust. 

3 Though sorrow's cloud awhile o'ercairt 
The dawn of earthly hope and joy, 
She knows that it must soon be past, 
And will unveil eternity. 

4 Then virtue's humble toil and prayer 
Shall stand acknowledged at thy t|ux»e, 
Triumphant over eartUy care; 

And the blest record thou wilt own. 



328. -L* jVl* DODDRIDOB. 

Service of Qod. 

1 My gracious God, I own thy right 
To every service I can pay; 
And call it my supreme delight 
To hear thy dictates, and ooey. 

2 What is my being but for thee, 
Its sure support, its noblest end ? 
Thy ever-smiling face to see, 

And serve the cause of such a friend ? 

S Thy work my hoary age shall bless, 
l^Tien youthnil vigor is no more; 
And my last hour of life confess 
Thy love hath animatmg power. 
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329. L. M. NoRTOH. 

Trust and. Submission. 

1 My God, I thank thee! may no thought 
E'er deem thy chastisements severe; 
But may this heart, by sorrow taught. 
Calm each wild wish, each idle fear. 

2 Thy mercy bids all nature bloom; 
The sun shines bright, and man is gay . 
Thine equal mercy spreads the gloom, 
That darkens o'er his little day. 

S Pull many a throb of grief and pain 
Thy frail and erring child must know 
But not one prayer is breathed in vain, 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 

4 Thy various messengers employ; 
Thy purposes of love fulfil ; 
And, mid the wreck of human joy. 
Let kneeling faith adore thy wiU. 



330. L. M. WATTt. 

Retirement and Meditation. 

1 My God, permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and thee : 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with eardi, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth? 
Why should I cleave to tilings below. 
And let my God, my Saviour, go.^ 
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i CsD me away from flesh and sense: 
One sovereign word can draw me tiience: 
I would obey the voice divme, 
And all Inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn; 
Let noise and vanity be gone: 

In secret silence of the mind, 

My heaven, and there my God, I find. 

831. C. M. Ci^wnK. 

Religious ReHrement, 

1 Far from the world, O Lord ! I flee, 

From strife and tumult far; 
From scenes, where siii is waging still 
Its most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

With prayer and praise agree; 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 

5 There, if thy spirit touch the soul, 

And grace her mean abode; 
O with what peace, and joy, and love,- 
She communes with her God. 

4 There, like the nightingale, she pours 
Her solitary lays; • 

Nor asks a witness of her song, 
Nor thirsts for human praise. 

6 Author and Guardian of my Ufe, 

Sweet source of light divine. 

And aD baroionious names in one, 

My Father — ^thou art mbe! 
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6 What thanks I owe thee, and what Iofb, 
A boundless, endless store, 
Shall echo through the realms above, 
When time shall be no more. 

332. C. M. DoDDKIOaB. 

He that hath the Son htth Life. 

1 O HAPPT Christian, who can boast 
* The son of (Jod is mine!' 
Happy, though humbled in the dust; 



lich in this gift divine. 

2 He lives die lifb of heaven below. 

And shall for ever live; 
Eternal streams from Christ shall flow 
And endless vigour give. 

3 That life we ask with bended knee, , 

Nor will the Lord deny; 
Nor will celestial mercy see 
Its humble suppliants die. 

4 That life obtained, for prabe alone 

We wish continued breath; 
And taught by blest experience, own 
That praise can live in death. 

333. S. M. AifoifTMO0«. 

The BlesHng ofMeekneee. 

1 ^ Blest are the meek,' he said, 
Whose doctrme is divine; 
The humble-minded earth possess. 
And bright in heaven will shine. 
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2 While here on earth they stay, 

Calm peace with them shall dwell ; 
And cheerful hope and heavenly joy 
Beyond what toiigue can tell. 

5 The God of peace is theirs; 
They own his gracious sway; 

And yielding all their wills to mm, 
His sovereign laws obey. 

4 Kb angry passions move, 
No envy fires the breast; 

Th^ prospect of eternal peace 
Bids every trouble rest. 

6 O gracious Father, grant 
That we this influence feel, 

That all we hope, or wish, may b^ 
Subjected to thy will. 

334. S. M. DODDBtDOV. 

. Omftment afameek and qtiitt Spirit 

1 How gk^ioMS) Lord, art thou! 
How bright thy splendors shme! 

Whose rays, refifected, gild thy Munts 
With ornaments divine* 

2 With lowliness atid love, ' 
Wisdom and courage meet; 

T}}e. grateful heart, tte cheerful eye, 
How reverend and how sweet! 

5 In beauties such "as these, 
Thy children now are drest; 

But brighter habits shall they wear 
In regions of the blest. 
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335. C. M. wa*ts. 

HumiUty and Submission, Ps. ISl. 

1 Is there ambition in my heart? 

Search) gracious God, and see; 
Or do ! act a haughty part? 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 

2 I charge my thoughts, be humble still,. 

And all my carriage mild ; 
Content, my Father, with tlqr will, 
And quiet as a child. 

3 The patient soul, the lowly mind 

Shall have a large reward : 
Let saints in sorrow He resigned, 
And trust a fidthful Lord. 



336* L* M* Spirit of thx Pbaimm, 

Meekness und LowKness of Betd^. Fn, ISl. 

1 * Oh learn of me,' the Saviour cried, 
* Oh learn of me, ye sons of pide; 
For I am lowly, bumble, meek, 

No haughty looks high thoughts bespeak! ' 

2 Yes, blest Immanuel ! thou wast mild, 
Patient, and gentle as a child ; ' 
And they who would thy kingdom see, 
Must me^ and lowly be like thee. ^ 
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337. L. M. EvFixuK 

Humility, 

1 Wherefore should man, frail child of clay, 
Who, from the cradle to the shroud, 

Lives but the insect of a day — 

why should mortal man be proud ? 

2 His brightest visions just appear, 
Then vanish, and no more are found ; 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear, 
A breatli may level with the ground. 

3 By doubt perplexed, in error lost, 
With trembling step he seeks his way: 
How vain of wisdom's gift the boast ! 
Of reason's lamp, how faint the ray! 

4 Follies and sins, a countless sum. 
Are crowded in life's little span: 
How ill, alas! does pride become 
That erring, guilty creature^ man ! 

6 God of my life! Father divine! 
Give me a meek and lowly mind : 
In modest worth, let me shine. 
And peace in humble virtue find. 

338. L. M. Doddridge. 

Christian Patience* 

1 Wait on the Lord, ye heirs of hope. 
And let his word support your souk; 
Well can he bear your coiin^e up. 
And all your foes and fears control. 
24 
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S He waits his own weU-chosen hour 
The intended mercy to display: 
And his paternal pities move, 
While wisdom dictates the delay. 

S Blest are the humble souls, that wait 
With sweet submission to his will ; 
Harmonious all their passions move, 
And m the midst of storms are still ; — 

4 Still, till their Father's well-known voice 
Wakens their silence into sones; 

Then earth grows vocal with his praise, 
And heaven the grateful shout prolongs. 

339. C. M. WATTt. 

LibetalUy rewarded, Ps. 112. 

1 Happy is he that fears the Lord, 

And follows his commands; 
Who lends the poof without reward. 
Or gives with liberal hands. 

2 As pity dwells within his breast 

To all the sons of need, 
So God shall answer his request 
With blessings on his seed. 

5 No evil tidings shall surprise 

His well established mind ; 
His Soul to God, his refiige, flies. 
And leaves his fears behind. 

4 In times of general distress. 

Some beams of light shall shine, 
To show the world his righteousness, 
And give him peace divine. 
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6 His works of piety and love 
Remain before the Lord : 
Honour on earth, and joys above, 
Shall be his sure reward. 

340. L. M. Spirit of thx Tbajmm. 
The Ble$$ing9 of Charitif, Pi. 41. 

1 How blest are they who daily prove, 
By acts of charity and love, 

The fervent grs^titude they owe 

To Him from whom all blessings flow. 

2 In hours of sickness, or of pain, 
Gk>d will their faintbg souls sustain; 
Bright hopes shaU cheer the bed of death, 
Sweet peace attend their parting breath. 

S When, summoned froni the silent tomb. 
The assembled world await their doom, 
These shall behold their Saviour's face 
Beaming with smiles of heavenly grace; 

4 And from his lips their raptured ear 
Shall this their gracious sentence hear, 
Come, ye blessed of the Lord, 
Come, and receive your bright reward. 



841. CM. j.Newtok. 

2V«e andfaUe Zeal, 

I Zeal is that pure and heaven^ flame 
The fire of love supplies; 
While that which ofren bears the name. 
Is self, in a disguise. 
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2 True zeal is merciful and mild, 
Can pity and forbear; 
The false is headstrong, fier<;e and wild, 
And breathes revenge and war. 

S While zeal for truth the Christian warms, 
He knows the worth of peace; 
But self contends for names and forms. 
Its party to increase. 

4 Self may its poor reward obtain. 

And be applauded here; 
But zeal the best applause will gain 
When Jesus shall appear. 

5 Ood, the idol self dethrone, 

And from our hearts remove; 
And let bo zeal by us be shown. 
But that which springs from love. 

342. L. M. Scott. 

Fomu of Devotion vain without Virtue. 

1 The uplifted eye, and bended knee. 
Are but vain homage, Lord, to thee: 
In vain our lips thy praise prolong. 
The heart a stranger to the song. 

2 Can rites, and forms, and flaming zeal, 
The breaches of thy precepts heal ? 
Or fasts and penance reconcile 

Thy justice, and obtain thy smile .^ 

S The pure, the humble, contrite mind, 
Sincere, and to thy will resigned. 
To thee a nbbler oflering yields, 
Than Sheba's groves, or Sharon's fields 
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4 Love God and man — ^this great command 
Doth on eternal pillars stand: 

This did thine ancient prophets teach, 
And this thy well-beloved preach. 

343. L. M. WATTt. 

Walking by Faith. 

1 'T IS by the faith of joys to come 
We walk through deserts dark as night, 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our lignt. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies; 
She makes the pearly gates appear; 
Far into distant worlds she flies, 
And brings eternal glories near. 

5 Cheerful we tread the desert through^ 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray; 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow. 
And rocks amd dangers fill the way. 

4 So Abraham, by divine command. 
Left his own house to walk with God : 
His faith beheld the promised land, 
And fired his zeal along the road. 

344. 7s M. J. TAYI.OR. 

The accepted Offering. 

1 Father of our feeble race, 
"Wise, beneficent, and kind. 
Spread o'er nature's ample face, • 
Flows thy goodness unconfined: 

24* 



845. THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

Musing in the silent grove, 
Or the busy walks of men, 
StiP we trace thy wondrous love, 
Claiming large returns again. 

2 Lord, what offering shall we bring, 
At thine altars when we bow? 
Hearts, the pure unsullied spring, 
Whence the kind affections flow; 
Soft compassion's feeling soul, 
By the melting eye expressed; 
Sympathy, at whose control. 
Sorrow leaves the wounded breast; 

3 WilHng hands to lead the blind, 
Bind the wounded, feed the poor; 
Love, embracing all our kind. 
Charity, with liberal store: 
Teach us, thou heavenly King, 
Thus to show our grateful mind. 
Thus the accepted offering bring, 
Love to thee, and all mankind. 

345. L- M. drummoicd. 

Faith without Works is dead. 

1 As body when the soul has fled. 
As barren trees, decayed and dead, 
Is faith; a hopeless, hfeless thing. 
If not of righteous deeds the spnng. 

2 One cup of healing oil and wine. 

One tear-drop shed on mercy's shrine, 
Is thrice more grateful. Lord, to thee, 
Than lifted eye or bended knee. 



THE CHRISTIAfr LIFE. 346. 

5 To doers only of the word, 
Propitious is the righteous Lord ; 
He hears their cries, accepts their prayers, 
And heals their wounds, and soodies their cares. 

4 In true and genuine fiutfa, we txace 
The source of every christian grace; 
Within the pious heart it plap, 

A living fount x>f joy and praise« 

5 Kind deeds of peace and love, betray 
Where'er the stream has found its w^; 
But where these spring not rich and uor, 
The stream has never wandered there. 

346. L. M. WATTt. 

All Things vain witheui Lw9€* 

1 Had I die tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use.. 
If love be absent, I am found 
Like tinklii^ brass, an empty sound. 

8 Were I inspired to preach and t6ll 
All that is done in heaven and hell ; 
Or could my faith the world remove^ 
Still I am nothing without love. 

S Should I distribute all my store. 
To feed the cravings of the poor; 
Or give my body to the flame. 
To gam a martyr's glorious name; 

4' If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain: 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The works of love can e'er fulfil. 



347, 848. THB CHRISTIAN LIFC. 

347. C. M. Christian Piai^isy. 
Faith, Hope and Charity. 

1 Faith, hope, and love, now dwell on earth, 

And earth by them is blest ; 
But faith and hope must yield to love, 
Of all the graces best. 

2 Hope shall to full fruition rise, 

And faith be sight above; 
These are the means, but this the end, 
For saints forever love. 

348. C. M. RoscoB. 

The two great Commandments, 

1 This is the first and n*eat command — 

To love thy God above; 
And this the second — as thyself 
Thy neighbour thou shalt love. 

2 Who is mv neighbour ? He who 

The help which thou canst give; 
And both me law and prophets say 
This do, and thou snalt live. 



OONFESBION AND FENTUBNCE. 



349. 7s M. I. TATMm. 

Sim tonfeutd tmd m&umed. 

1 QoD of mercy, Qod of lore. 
Hear our sad repentant soi^; 
Sorrow dwells on every face, 
Penitttice on every toi^;iie. 

S Deep r^ret for follies past. 
Talents wasted, tune mispent; 
Hearts debased by worldly cares, 
Thankless for the blessings lent: 

S Foolish fears, and fond desires. 
Vain regrets for things as vain; 
Lips too seldom taught to praise. 
Oft to murmur and complaui: 

4 These, and every secret fault. 
Filled with grief and shame we own; 
Humbled at thy feet we lie. 
Seeking pardon from thy tlm)ne. 

5 God of mercy, Qod of grace. 
Hear our sad repentant songs; 
restore thy supidiant race. 
Thou to ^om all praise belongs. 



850| SSI. COlfFlSSIOlf AND FXlf ITUfCB. 

350. L. M. Bkddomb. 

Jneonstaney lamented. 

1 The wandering star and fleetmg wind 
Are emblems of the fickle mind ; 
The morning cloud and early dew 
Bring our inconstancy to view. 

2 But cloud and wind, and dew and star^^ 
Only a faint resemblance bear; 

Nor can there aught in nature be 
So changeable and frail as we. 

S Our outward walk and inward frame, 
Are scarcely through an hour the same; 
We vow, and straight our vows forget, 
And then those very vows repeat. 

4 With contrite hearts, Lord, we confess 
Our folly and unsteadfastness; 
When shall diese hearts more stable be, 
Fixed by. thy grace alone on thee! 

851. C. M. Cowp«». 

Buman Frailty, 

1 Weak and irresolute is man: 

The purpose of today. 
Woven wiui pains into lis plan. 
Tomorrow rends away. 

2 Some foe to his upright intent 

Finds out his weaker part; 
Virtue engages his assent. 
But pleasure wms his heart. 



CONFlfi^fSlON AND PENITENCE. 853, 353. 

3 Bound on a voyage of awful lengthi 

Throu^ dangers litde known; 
A stranger to superior strength, 
Man vainly trusts his own. 

4 But oars alone can ne'er prevail 

To reach the distant coast; 
The breath of heaven must swell the sail^ 
Or all tlie toil is lost. 

852. 7s M. Merrick. 

Seeking a clean Heart, Pi. 19 

1 Blest Instrjcter, from thy ways 
Who can tell how oft he strays? 
Purge me from the guilt that lies 
Wrapt within my hearths disguise- 

2 Let my tongue, from error free, 
Speak the words approved by Uiee; 
To thy all observing eyes, 

Let my thoughts accepted rise. 

3 While I thus thy name adore. 
And thy healing grace implore, 
Blest Redeemer, bow thine ear, 
God, my strength, propitious liOTr. 

353. L. M. 61. wmleyucoi. 

hnploring Forgiveness and Renewal of HemrL 
I Forgive us, for thy mercy's sake. 
Our multitude of sins forgive! 
And for diy own possession take. 
And bid us to thy glory live: 
Live in thy sight, and ^hdlv prove 
Our faith, by our obedient W^ 



964* CONFESSION AND PENITENCE. 

2 The covenant of forgiveness seal. 
And all thy mighty wonders show! 
Our hidden enemies expel. 

And conquering them to conquer go, 
Till all of pride and wrath be slaiD^ 
And not one eril thought remain ! 

3 put it m our inward parts, 
The living law of perfect love! 
Write the new precept on our hearts; 
TVe shall not then from thee remove, 
Who in thy glorious image shine* 
Thy people^ and for ever thine ! 

354* L, M- wattb. 

Seeking Forgineneas. Pa, 61> 

1 O THoo tJiat liearV when sinnera cry, 
Though all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry look, 
But blot their memory from thy hook* 

2 Create my nature pure witliin. 
And form my soul averse to sin; 
Let tliy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart < 

3 I cannot live vvilhoui thy light, • * 
Cast out and banished from thy sight: 
Thine holy joys, my God, restore. 
And guard me, that I fall no more. 

4 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
!s all the sacrifice I bring; 

The God of grace will ne^er despise 
A broken heart fp| ^crifiqg. 



COffFB^SION ANP rK|f|.TKNCB. 365, S|(KI. 

6 O may thy love u)$pire my tcmgue ! 
Salvation shall be all my song; 
And all my powers shall join to hless 
The Lord my strength and righteousnefi. 

355. L. M. Watt.. 

A Penitent pleading for Pardon. P«. #1 

1 Show pity, Lord ; O Lord, forgive; 
Let a repenting rebel live: 

Are not thy mercies large and free? 
May not a sinner trust in thee? 

2 My crimes are great, but can't surpaiJi 
The power and glory of thy grace: 
Oreat €rod, thv nature hath no bound, 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 

S wash n^y soul from every sin, 
And make my guilty conscience clemi; 
Here on my heart the burden lies. 
And past c^ences pain mine eyes. 

4 Yet, save a tremblmg sinner, Lord, 

Whose hope, still hovering round thy weed) 
Would light on some sweet promise there, 
Some sure support against despair. 

356. C M. DODDRIOOS. 

Cleame thou mefirom secret F€mU$. 

1 SEARciiEa of hearts, before thy face 
I all my soul display; 
And, conscious of its innate arts, 
Intreat thy strict survey. 
«6 
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2 Ky lurking in its inmost folds, 
I any sin conceal, 
! let a ray of light divine 
The secret guile reveal. 

5 If, tinctured with that odious gall, 

Unknowing I remain. 
Let grace, like a pure silver stream, 
Wash out the hateful stain. 

4 If, in these fatal fetters bound, 

A wretched slave I lie, 
Smite ofi* my chains, and wake my soul 
To light and liberty. 

6 To humble penitence and prayer 

Be gentle pity given; 
Speak ample pardon to my heart. 
And seal its claim to heaven. 

357. CM. H. H. MiLMAN. 

Praying far Divine Help. 

1 Oh help us, Lord ! each hour of need 

Thy heavenly succour give; 
Help us in thought, and word, and deed, 
Each hour on earth we live. 

2 Oh help us, when our spirits bleed. 

With contrite anguish sore, 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
Oh help us. Lord, the more. 

5 Oh help us, throueh the prayer of faith 

More firmly to believe; 
For still the more tlie servant hath. 
The more shall he receive. 



0OKFK8SI0N AND FENIUBNCB, 358, 8fit 

4 Oh help us, Father! from on high , 
We Know no help but thee; 
Oh ! help us so to live and 4^6, 
As thine in heaven to be. 



858* L. M. Christzah PsA&Mzrr, 
jSmidat Temptation. 

1 Mt gracious Lord! whose changeless love 
To me, nor earth nor death can part; 
When shall my feet forget to rove? 

Ah, Adiat shall fix this faithless heart? 

2 Cold, weary, languid, heartless, dead, 
To thy dread courts i oft repair; 

By conscience drageed, at custom led, 
I come; nor know toat Qod is there! 

8 Grod, thy sovereign aid impart, 
And guard the gifts thyself hast given; 
My portion thou, my treasure art, 
And life, and happiness, and heaven. 

4 Would aught with thee mv wishes share. 
Though dear as life the idol be. 
The idol from my breast I '11 tear. 
Resolved to seek my all from thee. 

959. S. M. BSDDOMS. ^ 

Hope reviving. 

1 And shall I sit alone, 

Oppressed with grief and fear; 
To God my Father make my moan. 
And he refuse to hear? 



Mi. doitn»8ioif and rEKiTEWes. 

9 If he my Father be, 

His pity he will show; 
From cruel bondage set me free. 
And inward peace bestow. 

S If still he silence keep, 
'T is but my faith to try; 
He knows and feels whene'er I weep^ 
And softens every sigh. 

4 iThen will I humbly wait, 
Nor once indulge despair; 
My sins are ^eat, but not so great 
As his compassions are. 



^a. L. M. MORAVIAV. 

Hoping for Chrace* 

1 Mr aoul before thee prostrate lies; 
To thee, her source, my spirit ffies; 
My wants I mourn, my chains I see; 
O let thy presence set me free! 

2 In life's short day, let me yet more 
Of thy enlivening power implore; 
My mind must deeper sink m tliee, 

My foot stand firm, from wandering free* 

3 One only care my soul should knbw^ 
Father, all thy commands to uo: . 
Ah! deep engrave it on my l:H*east, 
That I in diee alone am blest. 



COKFBSSION AND PBNITENCB. 961, 962 

361. L. M. 6.1. bf.hubm. 

Seeking Refuge. 

1 Forth from the dark and stormy sky, 
Lord, to thine altar's shade we fly; 
Forth from the world, its hope and fear, 
Father, we seek thy shelter here: 
Weary and weak, diy grace we pray: 
Turn not, Lord ! thy guests away! 

t Long have we roamed in want and pain, 
Long have we sought thy rest in vain; 
Wildered in doubt, in darioiess lost. 
Long have our souls been tempest tost: 
Low at thy feet our sins we lay; 
Turn not, Lord ! thy guests away! 



862. C. M. Montgomi:rt. 

Preparation of the Heart, 

1 Lord, teach us how to pray aright, 
With reverence and with fear: 
Though dust and ashes in thy sight, 
We may, we must draw near, 

t Burdened, with guilt, convinced of i 
In weakness, want, and wo, 
Fichtiiu;s without, and fears within, 
Loro, whither shall we go? 

9 Grod of all grace, we come to thee. 
With broken contrite hearty; 
Give what thine eye delights to see, 
— Truth ip the inward parts >— 
26* 
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4 Give deep humility; — the sense 

Of gbdly sorrow give; 
— A strong desiring c(Hifidence, 
To hear thy voice and live; — 

5 Patience, to watch) and wait, and weep. 

Though mercy long delay; 
Courage, our fainting souls to keep, 
And trust thee, though thou slay. 

6 Give these,— and then thy will be done 

Thus strengthened with all mighty 
"VVe^by thy Spirit and thy Son, 
Snail pray, and pray aright. 

363* h. M. BoDtyftxoos. 

Communing with our Hearts. 

1 Return, my roving heart, return. 

And chase these shadowy forms no more; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn. 
And thy forsake God implore. 

2 Wisdom and pleasure dwell at home; 
Retired and suent seek them there; 
True conquest is ourselves t' overcome, 
True ^ength to break temptation's snare 

3 And thou, my God, whose piercing eye 
Distinct surveys each deep recess, 

In these abstracted hours draw ni^, 
And with thy presence fill the place. 

4 Through all the mazes of my heart. 
My search let heavenly wbdom guide; 
And stiH its radiant beams impart, 
Till all beiie4hslied and purified. 



OONFCSSION AND PSNITBITCX. 364, SOS. 

6 Then, with the visits of thy love. 
Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer ; 
Till every grace shall join to prove, 
That God hath fixed ms dwelling there. 



864« L. M. MOWTCMMBRT. 

The Soul returning to Ood. 

1 Return, my soul, unto thy rest. 

Prom vain pursuits joad maddening cdres; 
Prom loaely woes that wring thy breast, 
The world's allurements, toils and snares. 

% Return unto thy rest, my soul. 

Prom aH the wanderings of thy thought; 
Prom sickness unto death made whole; 
Safe through a thousand perils brought. 

3 Then to thy rest, my soul, return. 
Prom passions every hour at strife; 
Sm's works, and ways, and wages spurn, 
Lay hold upon eternal life. 

4 God is thy rest; — ^with heart inclined 
To keep nis word, that word believe; 
Christ is thy rest; — ^with lowly mind. 
His light and easy yoke receive. 

366. S. M. TATi:&BmA»Y. 

Pardomng Mercy of Ood, Pt. 180. 

1 Mr soul with patience waits 
Por thee, the living Lord ; 
My hopes are on thy promise built, 
Thy never failing word. 



866. CONFESSION AND PENITBNCB. 

2 My longmg eyes look out 
For thine enlivening ray, 
More duly than the morning watch 
To spy the dawning day. 

8 In thee I trust, my God; 
No bounds thy mercy knows; 
The plenteous source and spring from yihich 
Eternal succour flows: 

4 Whose friendly streams to us 
Supplies in want convey; 
A healmg spring, a spring to cleanse^ 
And wash our guilt away. 

366* C. M. DODDKIDOK. 

The Voice of Divine Pardon, 

1 My Father, let ine hear thy voice 

Pronounce the words cf peace, 
And all my warmest powers shaU join 
To celebrate the grace. 

2 With gentle smile call me thy child, 

And speak my sins forgiven. 
The accents mild shall charm mine ear 
All like the harps of heaven. 

3 Cheerful, where'er thy hand shall lead, 

The darkest path I '11 tread ; 
Cheerful I '11 quit these mortal shoir- 
And mingle with the dead. 

4 When dreadful guilt is done away, 

No otlier fears we know; 
That hand which scatters pardons 
Shall crowns of life bestow. 
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367. C. M. DoDDmiDGB- 

1 How )oiig ^U. dreams of cresture-hUii 

Our flatteriDg hopes emfioyi 
And mock our fond, deluded eyes 
With visionary joy? 

2 Why, from the mountains and the hills 

Is our salvation soisfat? 
Whfle our eternal Rode 's forsook, 
And Israid's God forgot. 

3 The Bving spring neglected flows 

Pull in our dsdly vier^. 
Yet we, with amdoiis, fruitless toil, 
Our broken cisterns hew. 

4 These fatal errors, gracious Gted, 

With gentle pity see; 
To thee our roving eyes direct, 
And fit our hearts on Aee. 

368. S. M. Watt.. 

Forghenese of Sin vpon Cmife$9WH. P.. ti 

O BLESSED souls are they, 
Whose sins are covered o'er! 
Divinely blest, to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more! 

2 They motim their follies past, 
And keep tbeur heists ^tb carej 
Their lips and liyes, wi^ut deceit, 
3hall prove their faith sincere. 



370. CONFESSION AND FENITVNCK. 

3 While I concealed my guilt, 
I felt the festering wound ; 

Till I confessed my sins to diee, 
And ready pardon found. 

4 Let sinners learn to pray, 

Let saints keep near the throne; 
Our help m times of deep dbtress 
Is found in God alone. 



369. L. M. tatb & bkadt. 

Forgiveness of Sin upon Confession. Ps. 81* 

1 He 's blessed who has thy pardon gained, 
Whose sins, O God, no more appear; 
Whose guilt remission has obtained. 

And whose repentance is sincere. 

2 No sooner I my wound disclosed, 
The guilt that tortured me within. 
But diy foi^iveness interposed. 
And mercy's healii^ balm poured in. 

3 True penitents shall thus succeed, 

Who seek thee, while thou may'st be found | 
And, from the common dehige freed. 
Shall see remorseless simiers drowned. 



370. C. M. Mrs. CAKT«m. 

Mercy of God to the PenUent 

1 THOU, the wretched's sure retreat, 
Who dost our cares control, 
And with the cheerful smile of peace 
Revive the fainting soul ! 



CONFESSION AND PENITKNCE. 871 

S Di4 ever thy propitious ear 
The humble plea disdain? 
Or when did plaintive misery sigh, 
Or supplicate in vain? 

S Oppressed with grief aad shame, disserved 
In penitential tears, 
Thy goqdness calms our anxious doubts, 
And dissipates our fears. 

4 From that blest source, propitious hope 

Appears serenely bright, 
And sheds her soft and cheering beam 
O'er sorrow's dismal night. 

5 Our hearts adore thy mercy, Lord, 

And bless the friendly ray, 
Which ushers in the smiling mora 
Of everlasting day. 

371. L. M. DODDKIDOB. 

Wanderers recovered. Pt. 119. 

1 Lord, we have wandered from thy way, 
Like foolish sheep have gone astray. 
Our pleasant pastures we have left, 
And of their guard our souls bereft 

2 Exposed to want, exposed to harm. 
Far from our gentle shepherd's arm; 
Nor will these fatal wanderings cease. 
Till thou reveal the paths of peace. 

3 seek tiby thoughtless servants, Lord, 
Nor let us quite foreet thy word ; 

Our erring leet do mou restore, 
And keep us, that we stray no more. 



979,893. C0Mr$s8ioN Attb i*£NiTtcNct. 

372. CM. c.w«ti.«T, • 

Vain ttepentanees. 

1 Times without number have I prayed, 
This only once forgive; 
Relapsing when thy hand was stayed, 
And suffered me to live: 

S Yet now the kingdom of thy peace, 
Lord, to my ^art restore; 
For^ve my vain repentances. 
And bid me sin no more. 



373. C. M. Watts. 

Dreedom from 8in and Jiisery in Heawen* 

1 Our sins, alas! how strong they be! 

And like a violent sea, 
They break our duty. Lord, to thee, 
And hurry us away. 

2 The waves of trouble, how they rise! 

How loud the tempests roar! 
But death shall land our weary souls 
Safe on the heavenly shore. 

3 There, to fulfil his sweet commands. 

Our speedy feet shall move; 
No sin shall clog our winged zeal, 
Or cool our burning love. 

4 There shall we sit, and sing, and tell 

The wonders of his orace; 
Till heavenly raptures me our hearts, 
And smile in every fa6e. 



DEVOUT ASPIRATIONS AND AFFECTION& 



874. S. M. MOXTGOMXAT. 

The Lord's Prayer, 

1 Our heavenly Father, hear 
The jwayer we offer now: 

Thy name be haUoWed far and near, 
To thee all naticHis bow. 

2 Thy kmgdom come; thy will 
On earth be done in love, 

As saints and seraphim iiilfil 
Thy perfect law above. 

S Our daily bread supply, 
While by thy word we live; 
The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive as we forgive. 

4 From dark temptation's power 
Our feeble hearts defend ; 

Deliver in the evil hour, 
And guide us to die end. 

5 Thine, then, forever be 
Glor}' and power divine; 

The sceptre, throne, and majesty. 
Of heaven and earth are thine. 



375| 376. DEVOUT affections. 

375. L. M. Birmingham Coi» 
The Lard*8 Prayer. 

1 Father, adored in worlds above! 
Thy glorious name be fiallowed still; 
Thy kingdom come in truth and love; 
And eardi, like heaven, obey thy wiD. 

2 Lord, make our daily wants thy care; 
Forgive the sins which we forsake: 
In tpy compassion let us share, 

As fellow men of ours partake. 

3 Evib beset us every hour; 
Thv kind protection we implore, 
Thine is the kingdom, thine the power. 
The glory thine for evermore. 

876. C. M. H. Bt wiLLiAMB. 

Habitual Devotiaiu 

1 While thee I seek, protecting Power! 

Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may this coosecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 

2 Tl^ love the powers of thought bestowed; 

To thee n^y thoughts would soar; 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed — 
That mercy I adore! 

S In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see! 
Each, blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by thee. 



DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 977 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear, 
My bean smJl find delight in praiso, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When ghdness wings my favoured hour, 

Thy love my thcnigbts shall fill : 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower. 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear. 

The gathering storm shall see; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear;— 
That heart shall rest on theef 
• / 
877. C. M. Tatb h Bradt. 

Seeking the Presenee'of &od. 

1 Continue, Lord, to hear my voice, 

Whene'er to thee I cry; 
In mercy all my prayers receive. 
Nor my request deny. 

2 When us to seek thy dorious face 

Thou kindly dost advise, — - 
Thy glorious face I '11 always seek, 
My grateful heart replies. 

3 I trusted that my future life 

Should with thy love be crowned ; 
Or eke my fainting soul had sunk. 
With sorrow compassed ronnd. 

4 God's time with patient faith expect. 

And he HI inspire thy breast 
With inward strength: do thou thy part^ 
And leave to him the rest. 



STS. DJfiVOUt APFlCtlOKS. 

3T8. C. M. M^asrQouMKitm 

Askf etnd ye sLall receive. 

1 What shall we ask of God in prayer! 

Whatever good we want; 
Whatever man may seek to share, 
Or God in V'isdom grant, 

2 Father of all our mercies,* — thoi^. 

In whom we move and live. 
Hear us in heaven, thy dwellings now. 
And answer, and forgive. 

3 Whf^n harassed by ten thousand foes, 

Otir helplessness we feel^ 

give I he weary soul reposej 

The wounded spirit heal, 

4 When dire temptations gather roimd, 

And threaten or allure^ 
By storm or calm, in thee be found 
A refuge strong and sure, 

5 When age advances, may we grow 

In faith, in hope, and love; 
And walk in holiness below 
To holiness above. 

6 When earthly joys and cares depi^ 

Desire and envy cease, 
Be thou die portion of our heart. 
In thee may we have peace* 



DITOUT AFFECTIONS. 379, 380 

879. L. M. 6 1. c. wxtLST. 

Foir ihfi Influenee9 of the Spirit, 

1 I WANT the spirit of power within^ 
Of love, and of a healthful mind ; 
Of power to conquer every sm, 
Of love to God and all mankind ; 
Of health that pain and death defies, 
Most vigorous when tlie body d»es. 

2 that the Comforter would come, 
Nor visit as a transient guest, 

But fix in me his constant home, 
And keep possession of my breast; 
And make my soul his loved abode, 
The temple of indwelling God ! 

380. L. M. 6 1. Wbslby*! cou 

For the Direction of Ood*8 Spirit. 

1 Leader of Israel's host, and guide 
Of all who seek the land above. 
Beneath thy shadow we abide, 
The cloud of thy protecting love; 

Our strength thy grace, pur rule thy word. 
Our end the glory of the Lord. 

2 By thine unerring Spirit led, 
We shall not in the deseit stray; 
We shall not full direction need, 
Nor miss our providential way; 
As fai- from danger as from fear, 
Wliile love, almighty love, is near. 



381,383. 
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S81. 



L» JVlt Sir Walter Scott» 



Impion^ig the c&naimU Frenence of Qed. 

1 When Israel, of the Lord beloved, 
Out from tile land of bondage came, 
Her father's God before her moved. 
An awful guide in smoke and flame* 

^ By day J along tlie astonished lands 
The cloudy pillar glided slow; 
By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands 
Returned the fiery column^s glow, 

3 Thus present still j though now nnseen. 
When brightly shines tiie prosperous day. 
Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen, 

To temper the deceitful my! 

4 And Oj when gathers on our path 

In shade and storm the fj equent night, 
Be tlKJiT, long suffering, slow to wrath, 
A buruiug and a siiiiiing light! 



382, L. M, dhowwi!. 

JTorthe Guifimice of the Ho}^ Spnit. 

1 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Willi light and comfort from above; 
Be thou our Guardian, thou our Guide; 
O'er evety thouglit and step preside. 

S The light of truUi to us display, 

And make us know and choose tl)y way- 
Plant holy fear in every henjt. 
That \vc from God nmy not depart. 




DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. ^3, ^91 

i Lead us to holiness, the road 

That we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Clirist, the living way, 
Nor let us from his precepts stray. 

4 Lead us to God, our final rest, 
In his cnjo}rment to be blest; 
Lead us to neaven, the seat of bliss, 
Where pleasure in perfection is. 

883. C. M. WATTt. 

For Fervency of Devotion. 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 In vain we tune cur fonnal songs, 

In vain we strive to rise; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, ^ 
And our devotion dies. 

- S Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Doye, 
With all thy quickening powers; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 



384. 10s M. dk. JoHK toic. 

Imploring Divine Light, 

1 TH ou whose power o'er moving worlds presides, 
Whose voice created, and whose wisdom guides f 
On daikling man in pure effulgence shine, 
nd cheer the clouded mind with light divine' 



DEVOUT AFTECTlONn, 



2 'T is tbfne alone to calm tbe pious breast 
Willi silent confidence, and hol^ rest; 
From thee, great Gk)d ! we spring, to thee wetend^ 
Path, motivej guide, criginal, and end. 



385. L. M. 61. MoBAYiAir, 

Seeking afttr God. 

1 TROtJ hidden love of God, whose height, 
Whose depth unfathomed no man knows; 
! see from far thy beauteous light, 

Inlj I sigh for thy repose. 

My heart is pained ; nor can it be 

At rest, till it find rest in thee, 

2 Thy secret voice invites me still 
The sweetness of tliy yoke to prove; 
And fain I would ; but though my will 
Seem fixed, yet wide my passions rove; 
Tret hindrances strew all the way; 

I aim at iJjee, yet fi-om tliee stray. 

3 'T is mercy all, that thou hast brought 
My mind to seek her peace in thee: 
Yet, while I seek, hot find thee not. 
No peace my wandering soul shall see* 
when shall oil my wanderings end. 
And all my steps to ihee-ward tend ! 

4 Is there a tiling beneath the sun. 

That strives w^ith tliee my heart to .share? 
Ah! tear it Uience, and reign alone. 
The Lord of every motion there! 
Then shall my heart from earth be free^ 
When it hath found repose in thee. 



> 



DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 386^ S8t. 

386. C. M. Watti. 

. God our Portion here and hereafter. Pt. 7t. 

1 God, my supporter and my hope, 

My help forever near, 
Thine arm of mercy held me up, 
Wken sinking in despair. 

2 Thy counsds, Lord, shall guide my feet 

Through ttus dark wilderness; 
Thine hand conduct me near thy seat, 
To dwell before thy face. 

S What if the springs of life were broke, 
And flesh and heart should faint! 
God is my soul's eternal rock, 
The strength of every saint. 

4 Behold the sinners, that remove 

Far from thy presence, die; 
Not all ^le idol gods they love 
Can save them when Uiey cry. 

5 But to draw near to thee, ihy Grod, 

Shall be my sweet employ; 
My tongue shall sound thy works abroad,. 
And tell the world my joy. 

387. L. M. tatb&bkadt. 

Ood our Portion, Pt. 78. 

1 Lord, whom in heaven, but thee alone, 
Have I, whose favour I require? 
Throughout the spacious earth riiere 's tione 
That I, beside thee can desire. 



886. DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 

2 My trembling flesh and aching heart 
May often Tail to succour me; 

But God shall inward strength impart, 
And my eternal portion be. 

3 For they that far from thee remove, 
Shall bto sudden ruin fall : 

If after other gods they rove, 

Thy vengeance shall destroy them all. 

4 But as for me, h is good and just 
That I should still to God repair; 
In him I always put my trust. 

And will his wondrous works declare. 



388. 8 & 7s M. Wsti.sT*« cou 

Divine Lote, 

1 Love divine, ail love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down! 
Fix in us thy humUe dwelling. 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Father! thou art ail ccnnpassion. 

Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thv salvation. 

Enter every longing heart. 

3 Breathe, breathe thy lovbg Spirit 

Into every troubled breast; 
Let us all in thee inherit* 

Let us find thy promised rest. 
Gome, almighty to deliver. 

Let us all thy life receive. 
Graciously come down, and neveri 

Never more thy temples leave. 



DBTOUT AFFSCTIONS. 389, 380. 

889. S. M. Watts 

Seeking God, Pi. 69. 

1 Mr God, pennit my tongue 
This joy, to call thee mine; 
And let my early cries prevail 
To taste thy We divme. 

S My thirsty fainting soul 

Thy mercy does implore; 

Not travellers in desert lands, 

Can pant for water more. 

5 For life without thy love 
No relish can aflbrd ; 

Nojoy can be ccnnpared to dus, 
To serve and please the LonL 

4 Since thou hast been my help^ 
To thee my spirit flies, 
And on thy watchful providoiee 
My cheerful hope relies. ^ 

6 The shadow of thy wings 
My soul in safety keeps: 

I follow where my Father leads, 
And be supports my steps. 



890. L. M. Watt.. 

FoUh in Limne Onue ami Power. Ps. it. 

1 Mt spirit looks to G^od alone; 
My rock and refuge is his throne: 
In all my fears, in all my straits. 
My soul on his salvation waits. 



994. DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 

2 Father, I dwell in mournful night, 
Till thou dost in my heart appear; 
Arise, propitious sun! and light 
An ev-erlasting morning there. 

S O let my prayer acceptance find, 
And bring the mighty blessing down; 
Eye-sight impart, for I am blmd ; 
And seal me thine adopted son. 

394. C. M. watti. 

Breathing after HolineBB. Ps. 119. 

1 O THAT the Lord would guide my wayg 

To keep his statutes still ! 
O that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will ! 

2 O send thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon mjr heart! 
Nor let my tongue mdulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part. 

3 From vanity turn off mine eyes; 

Let no corrupt design, 
Nor covetous desires, arise 
Within this soul of mme 

4 Order my footsteps by thy word, 

And make my^ heart sincere; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 

5 Make me to walk in thy commands; 

'T is a delightfal road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend against my God. 



DBTOVT ATPlCTtOlffl. 395. 

895, C. M. T. HuMPH&iM. 

1 O THOU, from whom all goodness flows, 
I lift mjr soul to thee; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Grood Lord, remember me. 

5 When on m^ aching burdened heart 

My sins he heavily, 
Thy pardon grant, new peace impart: 
Good Lord, remember me, 

8 When triab sore obstruct my way, 
And ills I cannot flee, 
O let my strength be as my day: 
Good Lord, remember me. 

4 When worn with pain, ilisease, and grief, 
This feeble body see; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 
Grood Lord, remember me. 

6 When in the solemn hour of death 

I wait thy just decree. 
Be this the prayer oi my last breath. 
Good Lord, remember me. 

6 And when before thy throne I stand, 
And lift mv soul to thee. 
Then, with the saints at thy right hand, 
Good Lord, remember me. 



396, 997. DBvouT affections. 



396. L. M. MonAviAir. 

For Qwtrdiaruhip and Oiddantt, 

1 THOU, to whose all»searcbing sight . 
The darkness sbineth as the light; 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee; 
O burst these bonds, and set it free! 

S If in this darksome w3d I stray, 
Be thou my light, be thou my way; 
No foes, no violence I fear. 
No fraud, while diou, my God, art near* 

8 When rising floods my soul overflow, 
When sinks toy heart m waves of wo; 
O God, thy timely aid impart. 
And raise my head, and cheer my heart* 

4 If rough and thorny be the way, 
My strength proportion to mj day; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain sholl cease. 
Where all is cabn, and joy, and peace* 

397. C. M. DoDB&iBoa. 

Seeking the knowledge of Ood. 

1 Shikg forth. Eternal Source (flight. 
And make thy ^ories known; 
Pill our enlarged adorbg sight 
With lustre all thy own, 

t Vain are the charms, and &int die rayi 
The brightest creatures boast; 
And all their grandeur and their praise 
U in thy presence lost. 



DBVOUT AFPBCTIONS. 20S, 

8 To know the author of our frame 
Is our sublimest skill r 
True science is to read thy name, 
True life t' obey thy will. 

4 For this I long, for this I pray, 
And following on pursue, 
Till visions of eternal day 
Fix and complete the view. 



898. C. M. DODDRIDOB. 

Joy in the Presence of God, Pa. 58; 

1 Shine on our souls, eternal God, 

With rays of beauty shine; 
let thy iavor crown our days. 
And all their round be thine. 

2 Did we not raise our hands to thee, 

Our hands might toil in vain; 
Small joy success itself could give. 
If thou thy love restrain. ^ 

3 With thee let every week begin. 

With thee each day be spent, 
For thee each fleeting hour iinproved, 
Since each by thee is lent. 

4 Thus cheer us through this desert road, 

Till all our labors cease. 
And Heaven refresh our weary souls 
With everlasting peace. 



«7* 



399^ 400. DBVOUT AFFlCCTlOlfS. 

399« C M* Spirit of ths PtAi«if». 
Ood our Potion here and hereafter. Fs. 7S. 

1 Whom have we, Lord, ia beaven but tbe6» 

And whom on earth beside? 
Wliere else for succour can we flee, 
Or in whose sti^ength confide? 

2 Thou art our portion here below, 
, Our promised bliss above; 
Ne'^r may our souls an object know 

So precious as thy love, 

S When heart an4 flesh, O Lord, shall fiA, 
Thou wilt our spirits cheer, 
Support us througn life's thorny vale/ 
And caUii each anxious fear. 

4 Yes, thou shak be our guide through lift. 

And help and strei^h supply; 
l^ustain us in death's fearful strifei' 
And welcpme us oh high. 

400. ^ CM. tatb k BRij>¥. 

Praising God i^ all Changes. Ps. 84. 

1 THROuaH all the changing scenes of life. 
In trouble and in joy, . 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ* 

5 Of his deliverance I will boa$^ 

Til] all who are distrest 
From my example comfort take, 
^ And charm their griefs to rest. 



DEVOUT AFFBCTION8. 401 

i The hosts of God encamp around 
The dwellings of the just; 
Deliverance he affords to all 
Who on his succour trust. 

4 make but trial of his loye, — '" 
Experience will decide 
How blest tliey are, and only they. 
Who in his truth confide. 



6 Fear him^ ye saints; and you will 
Have nothing else to fear: 
Make you his service your ddigbt-^ 
He '11 make your wants his care* 

401/ C- M^ HsaivBOtKAic 

Praiiing God in oil Changed* 

1 Father of mercies, God of love, 
My Father and ray God; 
I '11 sing the honors of xhf name. 
And spread thy praise abroad* 

t In every period of my life 

Thy thoughts of love appear; 
Thy mercies gild each transient %ceoB^ 
And crown each lengthening year. 

3 In all these mercies may my soul 

A father's bounty see; 
Nor let the gifts thy grace bestows 
Estrange my heart from thee. 

4 Teach me m time of deep distress 

To own thy hand, my God ; 
And b submissive silence bear 
The lei^febm of thy rod. 



402. DEVOUT AFFSCTIOrrS. 

5 In every changing state of life, 

Each bright, each gloomy scenoi 
Give me a meek and humble mind, 
Still equal and serene. 

6 Then will I close my eyes in death 

Free from distressing fear; 
For death itself is life, my God, 
If diou art with me there. 

402. L. M. Spirit of the Psalmh. 

T%e Soul panting for Ood, Pb. 42.^ 

1 As the chased hart, midst sultry beams, 
Pants for the l^rook's refreshing streams, 
So thirst our souls, O Lord, for thee. 
So long thy gracious face to see. 

S For exiled from our heavenly home, 
We here as weary pilgrims roam; 
With toilsome st^p, and progress slow^ 
Oft doomed to tread the path of wo. 

8 Yet why, with anxious cares oppressed^ 
Should doubt or sorrow fill the breast? 
What dangers can the Christian fear, 
With thee his Saviour ever near? 

4 Not only in the noon of joy 

Thy praise shall be our sweet employ; 
But e'en affliction's darkest night 
Shall humble gratitude excite. 

5 Tes, we will bless thee, gracious (3od, 
And grateful Idss the chastening rod ; 
Assured its heaviest strokes but prove 
A Father's care, a Father's k>ve. 



BBVOOT AFFECTIOHt. 403, 404 

403, 7s M. 6 1. MoNTookmr. 

The Soul panting far Ood. Fi. 41 

1 As the hart, with eager looks^ 
Psaiteth for the water*brooks^ 
So my sou!, athirst for thee, 
Pants the living God to see; 
When, O when, with filial fear, 
Lord, «hall I to thee draw ilear? 

t Why art dxHi cast down, my sou!? 
God, thy God, shall make thee wbob; 
Why art thou disouieted ? 
God shall lift thy rallen head, 
And his countenance benien 
Be the saving health of thine. 



404. L* M • CHRftTIAM VUJLVMUV* 

For the continual Help of Oo<L 

1 Be with me. Lord, where'er I go; 
Teach me what thou wouldst have me do; 
Suggest whatever I think or say; 

Direct me in thy narrow way. 

2 Prevent me, lest I harbour pride, 
Lest I in nune oWn strength confide; 
Show me my weakness, let me see . 
I have my power, my all from diee. 

S Enrich me alway with thy love; 
My kind protection ever prove; 
Thy signet put upon my breast. 
And let thy Spint on me re3t. 



406. DEVOUT AFFECTIOirs. 

4 Assist and teach me bow to pray; 
Incline my nature to obey; 

Wbat diou abborr'st that let me flee, 
And only love what pleases thee. 

5 may I never do my will, 
But thine and only thine fidfil ; 
Let all my time and all my wap 
Be spent and ended to thy praise* 

405. C. M* Montoomsb: 

Solomon* B Praytrfor Wisdom, 

1 Almightt Grod, in humble prayer 

To thee our souls we lift; 
Do thou our waiting minds prepare 
For thy most needful gift. 

2 We ask not golden streams of wealth 

Along our path to flow; 
We ask not undecaying health, 
Nor length of years below. 

3 We ask not honors, which an hour 

May bring and take away; 
We ask not pleasure, pomp, and power, 
Lest we should go astray. 

4 We ask for wisdoih: — Lord, impart 

The knowledge how to live; 
A wi)se and understanding heart 
To all before thee give. 

6 The young remember thee in youth, 

Before the evil daysj 
The old be guided by thy truth 
In wisdom's pleasant ways! 



DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 406, 407. 

406. C. M. Cappx's Sxlxctxom 

Prayer for Dmne BireeHon. 

1 Eternal Source of life aad light. 

Supremely good and wise, 
To thee we bnng our grateful vows. 
To thee lift up our eyes. 

2 Our daark and ^niug minds illume 

With truth's celestial tajrs; 
Inspire our hearts with sacred love, 
And tune our lips to praise. 

3 Safely conduct us, b}'' thy grace, 

Throc^ life's perplexing road ; 
And place us, when that Journey 's o'er^ 
At thy right hand, O God ! 

4Q7. L. M. DODD&IDOB. 

Choonng the better Part. 

1 B£8ET with snares on every hand, 
In life's uncer^n path I stand : 
Father divine! diffiise thy light, 

To guide my doubtful footsteps rigiit. 

2 Engage this roving, treacherous heart, 
Wisely to choose the better part; 

To scorn the trifles of a day. 
For joys that none can take away. 

3 Then let the wildest storms arise; 
Let tempests mingle earth and skies; 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear, 

But all my treasures with me bear. 



4 If thoti, my Father, still be nigh, 
Cfaeerfiil I KvC) and ioyful die; 
Secure, when niortal comforts flee, 
To find ten dioasand worldfi in thee. 



408- C M. Episcopal Cah. 

J^or Owdanee ttitd Prdteetimi. 

1 God of oiDT fatfaers! by whose hand 
Thy peo{de still are blessed, 
Be with |i$ through oiir pilgrimagei^ 
Conduct us to oiir rest. 

% Through ^ch perplexing path of life 
Our fraodering footsteps gmde: 
Gbve us cidch day our daily breads 
And raiment fit provide. 

& spread thy sheltering wings around, 
Till all our warideijings cease, 
And dt our Father's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peaces 

4 Such bkflisines from thy gifacious hand 
Our humble prayers implore; 
And thou, the Lord,, shalt be our OtoA^ 
Aod portion evertn<M*e. 

409« Ci M« AlfONYMOri. 

JiBpit&Hon after a holy Life. 

1 ALMtotftv Maicer ! Lor4 of all ! 
Of life the only spring! 
Creator of unnumbered worlds! 
Supreme, eternal King! 



^SVOUT AFJFECTIOBW. 410. 

2 Drive from the coofiiies of my baaiC 
Iji^penitenoe and pride; 
Nor let ine, in forbidden p«dn, 
Widi thou^uless sinners ^ide. 

5 Whatp'er thine alMiseeming ^ro 

Sees for, thy creature fit, 
I '11 bless the good, and to the itt 
Cont^itedfy submit, 

4 With generous pteasure let n^ vw# 
The prosperous aad the great; 
Malignant mvy ht m& fly, 
And odious seUJ-cooceit. 

6 Let not despair, nor fell revenge. 

Be to my bosom Imown: 
Ob! give me tears for others' woes, 
And patience for nay own. 

6 Feed me with necessary food : 

I ask not werfdi or lame: 
Give mewi eye to see thy will, 
A heart to bless thy none. 

7 May stiU my days serenely pass, 

Without remorse or care; 
And growing holiness my soul 
For life's last hoiff prepjure. 

410. L- M. DoD»M»«». 

Living JVatera. 

1 Blest Spirit! source of grace divinet 
What soul-refreshing streams are thine; 
O bring these healing waters nieh, 
Or we must droop, and fall, and dio. 
28 ' 



4U. DBTotrr affections. 

S No traveller through desert lands, 

'Midst scorching suns, and burning smub. 
More eager longs for cooling rain, 
Or pants the current to obtain. 

8 Our longing souls aloud wotdd sing, 
Sjpring up, celestial fomitain, spring; 
To a reAuidant river flow, 
And cheer this diirsty land bel6w; 

4 May Ais ble^ torrent near my Side 
Through all die desert gently glide; 
Then, in Emanuel's land above. 
Spread to a sea of joy and love. 

411. S. M. Mmb. Guiow, 

The Water €f Life. 

1 The fountain in its source, ; 
No- drought of summer fears ; 

The farther it pursues its course, 
The nobler it appears. 

2 But shallow cisterns yield 
A scanty, short supply; 

The morning. sees them amply filled, 
At evening they are dry. 

^ S The cisterns I forsake, 
* O FocHit of bliss, for thee; 

i My thu-st with living waters slake, 
1 4 And drink eternity. 

-^r^ - • - -■ ' 



DkvouT 'affections. 412, 418. 

412. L* M* DoBBBIttOB. 

Subjection to the Father of our 8firii$. 

1 Eternal Source of life and thougat, 
Be all beneath thyself forgot: 

Whilst thee, great Parent-mind we own, 
In prostrate homage round thy throne. 

2 Whilst in themselves our souls survey 
Of thee some faint reflected ray, 
They wondering to their father rise; 

His power how vast! his thoughts how wise! 

S may we live before thy face, 
The willing subjects of uiy grace; 
And through each path of duty mov^ 
With filial awe, and filial love. 



413. L. M. Wmlkt's coi^ 

J%e Bread of Life, 

1 Father, supply my every need ; 
Sustain the life thyself hast given; 
Oh! 'grant the never-failing bread, 
The manna that comes, down from heaven* 

i The gracious fruits of righteousness^ 
Thy blessings' unexhausted store," 
In me abundantly increase, 
Nor ever let me hunger more! 



414, 41ft« piBTovT AmcTtoift. 



414. S. M. pat&im 

Holyi J}e9irt$. 

1 Gop, who is just and kin^, 
Will those who err iostruct) 

And to the paths of righteou^ess 
'Their wandering steps conduct. 

2 The humhle soul he guides, 
Teaches the meek his way; 

Kindness and truth he shows to all 
Who his just laws obey. 

3 Give me the tender heart 
That mixes fear with love, 

And lead me through whatever path 
Thy wisdom shall approve. 

4 Oh! ever keep my soul 
Prom error, shame, and guilt; 

Nor suffer the fair hope to fail, 
Which on thy trutli is built. 

415* Li* M4 Mrs. CoTTSRtIA 

Living to the Crlory of God, 

1 O THOU, who hist at thy command. 
The hearts of all men in thy hand ! 
Our wajrward, erring hearts incline 
To have no other will but thine. 

2 Our wishes, our desires, control ; 
Mould every purpose of the soul ; 
O'er all may we victorious be 

That stands between ourselves and thno 



DBVOtTT AFFSGTIOirS. 416 

S Thrice blest will all our blessings be, 
When we can look through them to thee; 
When each glad hfeart its tribute pays 
Of love, and gratitude^ and praise. 

4 And while we to thy glory live, 
May we to thee all glory give, 
Until the fiqal summons come. 
That calls thy willing servants home. 

416. S. M. Christiak PsAX.lf ItT 
Poing all to the Glory of God. 

1 Teach me, my God and Kingp- 
in all things thee to see; 
And what I do in any thing. 
To do it as for thee! 

% To scorn the senses' sway, 
While still to thee 1 tend ; 
In all I do be thou the way, — 
In all be thou the end. 

3 All may of thee partake: 
Nothing so small can be. 

But draws, when acted for thy sakoi 
Greatness and worth from thee. 

4 If done beneath thy laws, 
Even servile labours shine; 

Hallowed is toil, if this the cause. 
The meanest work divine. 



28* 



417, 418. DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 

4] 7, C. M. Wi»i-*y'^c©t 

Thy Stngddm time* 

1 Father of me afld iH n^nkind^ 

And all the bOJrts ab^dve^ 
Let every under&tandi*^ mind , 
Unite to praise thy love. 

2 Thy kingdom come, with power and grace^ 

To every heart of man: 
Thy peace, and joy, and righteousness, 
In all our bosoms reign. 

8 The righteousness that never ends. 

But makes an end of sin; v 

The joy that human thought transcend% 
Into our souls bring in. 

4 The kingdom of established peace, 
Which can no more remove; 
The perfect powers of Godliness j 
The onmipotence of Love. 

418. C. M« Cowmm. 

SuhmiisiMi to the Divine DUpo$at. 

1 O Lord! my best desires fulfil, 
And help me tb resign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will 
And make dijr* pleasure mine. 

8 Why should I shrink at thy commaiuL 
Whose love forbids my fears; 
Or tremble at thy gracious hand. 
That wipes away my tears? 



BBVaiTT 4VFBCn01ft. 481. 

S No! let me rather freely yield 
What most I priza^ to thee, 
Who never hast a good withheld, 
Nor wilt withhold from me. 

4 Wisdom and mercy guide my wiqrj 

Shall I resist them both? 
Short-sighted creature o^^ day, 
And crushed before the mothi 

5 But ah! my inward spirit cries, 

Still bind me to thy sway; 
Eke the next cloud tnat veils my skies 
Drives all these thoughts away. 

419. C. M. Scott. 

Folly of 8elf^ependen€e, 

1 The swift not always in the race 
Shall seize the crowning prize; 
Not always wealth and honour grace 
The labor of the wise. , 

S Fond mortals but themselves beguile 
When on themselves they rest: 
Blind is their wisdom, weak their toil. 
By thee, Lord, unblest. 

8 Evil and good before thee stand, 
Thy missions to perform; 
The blessing comes at thy conimaad, 
At thy command t^e stprn^. 

4 O Lord, in all our ways we '11 own ^ 
Thy providential power. 
Intrusting to thy care alone 
The lot of every hour. 



4SI0. Dxvotrr affections. 

420. C. M. MoNTOOMKKr,. 

Reiignatum* 

1 One prayer I have, — ^alt prayers in QDOy— r 

When I am wholly thine; 
Thy will, my God, thy will be done, 
And let that will be -mine. 

2 All-wise, almighty, and all-good, 

In thee I firmly trust; 
Thy ways, unknown or understood. 
Are merciful and just. 

5 May I remember that to thee, 

Whate'er I have I owe; 
And back jn gratitude from me, 
May all thy bounties flow. 

4 Thy gifts are only then enjoyed, 
When used as talents lent; 
Those talents only well employed, 
When in thy service spent. 

6 And though thy wisdom takes away, 

Shall I arraign thy will ? 
No, let me bless thy name, and say 
*The Lord is gracious still.' 

6 A pilgrim through the earth I roam. 
Of nothing long possessed, 
And all must fail when I go home^ 
For this is not my rest. 
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421. C. M. Mmmui0K. 

Jlcqmeuence in the Dvsint WUt 

1 AuTBOR of good, we rest on thee: 

Thine ever watchful eye 

Alone otir red wants can se^, 

Thy hatid alone supply. 

2 In thine all gracious providence 

Our cheerful hopes confide j 
O let thy power be our defence, 
Thy love our footsteps guide. 

S And «bc« by passioa^s force siib(kiM% 
Too oft, yrm stubborn will. 
We blindly shun the latent good^ 
An4 grisp the specious ill ; 

i Not what we wisb^ but what we want^ 
Let mercy still supply: 
The good unasked) O Fadier, grant; 
The ill) Aough adced, deny. 

422. S. M. Watt.. 

8^fa$ in Oifd. Ps. 61. 

1 When, overwhelmed with grie^ 
My heart within, me diei^ — ' 

. Hebless, and far from all relief, 
To Heaven I lift mine eye». 

2 lead me to the rock 
That h hi^ abov^ my head, 

And make the covert of thy wingp. 
My shelter and my shades 



DBTOUT AFFECTIONS. 

8 Within thy presence, Lord, 

PoreTer I 'U abide; 
Thou art the tower of my defence, 
The refuge where I hide. 

4 Thou givest me the lot 
Of those that fear thy name; 
If endless life be their reward, 
I shall possess the same. 

423. C. M. NoM. 

Hope m TVoti&le. 

1 When musmg sorrow weeps the piit, 
And mourns the present pain, 
'T is sweet to think of peace at last, 
And feel that death is gain. 

ft 'T is not that murmuring thoughts arise, 
And dread a Father's will ; 
'T is not that meek submission flies, 
And would not suffer still ;— . 

S It is that heaven-bom faith sunrejrs 
The path that leads to light. 
And Ipngs her eagle plumes to raise, 
And lose herself in sight. 

4 It is that harassed conscience feels 

The panes of struggling sin; 
And sees, mough far, the hand that beab 
And ends the strife within. 

5 O let me wing ray hallowed fli^ 

Prom earth-bom wo and care, 
And soar above diese clouds of ni^il, 
My Saviour's bliss to share! 
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' 424* C* M. Chkistiam PsAucitfr. 

Comfort in TVouble. 

1 When floods of grief assault tj^e mind, 

And o'er the conscience roll, 
Where shall the mourner comfort find 
To soothe his troubled soul ? 

2 Lord, thou hast said, ' Seek ye n^ face; * . 

And shall we seek in vain? 
And will the ear of sovereign crace 
Be deaf when we complain: 

S Ah! no: the ear of sovereign grace 
Attends the mourner's prayer; 
The mourner always finds a place 
To breathe his sorrows there. 

4 Thy Spirit heals the troubled soul. 

With guilty fears oppressed : 
Thy spirit makes the wounded whole, 
And gives the weary rest. 

425. L. M. cowPiB. 

Peace after a Storm. 

1 When darkness long hns veiled my raindi 
And smiling day once more iqfypears. 
Then, my Creator! then I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 

5 Straight I upbraid my wandering hearti 
And blush that I should ever be 
Thus prone to act so base a part, 

Or harbour one hard thought of thee. 



406 i>BVo«rr juTECTioBia. 

S 0! let me then at length be taught 
Wliat I am 3till so slow to learn — 
That God is love, and changes not, 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat f 
Butf whep my faith is sharply tried, 
I find myself a learner yet. 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

5 But, my God ! one look from thee 
Subdues the disobedient will. 
Drives doubt and discontent away, 
A.nd thy rebellious child is still. 

426. C. M. Doddridge. 

God speaking Peace to his People. Pf. 8ft. 

1 Unite> my roving tlioughts, unite 

In silence soft and sweet: 
And thou, my soul, sit gently down 
At thy gre,at Sovereign's feet. 

2 Jehovah's awful voice is heard, 

Yet gladly I attend ; 
Porloithe everlasting God 
Proclaims himself roy friend. 

S Hannonidus accents to my soi^ 
The sound of peace convey; . 
The tempest at his word subsides, 
And winds and seas obey. 

. 4 By all its joys, I charge my heart 
To grieve his love no more; 
But, charmed by melody divine, 
To give its follies o'er. 
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4S7.' O. M. DOBDRIVOB. 

DeZ^'^oncf^r ipeledroeatl. Ft. IH; 

1 Look bai:k, ihf sou), with ^'alefijlov^ 

On what thy Ood-has done; 
Pn^e him for bis unmimb^red ^fts, 
Aifedfnnuse him lor his Son. 

2 How oft hath Us inddg^t hetnl 

My' Serving eyelids dried, 
And tesc^oed from inq[>end]ng deadi, 
When I in danger «ried ! 

9 Whence* the bed of pain I Isgr, 
With sickness sore oppr^seid, 
How oft hath he assuaged my grief. 
And lulled my eyes to rest! 

4 Back from destruction's yawning pit 
At hi^ command I came; 
He fed' the eiqpirilig lamp anew, 
And raised its fSeeble name. 

6 My broken spirit he hath cheered, 

When ^orn with inward gri^f; . ^ 
And, when temptations pressed me sore 
Hath brodght me s^^ relief. 

6 Still will I walk before his face. 
While he tW«i life prolongs; 
Till grace shall all its work complete, 
And teach me heavenly songs. 



S9 
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7^ AMe 4/" tJu graUfia Soul, P«, 116. 

1 Retu^kn, my soul, and seek :thy. fetft 
Upon thy heavenly Father's breast: 
Indulge ine) Lord, in that repose 
The soul whic)i k)ve$ thee oply knows* 

2 Safe in thy care, I fear no more * ' 
The tempest's Iiowl, tlie billows' roar: 
Those storms must shake the Almi^h^'s «inK| 
Which violate the saints' retrei^. 

3 Thy bounties^ Lord, to me durmouat 
The power of ]an§juage to recount; 
From mcmiing dawn the setting sun 
Sees but my work of praise begun. 

4 Rich in ten thouseuiid gifts possessed, ' i 
In future hopes more richly blessed, ' 

I '11 sit and sing, till dead) shall rabe 
A note of more prpportioned praise. . ; 

- • -■ n 

429. C M. HBGINBOTHAlf. 

Praising G^dinLdfe and J^^ath. t 

1 Mr soul shall praise thee, O my God ! * 

Through all ray jiiortal days; 
And to etemi^ prolong 

Thy vast, thy boundless praise. 

ft In each bright hour of peace and hope. 
Be this my sweet employ: 
Devotion heightens all my bliss^ 
And sanctifies my joy. 
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S When ^oomy care or keen distress 
Invades my throbbing breast^ 
My tongue shall learn to speak thy praise, 
And soothe my pains to rest. 

4 Nor shall my tongiie alone proclaim 

The honours of my God ; 
My Jife, with all my active powers, 
Shall spread thy praise abroad. 

5 And though tliese lips shall cease to move, 

Though death shall close these eyes, 
Tet shall my soul to nobler heists 
Of joy and transport rise. 

6 Then shall my powers m endless straina 

TRieir grateful tribute pay: 
The iheme demands an angePs tongue. 
And an etenial day. 

430* C. M. DODDBIDOX. 

l>ay« of the Upright known to ChkU ]^. t7 

1 To thee, my God, my days are known; 

My soul enjoys the- thought; 
My actions atf before thy face, 
Pf or are my iaults forgot. 

2 Each secret breath devotion vents 

Is vocal to thine ear; 
And all my walks of daily life 
Before thine eye appear. 

S The vacant hour, the active scene, 
Thy mercy shall approve; 
And every pang of sympathy, 
^nd every care of love. 
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4 Each golden hour of boamifig^K^ 
Is gilded by thy rays; 
Atid daric affliction's midnight gloom 
A present €rod surveys. 

6 Pull it thy view through life 1 pass, 
And in thy view 1 die; 
And when each mortal bond is broken 
Shall find my God id tii^. 



431. 7&6sM. Rzppoir^Cott. 

The Soul eupiring to Heaven, 

1 Rise, my soul, and stretcli thy wingi> 

Thy better portion trace; 
Rise from transitory things, 

Towards heaven, thy ntdve place. 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay; 
Time shaH soon thiis earth remove; 
Rise^ my soul, and baste away 

To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in aU dieir course; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the $ufi; 

Bpth speed them to their source. 
So a soul that 's bom of Grod, 
Pants to view his glorious face; 
Upward tends to his abode. 

To rest in his embrace. 
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432. S. M. Watts. 

Heavenly Joy on Earth, 

1 Come, we that love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known: 

Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 
Be banished from the place: 

Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

S The men of grace iiave found 
Glory begun below; 
Celestial fruits, on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow. 

4 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry: 

We 're marching through ImmcnuePs ground, 
To fairer wonds oi^ nigh. 

433. C. M. cwmmt. 

Seeking true Jay$. 

1 OuB joy is a created good ; 
^ How soon it fades away! 
Fades, at the morning hour bestowed. 
Before the noon ofday. 

5 Joy, by its violent excess, 

To certain ruin tends, 
And all our rapturoufi happiness 
In hasty sorrow ends. 
29* 



8 In vain doth earthly bJiss afford 
A momentary shades 
It rises like the prophet's gourd, 
And withers o'er my head. 

4 But of my Saviour's love possessed^ 
No more fpr earth I pine; 
Secure of everlasting rest 
Beneath the heavenly vine. 

434. C. M. Wi:«i.sY's Cdiu 

The SainVs Rest. 

1 Lord, I believe a rest remains, 

To all thy people known; 
A rest where pure enjoyment reigns, 
And thou art loved alone; 

2 A rest, where all our soul's desire 

Is fixed on things above; 
*Wh^e fear, and sin, and grief expire. 
Cast out by perfect love. 

S that I now the rest might know. 
Believe, aird enter in I 
Now, Father, now the power bestow, 
And let me cease from sin! 

4 Remove all hardness from my heart, 
All unbelief remove; 
To me the rest of faith impart, 
The sabbath of thy love. 
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435. L* M. DoosBioox. 
The WUdom of redeeming Time. 

1 God of eternity! from tbee 
Did infant time his being draw: 
MomentB and days, and months* and yearly 
Revolve by thine unvaried law. 

2 Silent and swift they glide away: 
Steady and strong me current flows, 
Lost in eternity's wide sea, 

The boundless gulf from which it rose. 

S 1^. ^h it the thoughtless sons of men 
Before the rapid stream are borne 
On to their everlasting home, 
Whence not one soul can e'er retm. 

4 Yet while the shore on either side 
Presents a gaudy, flattering show. 
We gaze, in fond amusement lost. 
Nor think to what a world we^go. 

5 Great Source of wisdom! teach our hearth 
To know the price of every hour. 

That time may bear uo on to joys 
Beyond its measure and its power. 
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486. L. M- J. tatlob. 

lYue Length of Life, 

1 Like shadows gliding o'er the plain, 
Or clc3ftids that roll successive on^ 
Man's busy generations pass, 

And while we gaze, their forms are gone. 

2 * He lived, — ^he died ;' behold the sum, 
The abstract of the historian's page! 
Alike in God^s all-seeing eye. 

The infant's day, the patriarch's. age. 

S FatherJ in whose mighty hand 
The boundless years and ages li^, 
Teach us thy boon of life to prize. 
And use the moments as they fly; 

4 To crowd the narrow span of life 
With wise designs and virtuous deeds; 
So shall we waxe from death's dark n^iC, 
To share the glory that succeeds. 

437. L. M. MiRRicK. 

We are Pilgrims on the Earth, Ps. 80. 

1 LET me, heavenly Lord, extend 
My view to life's approaching end ! 
What are my days? a span their line; 
And what my age compared with thine? 

t Our life advancing to its close, 

While scarce its earliest dawn it knows. 
Swift through an empty shade we ru% 
And vanity and man are one« 
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5 0, how thy chastisements impair 
The humffii form, however fair! 
How frail the strongest frune we see, 

. If thou its mortal doom^. decree! j 

4 As when the fretting mbdis consume 
The labocnr of the curious loom, 
The texture fails, the djres decay, 
And all its lustre fades away. 

6 God of my Fathers! here, as ih^, 
I walk the pilgtim of a day; 

A transient guest, thy worits admire. 
And instant to my home retire. 

6 spare me, Lord^ awhile, spare. 
And nature's fuling lAren^ repair. 
E'er life's Jhort circuit wandered o'er, 
I perish, and am seen no more. 

438. L. M. Spirit of thv VmMimaL 

timbering our Day$, P0. 89. 

1 The term of life assigned to man 
Is transient as a passbg^ishad^; 
Its longest period is a span, 
And in the bud his honors fade. 

t He walks but in an empty sbot7. 
Vexed and disquieted in vam: 
To unknown heirs hb wealth must floif) 
And &e to dust return agdn. 

5 So let us number, then, our days. 
That we may know how frail ?re are; 
CaU to reiHembnamce sill our ways, ' * 
And for eternity prepare. 
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439. CM* H.K.WHIT., 

Journeying through Dtath to Life* 

1 Through sorrow's night,' and danger's path, 

Amid the deepening gloom, 
We, soldiers of a heavenly Kii^, 
Are marching to the tomb. 

2 There, when the turmoil is no more, 

And all our powers decay, 
Our cold remains in solitude 
Shall sleep the years away. 

t\ Our labours done, securely laid 
In this our last r^reat, 
Unheeded, o'er our silent dust 
The storms of life shall beat. 

4 Yet not thus lifeless, thus inane, ' 

The vital spark shall lie; 
For o'^ life's wreck that spark shall riii| 
To seek its kindred sky. 

440. S. M. Doi>Dan>©B. 

Uncertamty of Life.. • 

1 To-morrow, Lord, is thine, 
Lodged in thy sovereign hand ; 

And, if its sun arise and shine, 
It shmes by tby command. 

2 The present moment flies, p 
And bears our life a\i^y; 

make thy servants truly wisoi 
That they may live to-day. 
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S One thing demands our care; 
be it stUi pursued ! 
Lest, slighted once, the season fair 
Should never be renewed. 

4 To Jesus may we :fly 

Swift as the momiog light, 
Lest lifers young golden beams should dia^ 
In sudden, end&ss i^^ 

441. CM* MoWtoommt. 

Heaven atui Earth, j 

1 While throu^ this changing world we roan^,. 
From infancy to age, 
Heaven is the christian pilgrim's home, t 

His rest at every stage. 

% Thither his raptured thought ascends. 
Eternal joys to share; 
There his adormg spirit bends. 
While here,he kneels in prayer, 

5 From earth his freed affections rise. 

To fix on things above, ^ 

Where all his hope of glory lies, 
And love is perfect rove. 

4 Ah! there may we our treasure place^ 
There let our hearts be found. 
That stifl where sm abounded, grace 
May morei and mc^ abound. 

6 Henceforth bur eonversa^n be >^ * 

With Christ befiore the throne: 
Ere lat^ we eye to eye shall see, 
And know as we are known. 
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442. CM. Watt.. 

Protection^ Vietorn^ Qm4 JDelweranee. P*. 91 

1 Ye sons of men, a feeble race, 

Exposed to every snare, 
Come, make the Lord your dwelling-j4ace> 
And try, and tru^ his care. 

2 He 'II give his angels charge to keep 

Your, feet ii| all their ways: . 
To watch your pillow while you sleep,' 
And guard your happy day^. 

3 * Because oh me diey set their love, 

I '11 save them, saith the Lord; 
I '11 bear their joyful souls above 
Destruction and the sword. 

4 ' My grace shall answer when they cah ; 

In trouble I '11 be nigh; 
My power shall help them when they fall, 
Acid raise them when they die. 

5 ' Those that on earth tiiy name have knowiy 

I '11 honour thiem id heaven: 
There my salvation shall be shown. 
And endless life be given.' 

443r S* M, i)pi>j>b;udo«. 

Tracing the Steps of the piou* Dtaii 

1 How swift the torment rolls, 

That bears us to the sea! 
The tide that bear» our thoughtless soeis 
To vast eternity? 
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8 Our fathers, where are they, 
With all they called their own? 
Their joys and griefs, and hopes and cares. 
And wealth and honour, gone. 

S God of our fathers! hear; 
Thou everlasting Friend ! 
While we, as on life's utmost yerg6> 
Our souls to thee commend, 

4 Of all the pious dead 

May we the footsteps trace. 
Till with them, in tl^ land of light, 
We dwell befwe thy face. 

444. L. M. watt». 

Man mortal, and God etemoL Fk M» 

1 Throuch every s^, eternal God, 
Thou art our rest, our safie abode: 

High was thy throne ere heaven was made, 
Or earth thy humble footstool laid. 

2 Long hast thou reigned ere time began, 
Or dust was fashioned into man; 

And long thy kingdom shall endure. 
When earth and time shall be no more. 

S A thousand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in thine account; 
Like yesterday's departed light, 
Or the last watch oUendmg night. 

4 Death, like an overflowing stream. 
Sweeps us away; our life 's a dream; 
An empty tale; a morning flower. 
Cut down and withered in an hour. 
30 
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5 Teach us, Lord, how frail Is mm! 
Ahd kmdly lengthen out our span. 
Till a wise care of piety 
Fit us to die and dwell w^th thee. 

445. C. M- WAT^i. 

Man frail, and Ood eternal. Fk 90. 

1 Our Grod, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home; 

t Before the hills in order stood. 
Or earth received her frame. 
From everlastbg thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

5 Thy word commands our flesh to dyfty 

* Return, ye sons of men:' 
All nations rose from earth at first, 
And turn to earth agam. 

4 A thousand ages, in thy sight, 
Are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the nig^ 
Bef^e the rising sun. 

6 Time, like an ever-rolling stream. 

Bears all its sons away; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening -day.. 

6 Like flowery fields the nations stand. 
Pleased with the morning light: 
The flowers beneath the mower's band 
Lie withering ere 't is night. 
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Our God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while troubles last. 

And our eternal home. 



446- S. M. Watt». 

JhraUty and Shortnett o/L^fe. Ps. 90. 

1 Lord, what a feeble piece. 
Is this our mortal frame! 

Our life, how poor a ttiAe 't is. 
That scarce deserves the name! 

2 Alas! 't was brittle clay 
That built our body first! 

And every month and every day 
'T is mouldering back to dust. 

5 Our moments fly apace. 
Nor will our minutes stay; 

Just like a flood, our hasty days 
Are sweeping us away. 

4 Well, if our days must fly. 
We ^U keep their end in sight; 
We '11 spend them all in wisdom's wtjTt 
And let them speed their flight. 

6 They ^ waft us sooner o'er 
This life's tempestuous sea: 

Soon we shall reach the peaceful shore 
Of blest eternity. 
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447. C. M. TATE ft BbADT. 

ManfiraU^ and God eternal* Fk 90. 

1 O Lord, the saviour and defence 

Of us thy chosen race, 
From age to a^e thou stiJl hast been 
Our sure abiding place. 

2 Before thou brought'st the mountains forth 

Or earth received its frame, 
Thou always wert the mighly Grod, 
And ever art the same. 

5 Thou tumest man, Lord, to dust, 

Of which he first was made; 
And when thou speak'^t the word. Return. 
^T is instantly obeyed. 

4 For m thy sight a thousand years 
Are like a day that 's past. 
Or like a watch in dead of night, 
Whose hours unminded waste. 

6 So teach us, Lord, the uncertain sum 

Of our short days to mind. 
That to true wisdom all oiir hearts 
May ever be inclined. 

448. C. M. watm. 

Our Bodies fraU^ and Ood our Prutr^m*. 

1 Let others boast how strong they be, 
Nor death nor danger fear; 
But we '11 confess, Lord, to thee, 
What feeble things we are. 
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S Fresh as the erass our bodies stand, 
And flourish bright and gay; 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land, 
And fades the grass away. 

5 Our life contains a thousajnd springs, 

And dies, if one be gone; 
Strange! that a harp of thousand strings^ 
Should keep in tune so long. 

4 But 't is our God supports our frame. 
The God who built us first; 
Salvation to the Almighty Name 
That reaied us from tlie dust. 

6 While we have breatli, or use our tongues^ 

Our Maker we '11 adore; 
His Spirit moves our heaving lungs. 
Or they would breathe no more. 

449. C- M. watt». 

jPyai/ Life and succeeding Ettmity, 

1 Thee we adore, Eternal Name, 

And humbly own to thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame: 
What djring worms are we! 

2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still. 

As months and days increase; 
And every beating pulse we teH 
Leaves but the number less. 

3 The year rolls round, and steals awajr 

The breath that first it gave; 
Whatever we do, where'er we be. 
We 're travelUtig to the grave» 
SO* 
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4 Dangers stand thick through all the ground. 
To push us to the tomb; 
And fierce diseases wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 

6 Waken, Lord, our drowsy sense 
To walk this dangerous road ; 
And, if our souls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with Gk)d. 

450. C. M. J. N.WTOW. 

Vanity of mortal Life. 

1 The evils that beset our path, 

Who can prevent or cure? 
We stand upon the brink of death. 
When most we seem secure. 

2 If we to-day sweet peace possess. 

It soon may be withdrawn; 
Some change may plunge us in distress, 
Before tonmorrow's dawn. 

3 Disease and pain invade our health, 

And find an easy prey; 
And oft, when least expected, wealth 
Takes wings and flies away. 

4 The gourds from which we look for firuit. 

Produce us often pain; 
A worm unseen attacks the root, 
And all our hopes are vain. 

6 Since sin has filled the earth with wo, 
And creatures fade and die; 
Lord, wean our hearts from thbgs below, 
And fix our hopes on high ! 



LIFE, DKATHi AND FUTURITT. ASt. 

451. L. M. Watt* 

Death a BUstimg to ths RigMeoui. 

1 Do flesh and nature dread to die? 

And timorous thoughts our minds eDslare? 
But grace can raise our hopes on high. 
And qudl the terrors of the grave. 

2 Do we not dwell m clouds below, 
And little know the God we love? 
Why should we like this twilight so, 
When 't is all noon in worlds above? 

S When we put off this fleshly load, 
We 're from a thousand mischiefs free, 
Forever present with our God, 
Where we have longed and wished to bo. 

4 No more shall pride or passion rise. 
Or envy fret, or malice roar, 

Or sorrow mourn with downcast eyes. 
And sin deflJe our eyes no more. 

5 'T is best, 't is infinitely best, 

To go where tempters cannot come, 
Where saints and angels, ever blest, 
Dwell and enjoy their heavenly home. 

6 for a visit from my God, 

To drive my fears of death away, 

And help me through this darksome rotd. 

To realms of everlasting day! 
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452. C. M. watt^ 

Triumph over Deatlu 

1 Great God, I own the sentence just^ 

And nature must decay; 
I yield my body to the dust, 
To dwell with fellow clay. 

2 Yet faith may triumph o'er the grave, 

And trample on the tombs; 
My Jesus, n)y Redeemer lives. 
My God, my Saviour comes. 

S The mighty Conqueror shall appear 
High on a royal seat, 
And death, the last of all his foes. 
Lie vanquished at his feet. 

453. L. M. brownb. 

Fear of Death otereome. 

1 I CANNOT shun the stroke of death — 
Lord, help me to surmount the fear; 
That when I must resign my breath, 
Serene my summons I may hear. 

2 *T is sin gives venom to the dart — 
In me let every. sin be slain; 

From secret faults, Lord, cleanse my hearty 
From wilful sins my hands restrain. 

3 May I, my God, with holy zeal, 
Closely the ends of life pursue. 
Seek my whole pleasure to fulfil, ^ 
And bouour tfaee in dl I dol 
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4 Let all my bliss and treasure lie, 
Where in thy light I light shall see; 
The soul may freely dare to die, 
That longs to be possessed of thee. 

5 Say thou art mine, and chase the ^oom 
Thick hanging o'er the vale of death; 
Then shall I fearless meet my doom, 
And as a victor yield my breath. 

454. 1 1 s M . EpiBcopAik coi- 

J would not live alway, 

1 I WOULD not live alway: I asfc not to stay 
Where storm after storm rises darko'er toe ww*: 
I would not live alway: no— welcome the tomb. 
Since Jesus hath lain diere, I dread not its gloom. 

S Who, who would live alway, away from hb Gk>d, 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode! 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the brigljt 

plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns; 

8 Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to gref f-. 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll, 
And the smile of the Lord is the life of the scxsl*' 

455. C M. DODDRIDOX. 

Ood our Support in Death, Ps. 88. 

1 My soul ! the awful hour will come. 
Apace it hastens on, 
To bear this body to the tomb, 
And thee to scenes unknown. 
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S My heart, long labouring with its cares, 
ShaU pant and sink away; 
And you, mine eye-lids, soon shall close, 
On the last glimmering ray. 

d Whence in that hour shall I derive 

A cordial for my pain, 
- When, if earth's monarchs were my friendsy 

Those friends would weep in vain ? 

4 Great King of nature and of grace! 

To thee my spirit flies, 
And opens all its deep distress 
Before thy pitying eyes. 

5 All its desires to thee are known. 

And every secret fear; 
The meaning of each broken groan 
Is noticed by thine ear. 

6 fix me by that mighty power 

Which to such love belongs. 
Where darkness veils the eyes no more. 
And sighs are changed to songs. 

456. C. M. watw. 

SubmUsion to afflictive Providencet, 

1 Naked as from the earth we came. 
And crept to life at first, 
We to the earth return again. 
And mingle with our dust. 

S The dear delights we here enjoy, 
• And fondly call our own. 
Are but short favoiu*s borrowed now, 
To be repaid anon* 
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S 'T IS God that lifts our comforts high, 
Or sinks them in the grave; 
He dves, and, blessed be his name! 
He takes but what he gave. 

4 Peace, all our angry passions, then; 

Let each rebellious sigh 
Be silent at his sovereign will, 
And every murmur die. 

5 If smiling mercy crown our lives, 

Its praises shall be spread ; 
And we '11 adore the justice too 
That strikes our comforts dead, 

457. L. M. DoDbKIDOB. 

Weeping Seed-time, joyful Harvest, Pi. IML 

1 The darkened sky, how thick it lowers! 
Troubled with storms, and big with showers 
No cheerful gleam of light appears, 

But nature pours forth all her tears 

2 Yet, let the sons of grace revive; 
God bids the soul that seeks him live; 
And from the gloomiest shade of nigh^ 
Calls forth a morning of delight. 

8 The seeds of* ecstasy unknown 
Are in these watered furrows sown, 
See the green blades, how thick they rifle. 
And with fresh verdure bless our eyes. 

4 In secret foldings they contam 
Unnumbered ears of golden grain; 
And heaven shall pour its beams around. 
Till the ripe harvest load the ground. 
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5 Then shall the trembling mourner come, 
And bind his sheaved, and bear them homej 
The voice long broke with sighs shall sing, 
Till heaven with hallelujahs ring. 



458. 8, 7 & 4s M. Mr.. GiLBi 

Support in Death. 

1 When the vale of death appears, 
Faint and cold this mortal clay, 
my Father, soothe my fears. 
Light me through this daifeome way: 

Break the shadows, 
Usher in eternal day. 

2 Starting from this dying state. 
Upward bid my soul aspire; 

, Open thou the crystal gate, 
To thy praise attune my lyre: 
Dwell forever. 
Dwell on each immortal wire. 

S From the sparkhng turrets there. 
Oft I '11 trace my pilgrim way. 
Often bless thy guardian care, 
Fire by niriit, and cloud by day; 
While my triumphs 
At my Leader's feet I lay! 

459. C M. DOBDKIDOX 

God the everlasting Light, 

1 Ye golden lamps of heaven! fareweU, 
With all your feeble light: 
Farewell) thou ever-changing moon. 
Pale empress of the night! 
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f And thou, refulgent orb of day! 
In brighter flames arrayed, 
My soul, ^hich springs beyond thy sphefre, 
No more demands thine aid. 

3 Te stars are but the shining dust 

Of my divine abode, 
The pavement of those heav^y .courts. 
Where I sboll reign with God. 

4 The Father of eternal light 

Shall there his beams display; ^ 
Nor shall one rhoment's damiess mix 
With that unvaried day. 

5 No more the drops of piercing grief 

Shall swell into mine eyes; JOi 
Nor the meridian sun decline, ' 7^ 
Amid those brighter skies. 

6 There all the millions of his saints 

ShaH m one song unite; 
And each the bliss of all shall view 
With infinite delight. 

460, L. M. a wxsut. 

The Young cut off in their Prime. 

1 The morning flowers display thrir sweetSf 
And gay, their silken leaves unfold, 
As careless of die noontide heats. 
As fearless of the evening coW. 

S Nipt by the wind's untimely Wast, 
Parched by the sun's directer ray, 
The room^entary glories waste. 
The short-lived beauties die awav. 
31 ^ 
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S So blooms the human face divme, 
When youth its pride of beauty shows: 
Fairer than spring the colors shine, 
And sweeter than the virgin rose. 

4 Or wom by slowly-roHing years, 
Or broke by sickness in a day, 
The fading glory disappi^ars, 
The short-lived beauties die away. 

5 Yet these new rising from the tomb, 
With lustre brighter far shall shine; 
Revive with ever-during bloom, 
Safe from diseases and decline. 

6 Let sickness blast, let death devour. 
If heaven must recompense our pains: 
Perish the grass,, and fade the flower, 
If firm the word of God remains. 

461. C. M. DODDRIDGX. 

Departed Saints libing to God, 

1 Thrice happ^r state, where saints shall live 

Around their Father's throne, 
In every joy diat heaven can give, 
And live to God alone ! 

2 Unnui;nbered bands of kindred minds, 

That dwelt in feeble clay, 
Us and our woes have left behind, 
To reign in endless day. 

S Immortal vigour now they breathe. 
And all thB air is peace; 
They chide our tears, that mourn the deato. 
Which brought their souk release. 
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4 Thus shall the grace of Christ prevail, 

Till all his chosen meet; 
And not the meanest servant fail 
His household to comj^te. 

5 To that blest goal with ardem haste 

Our active sods would tend} 
Nor feel their sorrows, as they passed 
To such a blissful end. 



462, L. M. DODDRIDOK 

Comfort en the J)eath of pious Friemie. 

1 Transporting tidings which we hear! 
What music to the pious ear! 

Christ loves each humble saint so well 
He with his Lord shall ever dwell. 

2 O happy dead, in ihee that sleep, 

While o'er their mouldering dust we weep! 
faithful Saviour, who shall come 
That dust to ransom from the tomb! 

3 While thine unerring word imparts 
So rich a cordial to our hearts, 
Through tears our triumphs shall be shown^ 
Though round their graves, and near our own. 

463. C. M. Wat^w. 

JBhB$ed are the Dead who die in the Lord, 

1 Hear what the voice from heaven prodaimB 
For all the pious dead; 
Sweet is the savour of their names, 
And soft their sleeping bed. 
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2 Th^ die in Jesus, and are blessed: 
How kind their slumbers are! 
From sufferings and from sins released. 
And freed from every snare. 

S Par fit>m this world of toil and strife, 
They 're present with the Lord ! 
The labours of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 

464. S. M. wiiiiOH. 

I heard a Voie^from Heaven, 

1 I HEARD a voice from heaven 
Say, * Blessed is the doom 

Of those whose trust is in the Lord, 
When sinkbg to the tombi ' 

2 The Holy Spirit spake— 
And I the words repeat — 

'Blessed are they ' — ^for, after toil, 
To mortals rest is sweet. 



465. L. M. Mrs. BAR«AUia>, 

The Bighteous blessed in Death. 

How blessed the righteous when he dies ! 
When sinks a weary soul to rest, 
How mildly beam the closing eyes, 
How gently heaves the expiring Inreast! 

So £3uies a summer cloud away. 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er, 

So gently shuts the eye of day, 

So dies a wave along the shore. 
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S A boly quiet reigns around, 

A calm which life nor death destroys; 
Nothing disturbs that p^ace profound. 
Which his unfettered soul enpjs. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears. 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell; 
How bright the unchanging mom appews! 
Farewell, inconstant world, fateweJl ! 

5 Life's duty done, as sinks the clay> 
Licht from its load the spirit flies; 
While heav^i and earth combine to say, 

' How blessed the righteous when he diesi ' 

466. C. M. J. Ni:wTOif. 

The Death of a BeUever. 

1 In vain our fancy strives to paitit 

The moment after deatli. 
The glories that surround the saints, 
When yielding up their breath. 

2 One gentle sigh their fetters breaks! 

We scarce can say, ' They 're gone!* 
Before the willing spirit takes 
Her mansion near the throne, 

S Faith strives, but all its elSbrts fail 
To trace her in its flight; 
No eye can pierce within the veil 
Which hides that world of light. 

4 Thus much, and this is all we know, 
They are completely blest; 
Have done with sin, and care, and wo^ 
And with their Saviour rest* 
31* 
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5 On harps of gold tbey praise his nanie> 
His face they always view; 
Then Jet us followers be of them, 
That we may praise him too. 

467, C; M. DODDRIDM. 

^ear Approach of Salvation. 

1 Awake, ye saints, and raise your eyes, 

And raise your voices high; 
Awake, and praise that sovereign love, 
That shows salvation nigh. 

2 On all the wings of time it flies; 

Each moment brings it near; 
Then welcome each declining day! 
Welcome each closing year! 

3 Not many years their round shall run. 

Not many mornings rise, 
Ere all it» glories stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes. 

4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course 

Te mortal powers decay; 
Fast as ye bring the night of death, 
Ye bring eternal day.- 



468. L. M. j.Nbwtok. 

Home in View. 

I As when the weary traveller gains 
The height of some o'erlooldng hill, 
His heart revives, if cross the plains 
He e^es his hcMne, though distant still : 
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2 While he surveys the rauch-loved sp<H, 
He slights the space that lies between; 
His past fatigues are now forged, 
Because 1^ journey's end is seen: 

3 Thus, when the christian pilgrim views, 
By faith, his mansion in the skies, 
The sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wmgs his speed to reach the prize. 

4 The thought of home his spirit cheejrS) 
No more he grieves for troubles past; 
Nor any future trial fears, 

So he may safe arrive at last. 

6 'T is there, he says, I am to dwell 
With Jesus in the realms of day; 
Then I shall bid my cares farewell, 
And God shall wipe my tears away. 

6 Father! on thee our hope depends, 
To lead us on to thine abode: 
Assured our home will make amends 
For all our toil when on the road. 

469. Li M. MONTQOMBMT. 

Preparation for Heaven, 

1 Heaven Is a place of rest from sin, 
But all who hope to enter tbeife, 
Must here that holy course begin, 
Which shall their souls for rest prepare 

2 Clean hearts, God, in us create. 
Right spirits, Lord, in us renew; 
Commence we now that higher state^ 
Now do tby will as angels do. 
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3 In Jesua' footsteps may we tread, 
Le^arn every lesson of hi? love; 
And be from grace to glory led, 
From heaven below to heaven above. 

470, C. M. Mas. ^nnz. 

Immortal Joys. 

1 How long shall earth's alluring toys 

Detain our hearts and eyes. 
Regardless of immortal joys, 
And strangers to the skies? 

2 These transient scenes will soon decay; 

They fade upon the gight: 
And quickly will their brightest day 
Be lost in endless night. 

3 could our thoughts and wishes fly 

Above earth's gloomy shades. 
To those bright worlds beyond the sky, 
Which sorrow ne'er invades: 

4 There joys, unseen by mortal eyes 

Or reason's feeble ray, 
In ever-blooming prospect rise. 
Unconscious of decay. 

5 Lord, send a beam of light divine, 

To guide our upward aim; 

With one reviving ray of thine 

Our languid hearts ipflame. 

6 Then shall on faith's sublimest wing 

Our ardent wishes rise. 
To those bright scenes, where pleasures sprinje; 
Immortal in the skies. 
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471. C. P. M . c wssLST 

Jleunion of Friendt in Heaven. 

1 If death my friend and me divide, 
Thou dost not, Lord, my sorrow chide, 

Or frown my tears to see: 
Restrained from passionate excess, 
Thou bidst me mourn in calm distress, 

For them that rest in thee. 

2 I feel a strong immortal hope. 
Which bears my mournful spirit up. 

Beneath its mountain-load^: 
Redeemed from death, and grief, and pain, 
I soon shall find my friend again, 

Within the anns of -God. 

3 Pass a few fleeting moments more, 
And death the blessing shall restore, 

Which death hath matched away; 
For me thou wilt the summons send. 
And give me back my- parted friend. 

In that eternal day. 

472. CM- Christian PiALMMt. 
The heavenly Jeru»alenu 

1 Jerusalem! my happy home! 

Name ever dear to rael 
When shaU my labors have an end 
In joy, and peace, and thee? 

2 When shall these eyes thv heaven-built wiDf 

And pearly gates behold? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong. 
And streets of shining gold ? 



4n. 
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3 There happier bowers Lhan Eden's blooin, 

Nor sin nor sorrow know: 
Blessed seats! through rude and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 

4 Why should I shrink at pain and wo? 

Or feel at death dismay? 
I Ve Canaan's goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

6 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there, 
Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ, below. 
Will join the glorious band. 

6 Jerusalem! my happy home! 
My soul stijl pants for thee; 
Then shall my labours have an end. 
When I thy joys shall see. 

473 C. M. WATTi. 

Heaven invisible and holy: 

1 Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard, 

Nor sense nor reason known 
What joys the Father has prepared 
For those that lave his Son. 

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 

Reveals a heaven to come: 

The beams of glory in his word 

Allure and guide us home. 

5 Pure are the joys above the slgr, 

And all the region peace; 
No wanton lips, nor envious eye 
Can see or taste the bliss. 
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4 Those holy gates forever bar 
Pollution, sin and shame; 
None shall obtain admittance there, 
But followers of the Lamb. 



474. L. M. Ws:8i.i:t'» Cot. 

Eternal' Mansions, 

1 Pass a few swiftly fleetbg years, 
And all that now m bodies live, 
Shall quit, like lue, the vale of tears, 
Their righteous sentence to receive* 

2 But all, before they hence remove, 
May niansions for themselves prepare 
In that eternal home above; 

And, my God ! shall I be tliere? 

475. C. M. watt«. 

The Promised Lond, 

1 There ^ a land of pure delight, 

Where saints immortal reign. 
Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 

And never-withering flowers; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

S Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood, 
Stand dressed in living green: 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan roDed between. 
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4 But timorous mortals start and shrink, 

To cross this narrow sea. 
And linger, shivering on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

5 Oh! could we make our doubts remove, 

Those gloomy doubts that rise — 
And see the Canaan, that we love. 
With unbeclouded eyes: 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er; 
Nol Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 

476. L- M. 61. Christian Pbalmxit 
Foretcute ofBeavetu 

1 What must it be to dweU above. 

At God's right hand, where Jesus reigns. 
Since the sweet earnesst of his Jove 
O'erwhelms us on these earthly plains! 
No heait can think, no tongue explain. 
What bliss it is witli Christ ta reign. 

2 When sin no more obstnicts our sight, 
When sorrow p^ns our hearts no more. 
How shall we view the Prince of Liglit, 
And all his woriis of grace explorel 
V»Tiat heights and depths of love divine 
Will there through endless ages shine! 

S This is the heaven I long to know; 
For this, wth patience, I would wdit, 
Till, weaned from eailh, and all below^ 
I mount lo my celestial seat, 
And wave my palm, and wear my crowu, 
And, with the elders, cast them down. 
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477. C. M. watw. 

n^ Hope of Heaotn our Support ifi TVMii 

1 Whrn I can read my title plear 
To mansions in the skies, 
I bid fm'ewell to^tvery feair, 
And wipe my weepbg eyes. 

S Let cares, like a wild deluee, comoi 
And stcmns df jk>crow faU ; 
May I but safety reacb my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all— - 

$ There dnll I bathe my weary son' 
In seas of heavenly rest; 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaoe&il bceast. 

478. CM. AoMMir. 

Looking fi rwmdio Judgmo§U. 

1 When rifling from tbe bed tif death. 
Overwhelmed with guBland fear, 
I see my Mdcer feoe to &cey 
O how shall I aj^pear! 

S If yet, wbQe pardon rnqr be Ibund, 
And mercy may be soi^. 
My heart wiUi hiward horror shrinks. 
And trembles irt the thought: 

S When tbou, O Lord ! shalt stand diidoiici 
In majesty severe. 
And sit m judenen^ on nqr soul ;- 
O how shaU I appear! 
82 
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4 Bdt there '» forgiveness, Lord, with thee; 
., Thy nature is beo^ti^ . ■ T f 

Thy pard'ning mercy I implore, 
Pbf ihercyi Lord, is thiii6. 

t let thy bo'tindless mercy shirie 
On my benighted soiil ! , . . 

Correct tity piasisiohs, mend my hearty . 
And kll my fears control. 

6 And may X tdste thy richer gracO, 
In that decisive houi 
When Christ to iudgment shall desOQrid|. 
And time shall be rib thore; 

479. C, M. H. H. UiLUAn. 
Tha la$t Smrve9i. 

i Tlue ang^l comesj he comes to reap 
The harvest of the Jjord ! 
'car alt thei eirth with fatal sweep ' * 
Wide Waves his flamiiig s^vord^ 

i And whp are they, iii shbaves to bide 
. The 6re of vengeance bound ?' 
Th^ tares, who$ie rilnk luxuriant (ifride 
Choked the fair crop around. 

3 And who ibre they^ reserved in store 

Grod's treasur&-Jionse to filU^ 
The wheatf a hundred fold that bore ^ 
Amid surrounding illi 

4 O Kidg^df mercy! grant as poorer 

^ Thy 6ery wrath to fleet ' 

In thy destroying angd's hout', 

O gather us to thee! ^ 



The Lighf fif Eternity, 

1 * Stand still, ^efujgent orb of day!* 

The Jewish victor cries: 
So shall at last an angd say^* 
And tear it jfroii^ tpe slqe$. 

2 A flame inteoser than the sun 

ShaH melt his golden tim; , 
Timers empty ^ass no more shall run 
Jlor human years petum. 

8 Then, with immortal splendour bright, 
That dorious orb shall rise; 
Which tnrough eternity diall li^t 
The new created sraes. 

4 On the bright rank? of happy soqls 

Those W^sful beams shall slune; 
While the loud gong of triumph rolls; 
In harmony divine. 

5 O let not sordid, base desire, 

The soid's dark rayless nl^t,^ 
UnCt us for heaven's saci^d choir,. 
Or God'jB eternal light! 

481; S. M. MoifTAoicmlr. 
The Jnue$ of Life and Death. 

1 WHERE shallre3t be found, 
Rest for the weary souj ? 
'T were vain the ocean depths to sound. 
Or pierce to either pole: 



2 The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh; 
'T is not the whole of life to live, 

Nor all of death to die. 

• 

S Beyond this vale of tears, 

There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the fli^t of yean. 
And all that life is love: — 

4 There is a death, whose jpang 

Outlasts the fleeting breim; 

O what appallii^ horrors hanr 

Around the ^ second death!' 

h Lord God of truth and graces 
Teach us that death to diim. 

Lest we be banished from thy fine» 
And utterly undone. 

B Here would we ond our quert; 

Alone are found in thee. 
The life of perfect love,— the i 
Of immortality. 



482. C. P. M. c.w«iutT. 

C^0iemplatian of Juigmemt. 

1 O God, mine inmost soul convert, 
Aa«l deepty on m^ Aoi^htful heill 

Eternal things unpress; 
Give me to feel their solemn wei^bti 
And treiAble on the hrink of fate^ 

And wake to rij^teousness. 
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2 Before me place,' m dread array, 
l^iie pomp of that tremendous day, 

When diou with clouds shi^t come 
'7o Judge the nations at thy bai; 
And teU.ine, Lord, s^all I be tiiei;e 

JTo meet a joyful 4pom. ^ 

3 Be this my one great inisine$s liere, 
With serious industry and fear, 

Eternal Uiss to insure; 
Thine utmost coup^l tp fulfil, _ 
And suffer all thy righteous vr'liy :^ 

And to tb^ >Qnd ^dure,. ^ 

4 Then, Father, then my soul receiv^ 
Transported from ibis vale, io Mve 

Amd ^eign V^th ^bne above; 
Where .feiA is sweetly lost -in sight. 
And hope in futt supreme xi^igbt, 

>And eir^iasdng love. 
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The LoMt Judg$nent, 

In the sun and, moon and stai:^ 
$igns pnd wonaers mere ^hall be; 
£arth shall qucdce with inward Vffm^ 
Nations with perplexi^. 

Soon $ball ocean's hoary , deep, 
Tossed widi stronger tempests, jrise; 
Darker storms the mountain sweep. 
Redder lightning rejicl the sides. 

3^* 
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3 Evil thoughts shall shake the fmsA^ 
Racking ^oubt and restfess fieer ; 
And, amid the thunder-dovd, 
Shall ^ Judge of men appetur. 

4 But though from dmt awfid face 
Heav^ shall fade and earth shall Bjy 
Fear not ye, his chosen race, 
Tour redemption draweth ni^! 

484. P^ M. hvruMM. 

Lmiker^» Jhtdgment Bjfnm* 

Great God I what do I see ai^ heart 

The end of tlunsg created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth iqppear. 

On douds of glory seated. 
The trumpet scMmds; the gcaves restoit 
The dead which they contained befiire;- 

Prepare, my soul, to meet him! 
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485. C. M. bf. 

Emrl^ JlUUgimL 

1 Bt cool Siloam's shady nH 
How sweet the lily crowsf 
How sweet the breath heneath the bOl 
Of Sharon's dewy rose! 

S Lo, such the chik) whose eaiiy feet 
The paths of peace have trod ^ 
Whose secret helurt, with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God ! 

5 By cool SikMBSi's shady riH 

The lily must decay; 
The rose ^t blooms beneath die hiU 
Must sho4rdy fade away. 

4 And soon, too socm, the wintry boor 
Of man's maturer n^ 
Will sbdce the soul with sorrow^s power, 
And stormy passion's rage! 

6 O thou who giv'st us life and breath, 

We seek my grace alone, - 
In cluldhood, manhood, age, and dealfa, 
To keep us stiU thine own! 
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486. C. M. watth 

Jidvantages of early Religum. 

1 Happy the qbild wliose Uu^^r yean 

Receive instructions well ; 
Who hates the sinner's path, .?uad fttars 
The road that leads to hell. 

2 When ,we devote our youth to Grod) 

*T is pleasing in hh eyes; 
A Slower when offa^Bd ia tbp bud 
Is no vain sacrifices. 

5 ^ is easier work if we begig 

To fear Ae {^qrd^betimes; ^ 
MV^e ;sipQers, who 0?qw oy in siHi " 
Are hardened }n weir dimes* 

4 ni:* w|U^av«4is &Qipi'a4bou^UidjsQai:es ' 
To mind ^religion young; 
•GrftQewiil preserve our feUowing ye^rif 
And make our virtue strong. 

$ To thee, almjgbty God! to thee 
Our childhood we ,re6%o.: 
^ .will please us to .look back and fi9^ 
That our whole lives were thine. . 

6 Let 4)1(6 sweet wo^k of player and jprvtm 

Employ Our youngest breath: 
T>bus, >ve Ve prepared i^r^Qng^rdajTB) 
Or fit for early death* 



MISCKLLAKSOUI. 487, 488L 

487. L. M. cawood. 

1 III lirael'i fiuie,>]r silent n^|bl, 
The lamp of Grod was burniog hri^; 
And there, by viewless angeb kept, 
Samuel, the child, securely slept. 

S A voice unknown the stillness broke; 
< Samuel ! ' it called, and thrice it spoke; 
He rose; he ariced whence came tbewoid? 
From Eli? No^t was the Lord. 

S Thus earfy called to sarve bis Ood| 
In paths of ri^iteousness be trod ; 
Pioid)etic visions fired his breast, 
And all the chosen tribes were Uest. 

4 Spade, Lord ! and, from our ,earliest daji. 
Incline our hearts to bve tlqr ways; 

Thy wakening voice hath reached oiar ear; 
Speak, Lord, to us; thy servants bear. 

488. C. M. SAisUmumr Cm. 

Bmmew$k€r thjf Crt^Uir m tk€ DmjfM rf^ Ym/OL 

1 III tbe soft season of thy youtn, 
In nature's smiling bloom, 
Ere age arrive, and trembling wait 
Its summons to the tomb; 

5 Remember thy Creatcn-, God ; 

For him thy powers employ; 
Make him thy fear, thy love, thy hopey 
Thy ccMifidence, mf joj. 



/ 

480, 490. ^iscEi.^ANEon8. 

3 He shall defend and guide thv course 

Through. life's uncertain sea, 
Till thou art landed on the shore 
Of blessed eternity. 

4 Then seek the Lord betimes, and choose 

The path of heavenly truth: 
The eanh affords no lovelier si| 
Than a religious youth. 

r 

489. S. M. MoHTaOMWiT. , 

For Sunday SthooU. 

1 Within these walls be peace; 
Love through our borders found ; 

In all our litde palaces 
Prosperity abound. 

2 'Qod scorns tiot humble things; 

' Here, though the proud despise, 
The children of the King of kings 
Are traimng for the skies. 

3 May cone who thus are tiaught, 
From glory be cast down, 

But all through faith and patience broi^ht 
To an immortal crown. 

490. C. M. Watt.. 

DaUy and JVightly DevoHtm. Pf. lU. 

1 Ye that obey the inunortal King, 
Attend his holy place; 
Bow to the glories of his power. 
And bless his wondrous grace. 



MtscfittAitftdtrt. 401, 499'' 

t Lift up your hands hy morning %hi^ 
Ana send your souls on hi^: 
Raise your adtniring thou^ts by ni^t 
AboVe the stalry sky; 

S The Grod of Rok cheers our hearts 
With rtrys of quickening gnlce; 
Tbi^ Ood that si^ads the leavens ttbrcad| 
And Tules the swelling ^eas* 

491. C. M, CmLinrikv pMJLtMwr. 

For a £le$$ing tlfith Food, 

1 I*ouNtAifj bf beiJQgj Source of good. 
At whose ajmighty breath 
The creature ipi^bves bur bane br food, 
Dispensing life or death, 

S Thee we address with humble fear; 
Vouchsafe thjr gifts to cro^t 
Father t)f all^ thy children hcftu", 
Aod send a blessing dowQi 

i O may our soifls fbreicer pine 
Thy grace to taste "Bsd see; 
Athirst lor righteousness divine^ ' 

And hungry after thee* . 

492. L. M. AifowTJAUtr*. 

GbodnesB of God in* the Setuon». 

i Great God, Kt whose alt pbitl^erftii cad/ 
At first arose^this beauteous frdnie, 
Thou bidst the seasons chtmge; ^d afi 
Th^ changing seasons speak thy imiiie* - 



4W( uimzhhXffEOVB. 

i TI17 bounty bids tbe infimt y^ear, 
From winter storms recovmd, rise; 
When thousand gn^iiil scenes appear. 
Fresh opening to our wonting ejres. 

8 The new del^l^ bow great, to see 
The earth in remil beauty dressed, 
Wbile b each herb, and flower, and tree 
Thy op^ung bounty shines confessed* 

4 Aloft, M beamii^, reigns the sun. 
And light and ^genial h^t conreya; 
And miile he lead^ the seasons on, 
From thee Genres Ins qdfekming rqrs. 

5 Indulgent Gkxl ! from every part 
Thy plenteous blessings largely flow; 
We see; we taste; let every newt 
Widi grateful love and duty glow. 

493. H* M, FmBaxAii. 

Jmitmiion of Thmi^im*» Bffwm. om ik§ 

1 LoED of the worlds bebwl 
On earth thy glories slnne; 
The clnngms seasons show 
Thy skill and power divine. 

In all we see 

A God appears; 

The rolhng years 

Are full of thee. 

9 Fectltia tbe flowery spring. 
We see thy beau^ move; 
The Mrds on brai^hes sing 
Thy tenderness and loi^; 



MISCELLANEOUS. 498 

Wide flush the hilb; 
The air is bahn: 
Devotion's calm 
Our bosom fills. 

Then come, in robes of l^t, 
The summer's flaming days; 
The sun, thine image bright, 
Thy majesty displays; 

And oft thy voice 

In thunder rolls; 

But still our souk 

In thee rejoice. 

In autumn, a rich feast 
Thy common bounty gives 
To man, and bird, and beast. 
And every thing that lives. 

Thy liberal care 

At morn and noon 

And harvest moon, 

Oui' lips declare. 

• In winter, awful thou! 
With storms around thee cast ; 
The leafless forests bow 
Beneath thy northern blast. 

While tempests lower, 

To thee, dread King, 

We homage bring, 

And own thy power. 
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494 MI^CfcLLANEOOS; 

494. C- M. Watts. 

I%e Sea$on8 of the Year. Ps. 147. 

1 With songs and honours sounding, loud, 

Address the Lord on high; 
Over the heavens he spreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the sky. 

2 He sends his showers of blessmgs down 

To cheer the plaias below; 
He makes the grass the mountains crown. 
And com in valleys grow. 

3 His steady counsels change the face 

Of the declining year; 
He bids the sun cut short his race, 
And wintry days appear. 

4 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow 

Descend and clothe the ground ; 
The liquid streams forbear to flow. 
In icy fetters bound. 

5 He sends his word, and melts the iraow; 

The fields no longer mourn: 
He coiis the warmer gales to blow. 
And bids the spring return. 

6 The changing wind, the flying cloud 

Obey Ss mighty word : 
With songs and honours sounding loud. 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 



MISOKLLAMBOUS. 495, 

495. C. M. WATTi. 

The Ble$8ing of Rain. Pf. «5. 

1 'T 18 by thy strength the mountains stand, 

God of eternal power! 
The sea grows calm at thy command, 
And tempests cease to roar. 

2 The morning light and evening shade 

Successive comforts bring; 
Tl^ plenteous fruits make harvest glad. 
Thy flowers adorn the spring. 

3 Seasons and i^mes, and moons and hours. 

Heaven, earth, and air are thine; 
YRien clouds distil in jfruitful showers^ 
The Author is divine. 

4 The thirsty ridges drink then- fiD, 

And ranks of com appear; 
Thy ways abound with blessings still. 
Thy goodness crowns the year. 

496. C. M. watti. 

Ood gwe$ Ram. Ps. 65. 

1 Good is the Lord, the heavenly King, 
Who makes the earth his care; 
Visits the pastures every spring, 
And bids the grass appear. 

9 The clouds, like rivers, raised on Ugh, 
Pour out, at thy command. 
Their watery blessings from the sky, 
To cheer the thirsty land. 



497. MISCELLANEOUS. 

3 The softened ridges of the field 

Permit the com to spring; 
The valleys rich provbion yidd. 
And the poor labourers sing. 

4 The little hills, on every side, 

Rejoice at falling showers; 
The meadows, dressed in all their pride, 
Perfume the air with flowers; 

6 The various months thy goodness crowns; 
How bounteous are thy ways! 
The bleating flocks spread o'er the downs, 
And shepherds shout thy praise. 

497. L. M. R:ppoir^Co&. 

Divine Infltteneea compared to iZoin. 

1 The dews and rains, in all their store, 
Watering the pastures o'er and o'er, 
Are not so copioos as that grace 
Which sanctifies and saves our race. 

2 As iu soft silence, vernal showers 
Descend and cheer the fainting flowers! 
So in the secrecy of love 

Falls the sweet influence from above. 

5 That heavenly influence let me find 
In holy silence of the mind. 

While every grace ipaintains its bloom, 
Difiusing wide its rich perfume. 

4 Not let these blessings be confined 
To me, but poured on all mankmd ; 
Till earth's wild wastes in verdure rise. 
And a new Eden bless our eyes. 
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498. C. ]VL addisoh. 

The TVaveUer'a Hymn. 

1 How are thy servants blest, Lord ! 

How sure is their diefence! 

Eternal Wisdom is their guide^ 

Their help Omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 

Siqpported by thy care, 
They pass unhurt thrDugh burning cHmes, 
And breathe in tainted air. 

3 Thy mercy sweetens every soil, 

Makes every region please; 
The hoary frozen hills it warms, 
And smooths the boisterous seas. 

4 Though by the dreadful tempest tossed 

Hi^ on the broken wave, 
They know thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 

5 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 

Obedient to thy will ; 
The sea, that roai*s at thy command. 
At thy command is still. 

6 In midst of dangers, fears, and death, 

Thy goodness I 'U adore; 
And praise thee for thy mercies past, ^ 
And humbly hope for more. 
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400^ 500. MISCELLANEOUS. 

499. L. M. c. WMMisMt 

The Manner* $ Hymn. 

1 Glort to thee, whose powerful word 
Bids the tempestuous wmd arise; 
Glory to thee, the sovereign Lord 
Of air, and earth, and seas, and skies! 

fi Let air, and earth, and skies obej^ 
And seas thine avdiil will perform; 
From them we learn to own thy sway, 
And shout to meet the gathering storm. 

S What though the floods lift up their voice, 
Thou hearest, Lord, our louder cry; 
They cannot damp thy children's joys. 
Or shake the soul when God is nigh. 

4 Koar on, ye waves! our souls defy 
Your roanng to disturb our rest; 
In vain to impair the calm ye try. 
The calm in a believer's breast. 

500. L. M. c. WS8I.ST. 

The Mariner* $ Hymn of Praise. 

1 Lord of the wide-extended main! 
Whose power the winds and seas controls, 
Whose hand doth earth and heaven sustain. 
Whose Spirit leads believing souls; 

5 Throughout the deep thy footsteps shine; 
We own thy way is in the sea, 
O'erawed by majesty divine. 

And lost in thine immensity! 



MI»CBLLANB0U8. 601 

5 Thjr wisdom here we learn to adore, 
Thine everlasting truth we prove, 
Amazmg heights of boundless power, 
Unfathomable depths of love. 

4 Infinite Ood, thy greatness spanned 
These heavens, and meted out the skiat; 
Lo! in the hollow of th^ hand 
The measured waters sink and rise- 

6 Thee to perfection who can tell ? 
Earth and her sons beneath thee lie. 
Lighter than dust widiin thy scale. 
And less than nothing in thine eye. 

6 Yet in thy Son divinely great. 
We claim thy providential care; 
Boldly we stand before thy seat, 
Our Advocate hath placed us there 

7 TVith him we are gone up on high. 
Since he is ours, and we are his; 
With him we reign above the sky, 
And walk upon the subject seas. 

501. L.M. 61. AjroiTTlfotra. 

The Mcariner^g Hymn. 

1 Lord of the Sea! — ^thy potent sway 
Old Ocean's wildest waves obey; 
The gale that whistles through me shrouds, 
The storm that drives the frighted cloudjH— 
If but thy whisper order peace, 
How soon their rude commotions cease! 
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2 Lord of the Sea! — ^the silent hour, 

And deep, dull calm, confess thy power; 
The sun that pours his welcome light, 
The moon that makes the dark scene bright. 
The guiding star, the favoring wind, 
Display a good and sovereign mind. 

8 Lord of the Sea! — ^the seaman keep 
From aU the dangers of the deep! 
When high the white-capped billows rise, 
When tempests roai* along the skies. 
When foes or slK)als awaken fear— 
0! in thy mercy be thou near! 

4 Lord of the Sea! — when safe from harm, 
The sailor rests in slumbers calm, 

May dreams of home his spirit cheer, — 
Dreams that shall never false appear; 
May thoughts of friends, and peace, and thee, 
His solid consolations be! 

5 Lord of the Sea!r— a sea is life 
Of care and sorrow, wo and strife! 
With watchful pains we steer along, 
To keep the right path, shun the wrong: 
God grant, that after every roam. 

We gain an everlasting home! 

502. 8, 7 & 4s M. cottbrix.u 

The UgJU to lighten the GentiUe. 
1 O'er the realms of pagan darkness, 
Let the eye of pity gaze; 
See the kindred of the people 
Lost in sin's bewildering maze; 

Darkness brooding 
On the face of all the earth. 



MISCELI.ANE01T8. litB 

9 Lidit of them that sit in darkness! 
Rise and shine, thy blessings bring; 
Lidit to lighten all the Gentiles! 
Kfae wiA healing in thy wing; 

To thy bri^tness 
Let all kings and nations come. 

3 May the heathen, now adoring 

Idol-gods of wood and stone, 
Come, and, worshipping before hilH, 
Serve the living God alone: 

Let thy glonr 
FiU the eardi as floods the sea. 

4 Thou to whom all power is given, 

Speak the word ; — at thy conunttid, 
Let the company of preacners 

Spread thy name u*om land to land ; 

Lord, be with them 
Alway to ihe end of time. 

503. 7 & 6s M. Bp. Hntau 

MUgUmary Hymn. 

1 From Greenland's icy mountains, 

From India's coral strand, 
TVhere Afiric's sunny fountains 

RoU down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a pahny plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's clnm. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle; 
Though every prospect pie 
And only man is vile; 
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5M* MI8CKLLANKOU8. 

In vain with hvish kindness 
The gifts erf Grod are strown; 

The heathen in his hlindness 
Bows down to wood and stone 

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

By wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation! salvation! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 



504. C. M. MOKTGOMMT 

Reitoration of Israel 

Daughter of Zion, from the dust 

Exalt thy fallen head; 
Again in thy Redeemer trust. 

He calls thee from the dead. 

Awake, awake! put on thy strength, 

Thy beautiful array; 
The day of frejsdbm dawns at length. 

The Lord's appointed day. 

Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 

And send thy heralds forth; 
Say to the south, ' Give up thy charge. 

And keep not back, O north! ' 

They come, they come; — ^thine exiled b«n<b 

Where'er they rest or roam, 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands, 

And hasten to their home. 



MiscELLAN sous. 605, SKHk 

505. C. M. Wkslkt'i Coi- 

Uelying on Ood in Time of ZWo/. 

1 FATHtm of lights, thy needful aid 
To as that ask, impart; 
Mistrustful of ourselves, afraid 
Of our own treacherous heart. 

% In spite of our resolves, we fear 
Our o\vn infirmity; 
And tremble at the trial near. 
And cry, Gk>d, to thee! 

S Our only help in danger's hour. 
Our orly strength thou art! 
Above the worid, and all its powefy 
And greater than our heart. 

4 If on thv promised grace alone 
We withfully depend. 
Thou surely wilt preserve thv own, 
And keep them to the end. 



506. €. M. bp. huxr. 

In Hmts of Distress and Da$iger* 

1 Oh Grod that madest the earth and sky^ 

The darkness and the day, 
Give ear to this thy family, 

And help us when we pray! 
For wide the waves of bitterness 

Around our vessel roar. 
And heavy grows the pilot's heart, 

To view the rockv shore! 



507 MltCSLLANKOUS. 

8 The cross our Master bore for us, 

For Him we fiada would bear; 
But mortal strength to weakness turns, 

And courage to despair! 
Then merc^ on our filings, Lord! 

Our sinkmg faith renew! 
And when his sorrows visit us, 

Oh send his patience too! 



507. L. M. Mrs. Stjskij^ 

Faith in Qod in Times of Seardiy, 

1 Should faodine o'er the moutmng field 
Extend her desolating reign, 
Nor sprii^her blooming beauties 3deld, 
Nor autumn swell the fruitful grain: 

8 Should lowiog herds, and l^ating she^ 
Around their famishfid master die; 
And hope? itself d^sjjairing weep. 
While me deplores its last supj^y; 

S Amid the dark, the deathful scene, 
If I can say, The Lord is mine! 
The joy, shall triumph o'er the pain, 
And glory dawn, though life decline. 

4 The God of my salvation lives; 
M^ nobler life he will sustain; 
His word immortal vigour gives. 
Nor shall my glorious hopes be vain. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 508| 509^ 

508* CM. Hkoikbotham. 

Comfort in Sieknesi and Deaih. 

1 When sickness shakes the languid frame, 

Each dazzling'pleasure ffies; ^ 
Phantoms o{ bliss no more obscure 
Our long-deluded eyes, 

2 The tottering frame of mortal life 

ShaB crumble into dust; 
Kature shall faint — ^but learn, i^y soul. 
On nature's Qod to trust. 

8 The man whose pious heart is fixed 
On his all-gracious Gk>d, 
In every frown may comfort find, 
And kiss the chastening rod. 

4 Nor him shaU death itself alarm; 
On heaven his soul relies; 
With joy he views his Maker's kwre, 
And with composure dies. 

509. C. M- ExKTSa Coi.. 

fVonderful formation of Man, 

1 Whew I with curious eyes survqr 
My complicated frame, 
I read on every part inscribed 
My great Creator's name. 

jl Why was my body formed erect. 
Whilst brutes bow down to earth, 
But that my soul should learn to know 
And claim its nobler birth? 
34 



510^ 511 MISCELLANEOUS. 

8 Author of life, my tongye shall sing 
The wonders of my frame. 
Long as I breathe, and think, and speak, 
I °11 praise thy glorious name. 

510. 10s M. Sir John DATiSi. 

Dignity qf Human JVctture* 

1 Oh! what is man, great Maker of mankind ! 
That thou to him so great respect dost bear! 
That thou ad(»m'st him with so bright a mind, 
Mak'st him a kmg, and e'en an angd's peer! 

2 Oh! what a lively life, what heavenly power, 
What spreading virtue, what a sparkung fire, 
How great, how plentiful, how rich a dower 
Dost thou within this dying flesh inspire! 

3 Nor hast thou given these blessings for a day. 
Nor made them on the body's life depei^l : 
The soul, though made in time, survives for ey; 
And though it hath beginning, sees no end. 

51 1« C* M. . AHONTMOirff. 

Old Age anticipated, 

1 When in the vale of lengthened yean 
My feeble feet shall tread, 
And I survey the various scenes 
Through which I have been led, 

t How many mercies will my life 
Before ray view unfold ! 
What countless dangers will be past, 
What tales of sorrow told ! 



MiscsLLAinEotns. 619, 

5 But yet, my soul ! if thou canst say 

I Ve seen my God in all ; 
In every blessing owned his han4i 
In every loss his call ; 

4 If piety has marked my steps, 
And love my actions formed, 
And purity possessed my heart, 
And truth my Hps adorned : 

6 If I an aged servant am 

Of Jesus and of God, 
I need not; fear the closing scene, 
Nor dread the appointed ix)ad. 

6 This scene will all my labours end ; < 
This road conduct on high; 
With comfort I '11 review me past, 
And triumph diough I die. 

512* Lj. M. AjrOHTMOVt. 

Memory of the Past, 

, 1 How blest is he whose tranquil mind. 
When life declines, recalls again 
The years that tmic has cast behmd, 
And reaps delight from toil and piun. 

2 So, when the transient storm is past. 
The suddai gloom and driving shower, 
The sweetest simshine is the last; 
The loveliest is the evening hour. 



ttS. MItCETXANBOVB. 

518. 7s. J. nkwi-ow. 

M Parting. 

1 As the sun's enlivening eye 
Shines on every place the same; 
So the Lord is always nigh 

To the souls that love his name. 

2 When they move at duty's call, 
He is with them by the way; 
He is ever with diem all, 

Those who go, and those who stajr^ 

8 From his holy mercy-seat 
Notbing can their souls confine; 
Still in spirit they may meet. 
And in sweet communion join. 

4 For a season caUed to part, 
Let us then ourselves comm^d 
To the gracious eye mid heart 
Of our ever-present Friaad. 

5 Father, hear our humble prayert 
Tender shepherd of thy sheep. 
Let thy mercy and thy care 

AD our souls in safety keep*. 

6 In thy strength may we be strong; 
Sweeten every cross and pain; 
Give us, if we live, ere longi 
Here to meet in peace again. 



MiSCSLLANEOITS. 514, 515. 

514. Li* M. DODDBIDO*. 
7%e Christian Faretrell. 

1 Thy presence, everlasting God ! 
TVide o'«r all nature spreads abroad : 
Thy watchful eyes, which cannot sleep, 
In every place thy children keep. 

2 While neior each pther we remain, 
Thou dost our lives and souls sustain; 
When separate, happy if we share 

Thy smiles, thy counsels and thy care r 

S To thee we all our ways -commit. 
And seek our comforts near thy feet; 
Still on our souls vouchsafe to shine, 
And guard and guide us still as thine. 

4 Give us, in thy beloved house, 
Again to pay our grateful vows; 
Or, if that joy no more be known, 
Give us to meet around thy throne. 

515. L« M. AwoWYMOITi 

Death of an Infant. 

1 As the sweet .flower that scents the mom, 
But withers in the risbg day; 

Thus lovely was this infant's dawn. 
Thus swiftly fled its life away. 

2 It died ere its expanding soul 

Had ever burnt with wrong desires, 
Had ever spumed at Heaven's control. 
Or ever quenched its sacred fir^s. 
34* 
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3 It died to sm, it died to cares, 
Btit for a moment felt the rod : — 
O mourner! such, the Lord declares, 
Such are the children of our God ! 

5l0* C. M. Christian BvALJosT 

7%e Saints in Glory, 

1 How bright these glorious spirits shine. 

Whence all their white array? 
How came tfiey to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day? 

2 Lo! these are they from suffiJrings great 

Who came to realms of light, 
And in the blood of Christ have washed 
Those robes which shine so bright. 

3 Now with triumphal palms they stand 

Before the throne oh high, 
And serve the God they love, amidst 
Thegteries'ofthesky. 

4 Hij^er and thirst are fek no more. 

Nor suns with scorching ray; 
God IS their sun, whose cheering beams 
Difiuse eternal day. 

5 Tte Lamb which dwells wuidst the throng 

Shall o'er them still preside. 
Feed them with nourishment divine, 
And all their footsteps guide. 

6 'Mong pastures green he '11 lead his flo<*. 

Where Ibmg streams appear; ' 

And 6od the Lord from every eye 
Shall wipe oS every tear. 
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51T. C. M. MoifTOOMlWY. . , 

This do in Rtmembrance ofmt. 

1 AccoEDiNG to thy gracious woord, 

In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dyiag Lord, 
I will remember th^. 

2 Tlqr body, broken for my sake, 

My bread from heaven shall be; 
Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thus remember thee. 

3 Gethsemane can I forget? 

Or there thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat. 
And not remember thee? 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 

And rest on Calvary, 
Lamb of God, my sacrifice! 
I must remember thee: — 

5 Remember thee, and all thy pains, 

And aU thy love to me; 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remams. 
Will I remember thee. 

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb. 

And mind and memory flee. 
When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, 
Jesus, rememb^ me. 



618, 619. OCCASIONAL. 

518. L. M. watti. 

The Memorial of our absent Lord, 

1 Jesus is gone above the skies, 
Where our weak senses reach him not; 
And carnal objects court our eyes. 

To thrust our Saviour fipom our drought. 

2 He knows what wandering hearts we have. 
Apt to forget his loveljr face; 

And, to refresh otir mmds, he gave 
These kind memorials of his grace. 

3 Let sinful sweets be all forgot. 
And earth grow less in our esteem; 
Christ and his love fill every thought. 
And faith and hope be fixed on him. 

4 Whilst he is absent firom our sight, 
'T is to prepare our souls a place. 
That we may dweD in heavenly light, 
And live forever near his face. 

519. C. M. Sewall's Cpju. 

A ComrAunion Hymn. 

1 O God, accept the sacred hour 

Which we to thee have given; 
And let this hallowed scene have power 
To raise our souls to heaven. 

2 Still let us hold, till life departs. 

The precepts of thy Son, 
Nor let our thoughtless, thaqkless heartii 
Forget what he has done. 
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S His true disciples may we Ure, 
From all comiptioa free, 
And hunUy learn like him to pre 
Our powers, our wills to thee. 

520. C. M. E. Taylor. 

Proper DUpoHHom for the C ommumim t . 

1 O HERE,, if ever, God of love! 

Let strife and hatred cease; 
And every thought harmonious move, 
And every heart be peace. 

2 Not here, where met to think on him, 

Whose latest thoughts were ours, 
Shall mortal passions come to dim 
The prayer devotion pours. 

3 No, gracious Master, not in vain 

Thy life of love hath been; 
The peace thdu gavest, may yet remain, 
Though tliou no more art seen. 

4 'Thy kingdom com^;' we watch, we wait* 

To hear thy cheering call ; 
When heaven shall ope its glorious gate, 
And €k>d be all m aU. 

521 • L. M. Watt.. 

7%e Lord* 8 Snpper iiuHiuted. 

1 'T WAS on that dark, that doleful nigbt, 
When powers of eurth and heU arose 
Against the Son of OodS delight, 
And friends betrayed him lo his foes; 



2 Before the moaraful seene began, 

He took the bread, and blessad, and brake: 
What lore through all his actions ran! 
What wondrous words of grace he spake! 

3 ' This is my body, broke for sin; 
Receive. and eat the living food:' 

Then took the cup, and blessed the wine; 
* 'T is the new covenant in my blood.' 

4 * Do this,' he cried, ^ till time shall end, 
In memory of your dying Friend ; 
Meet at my table, and record 

The love of your departed Lord.' 

6 Jesus r thy feast we celebrate; 

We show thy death, we sing thy name, 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage supper of the Lamb. " 

522. C. M* Birmingham Cou 

For CotnmuniearUi. 

1 Ye followers of the Prince of Peace, 
Who round his table draw! 
Remember what his spirit was. 
What his peculiar law* 

& The love, which all his bosom filled, 
Did all his actions suide; 
Inspired by love, he lived and Utught; 
Inspired by love, he died. 

5 Let each the sacred law fulfil y 

Like his be every mmd: 
Be every temper formed by love, 
And ev^ry action kind. 



occAsioirii.. 523; 524 

4 Let none who call themselves his friends, 
Disgrm^e the honored name; 
But by a near resemblance prove 
The title which they daim. 

528. 8&7sM. Ex»t»rCoi. 

After Communion. 

1 From the table now retiring, 

Which for us the Lord Imth spread, 
May our souls, refreshment finding. 
Grow in all things like our Head^ 

2 His example by beholding, 

May our lives his hnage bear^ 

Him our Lord and Master callii^, • 

His commands may we revere. 

3 Love to God and man displaying. 

Walking steadfast m his way, 
Joy attend us in believing, 

Peace from God through endless day! 



524. L. M. . Wmt BbtTOir Coi^ 

Bymn for Baptism. 

1 This child we dedicate to thee, 
God of grace and purity! 

Shield it from sin and threatenmg wrong, 
And let thy love its life prolong. 

2 may thy spirit gendy draw 
Its willing soul to keep diy law; 
May virtue, piety and truth. 
Dawn even with its dawning youth. 



SM^ OCOASiONAI^. 

3 We, tcxv before thy gracious sight, 
Once shared the Uest bi^tismd rite, - 
And would renew its solemn vow 
With love, and llianks, and praises now. 

4 Grant that with true and faithful heart. 
We. still may 2ict the Christian's part, - 
Cheered by each promise thou hast given, 
And labouring for the prize in heaven. 

525* C. M. Doddridge. 

DedicaH&nii;' Children to God and Ckri$t^ 

1 See Israel's gende Shepherd stand 

With all*eng^ing charms; 
Hark, how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds ;them in his arms! 

2 Permit them to approach, he cries, 

Nor scorn their humble name; 
For 't was to bless such souls as the^, . 
The Lord of angels camd. 

3 We brin^ them, Lord, in thankful hands, 

And yield them up to thee; 
Joyful, that we ourselves are thine, 
Thine let our offspring be. 

4 Ye little ilock, with pleasure hear: 

Ye children, seek his face; 

And fly witli ti-ansport to receive 

The blessings of bis grace. 

5 If orphans they are left behind, 

God's guardian care we trust: 
That caie shall heal oui* bleeding hearts ^ 
If weeping o'er their dust. 



OCC4«IOIfAL. 526, &tt 

i 

526. CM. . Airoirlfitoui. 

Praetieal Jmjtrovcinen^ of SaptUm. 

1 Attend, ye children of your God, 
Ye heirs of glory, hear; 
Let accents so divine as these 
Engag3 the attentive ear:— 

Z Baptized into yeur Saviour's death, 
Your souk to sia must die; 
With Christ your Lord ye live anew, 
With Christ ascend on htglK 

3 Riae from these eartl^ trifles; rise, 
On vrings of faith and love; 
In heaven your choicest treasure lies, 
And be your hearts idjove. 

527. P. M. Fi^iKT . 

On leaving an ancient Church. 

1 Here to the High and Holy One, 

Our fiitbers early reared 
, A house of prs^yer, a lowly one> 

Yet long to them endeared 
By hours of sweet commuftion 

Held with their covenant God, 
As oft, in sacred union, 

His hallowed corals they trod. 

2 Crone are the pious multitudes, 

That here kept lidy time. 
In other courts ai^embled now 
For worship more sublime. 
35 
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Their children, we^are waitii^ 
hi meeloiess, L^rd, thy caB ; 

Thy love still cel^rating, 
Our hope, our trust, our all. 

S These time-worn walls, the resting-phcey 

So oft from earthly cares. 
To righteous soub now perfect^, 

We leave with thanks and prayers; 
With thanks, for every blessing 

Vouchsafed through all the pest, 
With prayers, thy throne addressing 

For guidance to the 4ast. 

4 Though frcMB this house, so long beloved^ 
We part with sadness now, 
Tet here, we trust, with gladness soon 

In fairer courts to bow: 
So when our souls forsaking 
^ These bodies, fallen and pde. 
In brighter forms awaking, 
Wim joy the change shall hail. 



528* L. M« MONTOOMBBT. 

On laying the FoundaHan'Stone ofm ChiHrek, 

1 This stone to thee in faith we lay, 
We build the temple. Lord, to thee; 
Thine eye be open, night and day, 
To guard this hDuse and sanctua^. 

2 Here, when thy people seek thy &ce. 
And dying sinners pray to live, 

Hear thou in heaven, thy dweUing-j^c^ 
And, when thou hearest^ forgive ! 



OOCAIIOVAL. 

S Here, when thy mesaeamu prooUm 
The blessed gospel of wty 8oa^ 
Still, by the power of his great name, 
Be mi^^ signs imd wonders done. 

4 Hosaima! to their heavenljr King, 
When children's voices raise that song, 
Hosanna! let thw angels sing, 

And heaven with earth die strab prolong. 

5 But will indeed Jehovah deign 
Here to abide, no transient guest? 
Here will the world's Redeemer reign. 
And here die Holy Spirit rest? 

6 That glory never hence depart! 

Tet choose not. Lord, this house alone; 
Thy kingdom come to eveiy heart. 
In every bosom fix thy throne. 

On opening a^uw Place of Wonhip* 

1 And will the great eternal God 
On earth establish his abode? 

And will he from his radiant dirone 
Avow our temples for his own? 

2 We bring the tribute of our praise; 
And sing that condescending grace, 
Which to our notes will lend an ear, «^ 
And 4^all us sinful mortals near. 

3 These walls we to thy honour raise: 
Long may they echo with thy praise; 
And thou, descending* fill the place 
With choicest tokens of thy grace 



AW. QCCASI^KAL. 

4 Here let tlie great Redeemer rdgn, 
With all the graces of bis train, 
While power divine his word attends^ 
To conquer foes, and clieer his firiends. 

5 And in the great decisive day^ 
Wlien God the nations shall survey, 
May it before the world appear, 
That crowds were bom to glory here. 

530. 7s M. MoNXaOMKRT. 

On opefiing a Place for Wonhip. 

1 Lord of hosts, to thee we raise 
Here a house of prayer and praise; 
Thou thy people's heart prepare 
Here to meet for praise and prayer. 

2 Let the living here be fed 

With thy word, the heavenly breedi 
Here, in hope of gloiy blest, 
May the dead be laid to rest. 

3 Here to thee a temple stand. 
While the sea sliall gird the land; 
Here reveal thy mercy sure. 
While the sun and moon endure. 

4 Hallelujah ! — eardi and sky 
To the Joyful sound reply; 
Hallelujali ! — ^lience ascend 
Prayer and praise till time shall end. 
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531. L. M. pibrpoWt. 

DtdUaHon of a Hau$e of }Vor$hip, 

1 BOW thine ear, Eternal One! 
On thee our heart adoring calk; 
To thee the followers of thy Son 

Have raib'ed, and now devote these walls. 

2 Here let thy holy days be kept ; 
And be this place to worship given, 
Like that bright spot where Jacob slept, 
The house of God, the gate of heaven. 

S Here may thine honour dwell; and here, 
As incense, let thy children's prayer, 
From contrite hearts and lips sincere, 
Rise on the still and holy air. 

4 Here be thy pnuse devoutly sung; 
Here let thy truth beam forth to save, 
As when, of old, thy spirit hung 

On wings of light o W Jordan's wave. 

5 And when the lips, that with thy name 
Are vocal now, to dust shall turn, 

On others may devotion's flame 
Be kindled here, and purely bum. 

532. L. M. wiixifc 

Dedication Hymn, 

1 The perfect world by Adam trod, 
Whs Uie first temple— built by GUid; 
His fiat laid the comer stone. 
And heaved its pillars, one by one. 
35* 
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2 He hung its f^tany roof on high — 
The broad illimitable &ky; 

He spread its pavement, green and bright. 
And curtained it with morning light. 

3 The mountains in their places stood — 
The sea, the sky — and ' all was good ;' 
And, when its first pure praises rang, 
The * morning stars together sang.' 

4 Lord ! 't is not ours to make the sea 
And earth and sky a house for thee; 
But in thy sight our offering stands, 

An humbler temple, * made with hands.' 

533. L. M. cowPER. 

On opening a Place for Social Worship* 

1 Our God, where'er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art found, 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confined., 
Inhabitest tlie humble mind ; 

Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And going, take tliee to their home. 

3 Here may we prove the power of prayer. 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care; 
To teach our faint desbes to rise. 

And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

4 Behold, at thy commanding word, 
We sd^tch the curtain and the cord ; 
Come thou, and fill tliis wider space, 
And bless us with a lai^e increase. 
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Lord, we are few, but thou »t near; 
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear: 
rend the heavens, come qmcWy down, 
And make a thousand hearts thine own! 



5S4i L« M. Frothinoham. 

Ordination of a Minister. 

1 O God, whose presence glows in all 
Within, around us, and above! 

Thy word we bless, thy name we call, 
Whose word is Truth, whose name is Love. 

2 That truth be with the heart believed 
Of all wIk) seek this sacred place; 

With power proclaimed, in peace receiFed— 
Our spirits' hght, thy Spirit's grace. 

3 That love its 4ioly influence pour, 
To keep us meek, and make us free, 
And throw its binding blessing more 
Round each with all, and all with thee. 

4 Direct and guard the youthful strength 
Devoted to thy Son this day; 

And give thy word fuU course at length 
O'er man's defects and time's decay. 

5 Send down its angel to our side — 
Send in its calm upon the breast; 
For we would know no other guide. 
And we can need no other rest. 
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5S^. L. M. PlMPOKT. 

^ Ordinatian Hymn* 

1 Vhou, who art above all heidbt! 
Our GUkI, our Father, and oiir Friend ! 
Beneath thy throne of love and light, 
Let thine adoring children bend. 

2 We kneel in praise, that here is set 
A vine, that by thy culture grew; 

We kneel in prayer that tliou wouldst wet 
Its opening leaves with heavenly dew. 

3 Since thy young servant now hath given 
Himself, Ins powers^ his hopes, his youth 
To the great cause of truth and heaven, 
Be thou his guide, God of truth! 

4 Here may his doctrines drop like rain, 
His speech like Hermon's dew distil, 
TilTgreen fields smile, and golden grain. 
Ripe for the harvest, waits my will. 

6 And when he sinks in death — by care, 
Or pain, or toil, or years oppressed — 
O God ! remember thou our prtiyer, 
A^d take his spirit to thy rest. 

536. C M« DoDOmiDOJB. 

Fot a Meeting of MmUten* 

1 LdBT Zon's watchmen all awake, 
And take the alarm tliey give ; 

• Now let them, from the mouth of God, 
Their solemn charge receive^ 
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2 'T is not a cause of small import 

The pastor's care demands; 
But what might fill an angel's heart, 
And filled a Saviour's hands. 

3 All to the great tribunal haste, 

The account to 'render there; 
And shoddst thou strictly mark our faults. 
Lord, how should we appear? 

4 May they, that Je?us whom they preach, 

Their own Redeemer see; 
And v/atch thou daily o'er their souls. 
That they may watch for thee. 

537. C. M. 5rownib; 

IfW a Charitable Oeeasioru 

1 O HOW can they look up to heaven. 

And ask fpr mercy there, 
Who never soothed the poor man's pang, 
Nof dried the orphan's tear! 

2 The dread Omnipotence of heaven 

We every hour provoke. 
Yet still the mercy of our God 
Withholds the aveiiging stroke. 

3 And Christ was dtill the healing firiend 

Of poverty and pain, 
And never (Ud imploring wretch 
His garment touch in vain. 

4 May we with humble efiort take 

Example from above. 
And thence the active lesson learn 
Of charity and love. 
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5 But chiefly be the labour our's 

To shade the early jdant; 
To guard from ignorance and guilt 
The infancy of ^ant; 

6 To graft the virtues, ere the bud 

The canker-worm has gnawed, 
And teach the xescued child to lisp 
Its gratitude to God. 



538. P. M. Wesley* Col. 

For a JWtr Year. 

1 Come, let us anew our journey pursue, 
Roll round with the year. 
And never stand still tiU rae Master appear! 

% His adoraUe will let us gladly fulfil, 
And our talents improve. 
By the patience of hope, and the labour pf lore 

i Our liie is a dream, our time as a stream 
Glides swiftly away; 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 

4 The arrow is flown, the moment is gone; 
The milleimial year 
Rushes on to our viewj and eternity 's here. 

6 that each in the day of his coming may say, 
^ I have fought my way through; 
I have finished the wcnrkthoii didst give me to do.' 

C O that each from his Lord may receive die ^ad 
word — 
' WeU and faithfiilly d«Mie! 
fioler into my joy, and sit down on my throne.' 



occAiioNAL. 539, 540 

5S9. lOs M. E. Taylor. 

like ehmtging Year. 

1 OoD of the changing year, whose arm of power 
In sskty leads throu^ danger's darkest hour, 
Here m thy temple bow thy creatures down. 
To bless thy mercy, and thy might to own. 

ft Thine are the beams that cheer us on our way. 
And pour around the daddening light of da]^; 
Thine is ibe ni^t, and the fair orbs that smne 
To cheer its hours of darkness — all are thine. 

S If round our ^th the thorns 6f sorrow grew, 
And mortal firieiids were faithless, thou wert tnie| 
Did sickness shake the frame, or anguish tear 
The wounded spirit, thou wert present there. 

4 Tet when our hearts review departed diays. 
How Tast thy mercies! how remiss our praise! 
Well may we dread thine awful eye to meet. 
Bend at thy throne, and worship at thy feet. 

5 O lend tUne ear, and lift our voice to thee; 
Where'er we dwell, still let thy mercy be; 
From year .to year, still nearer to thy idmne 
Draw our frail hearts, and make them wholly tfame. 



540. L. M. DODDEIDOE. 

The Tear erowtUd wiih JHvme Ooodne$e. IV. M 

1 Etbcnal Source of every joy! 
Well may thy praise our Ups employ, 
While in thy temple we appear, 
Whose goodness crowns me circling year. 
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2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand supports thie steady pole: 
The sun is taught byifaee to rise, 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 

3 The flowery spring, at thy command, 
Embalms the air, and paints the land; 
The summer rays with vigour shine. 
To raise tlie com, and cheer the vine. 

4 Thy hand in autumn ricbiy pours 
Ttuou^ all our coasts redundant stores; 
And winters, softened by thy care, 

No more a face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons, and month?, and weeks, and days, 
Demand successive songs of praise; 

Still be the cheerfd homage paid. 
With opening fight and evening. shade4 

6 O may Our more harmonious tongues 
In worlds unknown pursue the songs; 
And in those brighter courts adore. 
Where days and years rev<rfve no more! 

541. C. M. DODDRIDCIIE. 

Refleetions for a JVew Year, Pf. 90. 

1 Remark, my soul, the narrow bounds 

Of the revolving year; 
How swift tlie weeks complete their rounds! 
How short the months appear! 

2 So fast eternity comes on. 

And that important day. 
When all that mortal life has done, 
God's judgment shall survey. 
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Yet like an idle tale we pass 

The swift advancing year; 
And study artful ways t' increase 

The speed of its career. 

Waken, O God, my trifling lieart, 

lis great concern to see; 
That I may act the Christian part, 

And give the year to thee. 

Thus shall their course more grateful roO, 

If future years arise; 
Or this shall bear my peaceful soul 

To joy that never dies. 



542. Lt. M. Doi;»DRiDos« 

For the Beginning or End of the Year, 

1 Mr helper, God ! I bless his name; 
The same his power, his grace the same: 
The tokens of his friendly care 

Open, and crown, and close the year. 

2 I midst ten thousand dangers stand, 
Supported by his guardian hand ; 
And see, when I survey my ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

3 Thus far his arm hath led me on; 
Thus far I make his mercy known; 
And, while I tread this desert land, 
New blessings shall new songs demand. 
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548. S. M. beddomb, 

Purposci on btginning a JVWo Fear. 

1 My few revolving years. 

How swift they glide away! 
How short the term of life appeai:S| 
When past — ^but as a day! 

ft A dark and cloudy day. 
Clouded by ^rief and sin; 
A host of enemies without, 
Distressing fears within. 

S Lord, through another year 

If thou permit my stay. 

With diligence may I pursue 

The true and living way! 



544. 7s M. j.newtow 

UhcertaifUy of Life, JVen; Vear, 

1 See! another year is gone! 
Quickly have the seasons past! 
This we enter now upon 
WiU to many prove tneir last. 
Mercy hitherto has spared, 

But have mercies been improved.' 
Let lis ask, Am I prepared, 
Should I be this year removed ? 

2 Some we now no longer see. 
Who their mortal race have run. 
Seemed as fair for life as we, 
When the former year begun. 
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Some — but who God only knows — 
Who are here assemUed now. 
Ere the present year shall close, 
To the stroke of death must bow. 

If from guih and sin set free 
By the biowledge of thy grace, 
Welc<Hne, then, the cidl will be 
To depart and see thy face. 
To thy saints while here below, 
With new years new mercies come; 
But the happiest year they know, 
Is the last that leads them home. 



545. 7s M. j.N«wTojf. 

S^ftnets of Time. AWv Tear. 

1 While, with ceaseless course, the sun. 
Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run. 
Never more to meet us here! 

Fixed in an eternal state, 
They have done with all b^ow; 
We a little longer wait; 
But how little, none can know. 

2 As the winged arrow flies 
Speedily the mark to find; 

As the ughtning from the skies - 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind; 
Swifdy thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise; 
All below is but a dream. 
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8 Thanks for mercies past receive, 
Pardon of our sins renew; 
Teach us henceforth how to live, 
With eternity in view. 
Bless thy word to young and old; 
Fill us wiih a Saviour's love; 
And, when hfe's short taie is told, 
May we dwell with thee above. 



546. L* M* DODDRIBGB. 

For the opening or doting Yecar, 

1 Great Grod! we sing that mighty hand 
By which suppoited, still we stand: 
The openipg year thy mercy shows; 
That mercy crowns it till it close. 

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad. 
Still are we guarded by our God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed. 

By his unerring counsel led. 

8 With grateful hearts the past we own; 
The future, all to us unknown. 
We to thy guardian care commit. 
And, peaceful, leave befor^ thy feet. 

4 In scenes cxahed or depressed, 
Thou art our joy, and thou our rest; 
Tliy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Adored through all our changing days. 

5 Though, death shall interrupt these soi^, 
Andf seal in silence mortal tongues, 

Our helper, God, in whom we trust, 
In hotter worlds our souls shall boast. 



OCCASIONAL. 547, 548 

547* C. M. browitb 

MefleeHm^a at the Close rf the Year, 

1 And DOW, my soul, another year 

Of my short life is past: 
I cannot long continue here; 
And this may be my last. 

2 Part of my doubtful Ufe is gone, 

Nor will return again; 
And swift my fleeting moments rmn-* 
The few which yet remain! 

5 Awake, my soul ! with all thy care 

Thy true condition learn; 
What are thy hopes — how sure, how fair, 
And what thy great concern? 

4 Now a new space of life begins, 
Set out afresh for heaven: 
Seek pardon (or thy former sins. 
Through Christ, so freely given. 

6 Devoudy yield thyself to Grod, 

And on his grace depend; 
With «eal pursue the heavenly road. 
Nor doubt a happy end. 

548. 8 & 7s M. Bp. horhb 

Jiutumn WamUige. 

1 See the leaves around us faUing, 
Dry and withered t^ the ground; 
Thus to thoughtless mortals calling. 
In a sad and solemn sound: — 
36* 
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2 * Sons of Adam, (once in Eden, 

Where, like us, he blighted fdl,) 
Hear ttie lesson we are rea(Ung;, 
Mark the awful truth we teU: 

3 V Youth, on length of days prescmiing) 

Who the paths of pleasure tread: 
View us, late in beauty blooming, 
Numbered now among the dead: 

4 ' What though yet no losses grieve you 

Gay with health and many k grace, 
Let not cloudless skies deceive you: 
Summer gives to autumn place. 

5 ' Yearly in our course retuming,^ 
- ', Messengers of shortest stay. 

Thus we preach this truth conc^ning; 
Heaven and earth shall pass away.' 

6 On the tree of life eternal, 

let all our hopes be laid: 
This alone, forever vernal. 
Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 

/ 549. C. M. Chrmtiah PaAX.li 1ST 
t 7%ank8 for an abundant Harvest. 

1 Fountain of mercy, God of love! 

How rich thy bounties are! 
The rolling seasons, as they move, 
Proclaim thy constant care. 

2 When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain. 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain. 
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The spring's'swoet influence, Lord, was thine: 

The plants in beauty grew: 
Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine, 

And mild, refreshing dew. 

These various mercies from above 

Matured the swelling grain; 
A kindly harvest crowns thy love. 

And plenty fills the plain. 

We own and bless thy gracious sway; 

Thy hand all nature hails; 
Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day^ 

Summer nor winter, fails. 



550. L. M. WATTi. 

8iekne$» healed^ and Sorrow removed. Ps. 80 

1 I WILL extol thee, Lord, on high; 
At thy command diseases fly: 
Who but a Grod'can speak and save 
From the dark borders of the grave? 

2 Smgto the Lord, ye saints of his. 
And tell how large his goodness is; 
Let all your powers rejoice and bless, 
While you record his holiness. 

S His anger but a moment stays; 
His love is life and length of days: 
Though grief and tears the night employ, 
The morning star restores the joy. 
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551. L. M. 61. KiPPii. 

l^anksgiving for J\rational Prosperity. 

1 How rich thy gifts, almighty King! 
Prom tliee our public blessings sjMing: 
The extended trade, the fruitful skies> 
The treasures liberty bestows. 

The eternal joys the gospel shows, 
All from thy^ boundless goodness rise. 

2 With grateful hearts, with joyful tongues, 
To God we raise united songs. 

Here still may God m mercy reign; 
Crown our just counsels with success, 
With peac^ and joy our borders bless, 
And all our sacred rights maintain. 

552. L. M. mh8. stbiti.*. 

Thanksgiving for JSTatunial Peace. Ps. 46. 

1 Great Ruler of the earth and skies, 
A word of thine almighty breath 
Can sink the world, or bid it rise; 
Thy smile is life, thy frown is death. 

2 When angry nations rush to arms, 
And rage, and noise, and tumult reign, 
And war resounds its dire alarms, 
And slaughter dyes the hostile plain; 

S Thy sovereign eye looks calmly down, 

Ana marks their course, and bounds their power; 
Thy law the angry nations own. 
And noise and war are heard do more. 
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4 Then peace returns with balmy wing; 
Sweet peace, with her what blessings fled! 
Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing, 
Reviving commerce lifts her head. 

5 Thou good, and wise, and righteous hotdl 
All move subservient to tliy will; 

Both peace and war aw^t thy wordy 
And toy sublime decrees fulm* 

6 To thee we pay our grateful songs; 
Tl^ kind protection still implore: 

may our hearts, and lives, and tongues* 
Confess thy goodness^ and adore. 

553. CM. TATKk Brady. 

In Thne of Wwr. V%, 44. 

1 O Lord, our fathers oft have told 
In our attentive ears. 
Thy wonders in their days performed, 
And elder times than theu^. 

S 'T was not their courage, nor tlieir sword, 
To them salvation gave; 
Nor strength, that from unequal force. 
Their fainting troops could save: 

d But thy right hand, and powerful arm. 
Whose succour they implored; 
Thy presence with the favoured race. 
Who thy great name adored. 

4 As thee their God our fathiers owned. 
Thou art our sovereign King: . 
O therefore, as thou didst to them« 
To us deliverance bring. 
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554. L. M. AiKiir. 

In Time of War. 

1 While sounds of war ai-e heard around, 
And death and nun strew the ground; 
To thee we look, on thee we call, 
The Parent and the Lord of all. 

2 Thou, who hast stamped on human kind 
The image of a heaven-bom mind. 
And in a Father's wide embrace 

Hast cherished all the kindred race; 

S Ghreat God ! whose powerful hand can bin# 
The ragmg waves, the furious wind, 
O bid the human tempest cease, 
And hush the maddemng worid to peace. 

4 With reverence may each hostile land 
Hear and obey that h*gh command, 
Thy Son's blest errand from above — 
*Afy creatures, live in mutual love!' 

555. L* M. Ftiirr. 

Rtmtm^anct of our Fathen^ 

I In pleasant lands have fallen the lines 
That bound our goodly heritage, 
And safe beneath our sheltering vines 
Our youth is blest, and soothed our age. 

5 What thanks, O God, to thee are due. 
That thou didst plant our fathers here; 
And watch and guard them as they grew, 
A vineyard, to the planter dear. 
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S Tbe toils they bore, oui* ease have wrought 
Thqr sowed in teprs — ^in joy we reap; 
The birthright they so dearly bought 
We *11 guard, 'till we with them shall skep. 

4 Thy kindness to our fathers shown, 
In weal and wo through all the p^st, 
Their grateful sons, God, shall own. 
While nere their name and race shall last 

556. L. M. Pykr. 

Public HumUiaium, 

1 Great Framer of unnumbered worlds. 
And whom unnumbered worlds adore! 
Whose goodness all thy creatures share, 
While nature trembles at thy power: 

2 Thine is the hand that moves the spheresy 
That wakes the wind, and lifts the sea; 
And man, who moves the lord of earth, 
Acts but the part assigned by thee. 

5 While suppliant crowds implore thine aidb 
To thee we raise the humble cry; 
Thine altar is the contrite heart. 

Thine incense, a repentant sigh. 

4 O may our land, in tins, her hour. 
Confess thy hand, and Uess the rod. 
By penitence make thee her friend, 
.^id find in thee a guardian God' 



557, 658. occAsioNAi^ 

557. 7s ]Vf. 61. C.-lRIiTIAH P8AI.1CWT 

jFor Saturday Evening, - 

1 Safely through another week 
God has brought us on our way; 
Let us now a blessing seek 

On the approaching Sabbath day; 
Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 Mercies multiplied, each hour. 
Through the week our praise demand ; 
Guarded by thy mighty pow'er. 

Fed and guided by thy hand. 
From our worldly care set free, 
May we rest this night with thee. 

3 When the mora shall bid us rise, 
May we feel thy pleasure near; 
May thy glory meet our eyes, 
When we in thy house appear; 
Blest may all our Sabbaths prove, 
Till we join tlie church above. 

558. lOS M. MONTGOMBRT, 

Death of a Minister in his Prime* 
1 Go to the grave in all thy glorious prjme, 
In fiill activity of zeal and power; 
A Christian cannot die before his time. 
The Lord's appointment is the servant's hour 

S Go to the grave; at noon from labor cease; 
Rest on thy sheaves, thy harvest-task is done; 
Come from the heat of batde, and in peace. 
Soldier, go home; with thee the fight is won. 
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3 Go to the grave, for there thy Saviour lay 
In death's embraces, ere he rose on high; 
And all the ransomed, by that narrow way^ 
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky. 

4 Gro to the grave:^^-no, take thy seat above; 
Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord, 
^Vhere thou for faith and hope hast perfect bve^ 
And open vision (or the written word. 

559. S. M. MOKTOOMMY 

On the Death of an aged MinutM', 

I Servant of God, well donef 
Rest from thy loved employ; 
The battle foueht, the victory won, 
Enter thy Master's joy. 

% The voice of midnight came, 
He started up to hear; 
A mortal arrow pierced his framc-^ 
He fell, but felt no fear. 

3 Tranquil amidst alarms, 
It found him on the field, 

A veteran slumbering on his arn^, 
Beneath his red-cross shield. 

4 The puns of death are past; 
Labour and sorrow cease; 

And, life's long warfare closed at last. 
His soul is found in peace. 

6 Soldier of Christ, well done! 
Praise be tliy new employ; 
And while eternal ages run, 
Rest in thy Saviour's joy. 



MO OCCASIONAL. 



560. 7s M. anoktmou*. 

Funtral Hymn. 

1 Cla7 to cla^, and dust to dust! 
Let tbem mingle — ^for they must! 
Give to earth the earthly clod, 
For the spirit 'sfled to God. 

2 Never more shall midnight's damp 
Darken round this mortal lamp; 
Never more shall noonday's glance 
Search this mortal countenance. 

3 Deep the pit, and cold the bed^ 
Where the spoils of death are laid: 
Stiff the curtains, chill the gloom, 
Of man's melancholy tomb. 

4 Look aloft! The spirit^s risen — 
Death cannot the soul imprison: 
'T is in heaven that spirits dwdl, 
Glorious, though invisible. 

B Thither let us turn our view; 
Peace ig there, and comfort too: 
There shall those we love be founds 
Tracing -joy's eternal round. 



DOXOLOGIES. 



Common Metre. 



To Thee, whose temple is all space; 

Whose altar, earth, sea, skies; 
One chorus let all beings raise; 

All nature's incense rise. 

n. Long Metre. 

Be thou, O God, exalted high; 
And, as thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth displayed; 
Till thou art here, as diere, obeyed* 

m. Short Metre. 

To God the only wise, 
Our Saviour and our Kmg, 
Let all who dwell below the skieSy 
Their grateful praises sing. 

IV. HaMijah Metre. 

Now to the King of Heaven 
Yoiff cheerful voices raise; 
To him be glory given, 
Power, majesty and praise. 

Wide as he reigns, 

His name be sung, 

By every tongue, 

In endless strains. 



D0XOL0O1B8. 

V. Seven Syllable Metre. 

All who vital bf ^th enjoy, 
In Gkxl's praise that breath empk^s 
And in one great chorus join, 
Praise, praise the name divine. 

VI. Ten Syllable Metre. 

Burst mto praise, my soul! all nature join! 
Angeb and men in harmony combine; 
While human years are measured by the sun, 
And while eternity its course shall run. 

VIL Eleven Syllable Metre. 

Comb, let us adore Him, come, bow at his feet: 
O give him the glory, the praise that is meet; 
Let joyiul hosannas unceasmg arise, 
And join the full chorus that gladdens the skies. 



R wot thought unneeessary to gwe Doxologtes tn an^ cthor 
thmn tkt above rlmpU metrei. An easy trantttton may bt iMule 
from othor meire$ into one of these. The Long metre Doxology 
HMy he nmg wUh a hymn in Long metre Six Hnee: the Seven 
oyltdble metre Doxology may be eung with a hymn in Eight and 
Seven eyttable metre; and eo <m, according to the toete ana 
dieeretiom tf the Mtimtter or Choir, 



ANTHEMS, 

AND ADDITIONAL HYMNS. 



I. Habakkuk, y. 20. 

The Lord is in his holy temple; let all thie earth, 
ke^ silence before him. 

II. PsAUf iiL 8. 

Salvation belongeth unto the Lord, and thjr 
blessing is- among thy people. 

IIL Church Collect. 

Lord of all power and might, thou that art the 
author, thou that art the giver of all good things, 
graft in our hearts the love of thy name, increase in 
us true religion, nourish us in all goodness, and of 
thy great mercy keep us in the same, through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 

IV. TsALW cxix. 33, 35. 

Teach me, Lord, the way of thy statutes; 
make me ta walk in the way of thy commandmenli 
for evermore, 

V. Church Collect. 

Grant, we beseech thee, merciful Lord, to thy 

faithful people, pardon and peace; that thejr may 

be cleansed from all their sins, and serve thee with a 

quiet mind, throMgh Jesus Christ our Lord. Amai. 
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VI. Anowtmou^. 
Morning. 

Father of mercies! when the day is dawning, 
Then will I pajr my vows to thee; 

Like incense wafted on the breath of mommg, 
My heart-fek praise to Heaven shall be. 

Tes, thou art near me; sleeping or waldng, 
Still doth thy care unchanged remain; 

If ever I wander, thy waye forsaking, 
lead me gently back again. 



Vn. Peabodt. 
jSutumn Evening. 

1 Behold the beauteous western light; 

It melts in deepening gloom: 
So calmly Christians siiik away. 
Descending to the tomb. 

2 The winds breathe low, the witherii^ leaf 

Scarce whispers from the tree; 
So gently flows the parting breath, 
When good men <pease to be. 

S How beautiful on all the hills 
The crimson light is shed ! 
*T is like the peace the Christian gives 
To mourners round his bed. 

4 How mildly on the wandering cloud 
The sunset beam is cast! 
'T is like the memory, left behind, 
Wbisa loved ones breathe ^eir hat. 



ANTHSMS. 



5 And now, above the dews of night, 

The yellow star appears: 
So (aith springs in the hearts of those. 
Whose eyes are bathed in tears. 

6 But soon the morning's happier light 

Its glories shall restore; 
And eyelids, that are sealed in deiith, 
Shall ope, to dose no more. 

Yin. B4>8COMMOir. 

Praise to Ood front all Mature* 

1 O AZURE vaults! O crystal sky! 
The world's transparent canopy! 

Break your long silence, and let mortals know 
With what contempt you look on things below. 

2 light! thou fairest, first of things. 
From whom aU ioy, all beauty springs; 

O praise the almighty Ruler of the globe. 
Who useth thee as his imperial robe. 

5 Great eye of all ! whose glorious ray ' 
Rules the bright empire of the day; 

O praise his name, without whose jpurer ^ight. 
Thou hadst been hid in an abyss of night. 

4 Te moon and planets! who dispense 
By Grod's command your influence; 
Resign to him, as to your Maker due, 
That homage which man's folly pays to you. 

6 Te mbts and vapours, hiul and snow, 
And you who through the concave blow, 

Swift to perform the mandates of lus word, 
Whirlwinds and tempests! praise the almi^v 
Lord. 



ANTHEMS. 



6 Praise him, ye monsters of the deep. 
That in the sea's vast bosom sleep: 

At whose command the foaming biUows roar; 
Yet know dieir limits, tremble, and adore. 

7 Praise him, old monuments of time! 
praise him, ye in youthful prime! 

All ye who shine in beauty's excellence! 
And praise him^ thou sweet age of innocence! 

8 Let the wide world his praises sing, 
Prom whom its various blessings spring; 

Let echoing anthems make his praises known, 
On earth his footstool, as in heaven his throne. 



IX. Anonymous. 
Devotion and Virtue. 

1 Save me from my foes, 

Shield me. Lord, from harm. 
Let me safe repose 

On thy mighty arm. 
Thou art God alone; 

Those who seek thy heavenly face, 
Thou wilt bless, and they shall own 
Thy matchless grace. 

2 Pleasant is the land 

Where Jehovah 's known, 
Where a pious band 

Bow before his throne. 
Who wit^h loud acclaim. 

Sing his great and wondrous love, 
Who ere long shall praise his name 
With saints above. 



ANTflBMS* 

3 Let ray faith and love 

Wim my years mciease; 
Let ine never rove 

From the paths of peace; 
But through life display 

Holy deeds and actions pure, 
That when life has passed away, 
Mqr hliss be sure. 

X. AifomrMous. 

Heavenly Denree. 

Anoclb ever bright and &ir, 
Take, oh take me to your care. 
Speed to your own courts my flight, 
Cud in robes of virgin white. 
Aneek ever bright and lair, 
Take, oh take me to your care. 

XI. POFB. 

Tke Unhereal Prayer. 

1 Father of all! in every age. 
In every dime adored. 
By samt, by savase, or by sage. 
The universal Lord! 

t Thou great first cause! least understood 
Wi^ all my sense confined. 
To know but this; — ^that thou art good, 
And that myself am blmd; 

8 What ccmscience dictates to be done. 
Or warns me not to do, 
This teach me, more than hell, to shun 
That, more than heaven, pursue. 



ANTBBM8. 



4 What blessings tby free bounty gives 

Let me not cast away; 
For God is paid when man receives 
T' enjoy is to obey. 

6 Yet not to eai^th's contracted span 
Thy goodness let me bound; 
Or think thee Lord alone of man, 
When thousand worids are round 

6 Let not this weak, unknowing hand 

Presume thy bolts to throw; 
And deal damnation round the land 
On each I judge thy foe. 

7 If I am right, tiiy grace impart 

Still in tlie right to stay; 
If I am wrong, teach my heart 
To find that better way. 

5 Save me alike from foolish pride 

Or impious discontent, 
At aught thy wisdom has denied. 
Or aught thy goodness lent. 

9 Teach me to feel another's wo, 

To hide the fault I see; 

That mercy I to others show. 

That mercy show to me. 

10 Mesui though I am, (not wholly so, 

Since quickened by thy breath,) 
O! lead me, wheresoe'er I go. 
Through this day's life or death. 

11 This day be bread and peace my lot; 

But all beneath the sun 
Thou know'st if best bestowed or not; 
And let thy will be done. 
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12 To thee, whose temple is all space, . 
Whose altar, earth, sea, skies, 
OnS chorus let all beings raise, 
All nature's incense rise. 

Xn. Akontmous. 

Public Mejaidng. 

Go forth to the mount, bring the olive branch home, 
And rejoice, for tbe day of our freedom is come! 

From that day when the moon, upon Ajalon's vale 
Looking motionless down, saw the kings of the 
earth 
In tlie presence of God's mighty champion grow 
pale, 
O never had Judah an how of such mirth! 

Go forth to the mount, bring the olive branch bomei 
And rejoice, for tlie day of our freedom is, come! 

XIII. Tate & Brady. 
Instruction in God's Law. Fs. 78. 

1 Hear, O my people! to my law 

Devout attention lend; 
Let the instructi(ms of my month 
Deep in yoiar hearts descend. 

2 My tongue, by inspiraticm taught^ • 

ShaH parables unfold. 
Dark oracles, but understood, 
And owned for truths of old; 

S Which we from sacred registers 
Of apcient times have known, 
And our forefathers' pious care 
To us has handed down. 
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i We will not hide them from our sons; 
Our offipring shall be tauglH 
The praises of the Lord, wm>se strength 
Has works of wonder wrought; 

5 That generations yet to come, 
Should to their unborn heirs 
Reli^oiisly transmit the same, 
,And they again to theirs; 

$ To teach them that in God alone 
Their hope securely stands; 
That they should ne'er his works forget, 
But keep his just commands. 



XIV. MXMUCK. 

S^ng of Sitmeim. LnkeE S9. 

1 'T IS enough — the hour is come; 
' Now within the silent tomb 
Let this mortal frame decay, 
Mingled witli its kindred clay; 
Since thy mercies oft of old 
By thy chosen seers foretold, 
Faithnil now, and steadfast prove, 
God of truth, and God of love! 

t Since at length my ased eye 
Sees the day-spring from on high! 
Those whom death has oyerspread 
With his dark and dreary shade. 
Lift their eyes, and, from dar. 
Hail the licht of Jarob*s star; 
Waiting till the promised ray 
Turn their darkness into day. 



▲NTHIBUI. 

3 Sun of Righteousness, to Theej 
Lo! the nations bow the knee; 
And the realms of distant kinp 
Own the healing of thy wings: 
See the beams intensely shed, 
Shine on Zion's favoumi head! 
Never may they hence remove, 
God of truth, and God of love! 



XV. BowRure. 
For Advent or Christmat, 

lit Voice. Watchman! tell us of the night; 

What its signs of promise are. 
2d Voice. Traveller! o'er yon mountam's heiglit 

See that glory-beaming star! 
1st Voice. Watchman! does its beauteous ray 

Aught of hope or joy foretdl? 
2d Voice, Traveller! yes; it brings the day, 

Promised day of Israel! 
IH Voice, Watchman' ) ^^ . r • . 
2d Voice. Travefler! \ ^^^> 'V»>nng?, &c. 

2. 

IH Voice. Watchman! tell us of the night; 

Hitler yet that star ascends. 
2d Voice. Traveller! blessedness and light, 

Peace and truth its course portends. 
IH Voice. Watchmui! will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth? 
2d Vdice. Traveller! ages are its own: 

See!' it bursts o'er all the earth. 
Iti Voice. Watchman! > . . . 

2d Voice. Traveller! ^8^ ^ '^ ^^' *^- 

38 



ANTHEMS. 



Ut Voice. WaCehman! tell us of the night, 

For the raonung seems to (kwn. 
2d Voice. Traveller! darkness takes its flight, 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Itt Voice, Watchman! let thy; wanderings cease; 

Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
2d Voice. Traveller! lo! the Prince of Peace, 

Lo! the Son of Grod is come! 
IH Voice. Watchman! ) Lo! the Prince of Peace, 
2d Voice. Traveller! S &c- 



XVI. ]ilu.TON, altered by Br. Gardiner. 
For Chriitmat. 

1 No war or battle's sound 
Was heard the world around, 

No hostile cluefs to furious coinbat ran; , 

But peaceful was the ni^ht, | 

In which the prmce of hght ■' 

His reign of peace upon the earth began* [ 

2 The shepherds on the lawn, 
Before the point of dawn, 

In social circle sat, while all aroimd 

The geiitle fleecy brood. 

Or cropped the flowery food, 
Or slq>t, or ^rted on the yerd%«t grouoa* 

S When lo! with ravished ears, i 

Each swain delighted hears 
Sweet music, ofispring of no mortal hand; J 
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Dmnely warbled voice, 
Answering the stringed noise, 
Widi blissfiu rapture charmed the listening band. 

4 They saw a glorious light 

Burst on their wondering sight.) 
H^ing in solemn quire, in robes arrayed, 

The helmed cherubim 

And sworded seraphim 
Are seen in glittering ranks, with wings displayed. 

6 Sourds of so sweet a tone 

Before were never known. 
But when of old the sons of morning sung. 

While God disposed in air 

Each constellation fahr. 
And the well-balanced world on hinges hong. 

6 Hail, hail, auspicious mom! 

The Saviour Christ is bom: 
(Such was ih' immprtal seraph's song suUlme) 

Grlory to Grod in heaven! 

To man sweet peace be given, 
Sweet peace and friendship to the end of time! 

XVn. T. Moore. 
Fall of Israel, 

Fallen is thy throne, O Israel ; 

Silence is o'er thy plains; 
Thy dwellings all lie desolate, 

Thy children weep in chains. 
Where are the dews that fed thee 

On Elim's barren shore? 
That fire from Heaven which led thee, 

Now lights thy path no more. 



ANTHBKi. 



XYUL POPK. 

The DytMgr ChrigHan to hi$ 8p¥i. 

1 Vital spark of heavenly flame, 
Quit, quit this mortal frame! 
Trembling, hoping, lm|ering, flying, 
the pain, the bhss of dying! 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife, 
And let me languish into life. 

2 Hark! they whisper! angels say, 
^ Sister spirit, come away.' 
What is this absorbs me quite. 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight. 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath? 
Tell me, my soul, can this be deaA? 

8 The world recedes; it disappears. 
Heaven opens on m^ eyes; my ears 
With sounds seraphic ring. 
Lend, lend your wings; I mount, I fly! 
grave, where is thy victory? 
death, where is thy sting? 

XDL Watts. 
Jit a Funeral, 

1 Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb! 
Take this new treasure to thy trust; 
And give these sacred relics room 
To slumber in thy silent dust. 

ft No pain, no grief, no anxious fear 
Invade thy bounds; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 
While angels watch its soft repose. 



ANTHEBTS. 



So Jesus slept; Cted's dying Son 
Passed through the grave, and blessed the bed; 
Then rest, dear saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the shade. 

Break, sacred morning, from the skies! 
Then, clothed anew in bright array, 
Immortal form! to life arise, 
And swell the song of endless day. 



XX. MlLMAN. 

At a Funeral. 

1 Brother, thou art gone before us. 

And thy saintly soul is flown 
Where tears are wiped from every eye, 

And sorrow is unknown. 
From tlie burden of the flesh. 

And from care and fear released. 
Where the wicked cease from troubling, 

And the weary are at rest. 

2 Sin can never taint thee now, 

Nor doubt thy faith assail. 
Nor thy meek trust in Jesus Christ 

And the holy Spirit fail: 
And there thou 'rt sure to meet the good, 

Whom on earth thou lovedst best, 
Where the wicked cease from troubling, 

And the weary are at rest. 

3 * Earth to earth,' and ' dust to dust,' - 

The solemn priest liath said; 
So we lay the turf above thee now. 
And we seal thy narrow bed: 
38* 
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But thy spirit, brother! soars away 

Amoi^ die faithful blest, 
Wh^re the wicked cease from troubliiq; 

And the weary are at rest. 



XXI. Wesley's Col. 
The happy Dead. 

1 Hark! a voice divides the sky; 

Happy are the faidiful dead ! 
In the Lord who sweedy die, 

They 'from all their toils are freed ! 
Them the Spirit hath declared 

Blest, unutterably blest; 
Jesus is their ereat reward: 

Jesus is their endless rest. 

2 Followed by their works they go, 

Where their Head is gone before; 
Reconciled by grace below, 

Grace hath opened mercy's door; j 

Justified through faith alone, I 

Here they Imew their sins forgiven; I 

Here they laid their burden down, 

Hallowed, and made meet for heaven. 

S Who can now lament the lot 

Of a saint in Christ deceased? 
Let the world who know us not. 

Call us hopeless and unblest; 
When from flesh the spirit freed d 

Hastens homeward to return, 1 

Mortals cry, ' A man is dead! ' . 

Angels sing, ^A child is bom!' || 



ANTHEMS. 

( Born into the world above, 

The^ oiir bappy brother gre^t; 
Bear him to the Throne of Love, 

Place him at the Saviour's feet: 
Jesus smiles, and says ^ Well done, 

Good and faithful servant thou! 
Enter, and receive thy crown. 

Reign with me triumphant now!' 

XXn. C. Wkslet. 
Confidence of Sarnie in the Day of Judgment 

1 Stand the omnipotent decree! 

Jehovah's will be done; 
, Nature's end we wait to see, 
And hear her final groan: 
Let this earth dissolve, and blend 
In death the wicked and the just; 
Let those ponderous orbs descend. 
And grind us into dust: 

2 Rests secure the righteous man, 

At his Redeemer's beck 
Sure to emerge, and rise again. 

And mount above the wreck. 
Lo! the heavenly spirit towers, 
Like flames o'er nature's funeral pjrrei 
Triumphs m immortal powers, 

And claps his wings of fire! 

S Nothing hath the just to lose. 

By worlds on worlds destroyed; 
Par beneath his feet he views, 
l^th smiles, the flaming void; 



ANTHEMS. 



Sees this universe renewed; 
The grand millennial reign begun; 
Shouts with all the sons of God 
Around the eternal throne. 

XXIII. Sir Walter Soott. 
The Last Day, 

1 That day of wrath, that dreadful day, 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
What power shall be the sinner's stay? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day? 

2 When shrivelling like a pardied scroD, 
The flaming heavens together roll, 
When louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ; 

3 Oh, on that day, that wrathful day. 
When man to judgment wakes from day, 
Be Thou the trembling sinner's stay. 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 

XXrV. JBOWRING. 

Light of Religion. 

1 Were all our hopes and all our fears 
Confined within life's narrow bound; 
If, travellers through this vale of tears. 
We saw no better world bejrond; 

2 Did not a sunbeam break the gloom, 
And not a floweret smile beneath; 
Who could exist in such a tomb? 
Who dwell amid the shades of death? 



ANTBSMI. 

S And such were life without the ray 
From our divine religion given: 
'T is this, that makes our darkness day; 
'T is thb^ that makes our earth a heaven. 

4 Brieht is the golden sun above, 
And beautiful the flowers that bloom, 
And all is joy, and all is love, 
Reflected from a world to come. 

XXY. Dbtden, altered. 
* Creator SpirU^ by who$e aid.* 

1 Oh ! source of uncreated light ! 
By whom the worlds were raised from ni^; 
Come, visit every pious mind; 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind. 

S Plenteous in grace, descend from high, 
Rich in thy matchless energy; 
From sin and sorrow set us free. 
And make us temples worthy thee. 

f Cleanse and refine our earthly parts. 
Inflame and sanctify our hearts. 
Our frailties help, our vice control. 
Submit the senses to the soul. 

4 Tiirice holy fount! thrice holy fire! 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire; 
Make us eternal truths receive, 

Aid us to live as we believe. 

5 Chase from our path each noxious foe, 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow; 
And, lest our feet should step astray, 
Protect and guide us in our way. 



ANTHBH8. 

XXVI. Bp. Heber. 
Aseeruian of Christ. 

1 * Sit diou on my right hand, my Son! ' saith the 

Lord. 

* Sit thou on my rigirt hand, my Son ! 

Till in the fatd hour 
Of my wrath, and my power, 
Thy foes shall be a footstool to thy throne! ' 

2 * Prayer shall be made through thee, my Son! ' 

saith die Lord. 

* Prayer shall be made through thee, my Son! 

From earth and air and sea, 
And all diat in them be, 
Which thou for thine heritage hast won! ' 

3 * Daily be thou praised, my Son! ' saidi the Lord. 

* Daily be thou praised, my Son! 

And all that live and move. 
Let them bless thy bleeding love. 
And the work which thy worthiness hath done! ' 

XXVII. Psalm cxv. 
J\ron nobis Domine. 

Not unto us, Lord, not unto us, but unto thy 
name give glory. The Lord hath been mindful of 
us, and he will bless us; he will bless them that fear 
his name, both great and small. All the whole 
heavens are the Lord's; the earth hath he given to 
the children of men. The dead praise not thee, O 
Lord, neither they that go down mto silence. But 
we will praise the Lord from Htm time forth, astd 
for evermore. 
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